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When  you  were  stationed  on  our  coast  about  twelve  years  ago,  you  first  re- 
commended to  my  particular  notice  the  poems  of  the  Ayrshire  ploughman,  whose 
works,  published  for  the  benefit  of  his  widow  and  children,  I  now  present  to  you. 
In  a  distant  region  of  the  world,  whither  the  service  of  your  country  has  carried 
you,  you  will,  I  know,  receive  with  kindness  this  proof  of  my  regard :  not  perhaps 
without  some  surprise  on  finding  that  I  have  been  engaged  in  editing  this 
work,  not  without  some  curiosity  to  know  how  I  was  qualified  for  such  an 
undertaking.     These  points  I  will  briefly  explain. 

Having  occasion  to  make  an  excursion  to  the  county  of  Dumfries,  in  the  sum- 
mer of  1192,  I  had  there  an  opportunity  of  seeing  and  conversing  with  Burns. 
It  ha=-  been  my  fortune  to  know  some  men  of  high  reputation  in  literature,  as 
well  as  in  public  life,  but  never  to  meet  any  one  who,  in  the  course  of  a  single 
interview,  communicated  to  me  so  strong  an  impression  of  the  fcrce  and  versa- 
tility of  his  talents.  After  this  I  read  the  poems  then  published  with  greater  in- 
terest and  attention,  and  with  a  full  conviction  that,  extraordinary  as  they  are, 
they  afford  but  an  inadequate  proof  of  the  powers  of  their  unfortunate  author. 

Four  years  afterwards,  Burns  terminated  his  career.  Among  those  whom 
the  charms  of  genius  had  attached  to  him,  was  one  with  whom  I  have  been 
bound  in  the  ties  of  friendship,  from  early  life — Mr  John  Syme  of  Ryedale. 
This  gentleman,  after  the  death  of  Burns,  promoted  with  the  utmost  zeal  a  sub- 
scription for  the  support  of  the  widow  and  children,  to  which  their  relief  from 
immediate  distress  is  to  be  ascribed ;  and,  in  conjunction  with  other  friends  of 
this  virtuous  and  destitute  family,  he  projected  the  publication  of  this  work  for 
their  benefit,  by  which  the  return  of  want  might  be  prevented  or  prolonged. 

To  this  last  undertaking,  an  editor  and  biographer  was  wanting,  and  Mr 
Syme's  modesty  opposed  a  barrier  to  his  assuming  an  office  for  which  he  was,  in 
other  respects,  peculiarly  qualified.  On  this  subject  he  consulted  me  !  and  with 
the  hope  of  surmounting  his  objections,  I  offered  him  my  assistance,  but  in  vain. 
Endeavours  were  used  to  procure  an  editor  in  other  quarters,  but  without  effect. 
The  task  was  beset  with  considerable  difficulties ;  and  men  of  established  reputa- 
tion naturally  declined  an  undertaking,  to  the  performance  of  which  it  was 
scarcely  to  be  hoped  that  general  approbation  could  be  obtained,  by  any  esertion 
of  judgment  or  temper. 
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To  such  an  office,  my  place  of  residence,  my  accustomed  studies,  and  my 
occupation,  were  certainly  little  suited ;  but  the  partiality  of  Mr  Syme  thought 
me  in  other  respects  not  unqualified;  and  his  solicitations,  joined  to  those  of  our 
excellent  friend  and  relation  Mrs  Dunlop,  and  of  other  friends  cf  the  family  of 
the  poet,  I  have  not  been  able  to  resist.  To  remove  difficulties  which  would 
otherwise  have  been  insurmountable,  Mr  Syme  and  Mr  Gilbert  Burns  made  a 
journey  to  Liverpool,  where  they  explained  and  arranged  the  manuscripts,  and 
arranged  such  as  seemed  worthy  of  the  press.  From  this  visit  I  derived  a  de- 
gree of  pleasure  which  has  compensated  much  of  my  labour.  1  had  the  satis- 
faction of  renewing  my  personal  intercourse  with  a  much  valued  friend,  and 
of  forming  an  acquaintance  with  a  man  closely  allied  to  Bums,  in  talents  as  well 
as  in  blood,  in  whose  future  fortunes  the  friends  of  virtue  will  not,  1  trust,  be 
uninterested. 

The  publication  of  this  work  has  been  delayed  by  obstacles  which  these 
gentlemen  could  neither  remove  nor  foresee,  and  which  it  would  be  tedious  to 
enumerate.  At  length  the  task  is  finished.  If  the  part  which  I  have  taken 
shall  serve  the  interest  of  the  family,  and  receive  the  approbation  of  good  men, 
I  shall  have  my  recompense.  The  errors  into  which  I  have  fallen  are  not,  I 
hope,  very  important:  and  they  will  be  easily  accounted  for  by  those  who 
know  the  circumstances  under  which  this  undertaking  has  been  performed. 
Generous  minds  will  receive  the  posthumous  works  of  Burns  with  candour,  and 
even  partiality,  as  the  remains  of  an  unfortunate  man  of  genius,  published  for 
the  benefit  of  his  family,  as  the  stay  of  the  widow,  and  the  hope  of  the  fatherless. 

To  secure  the  suffrages  of  such  minds,  all  topics  are  omitted  in  the  writings, 
and  avoided  in  the  life  of  Burns,  that  have  a  tendency  to  awaken  the  animosity 
of  party.  In  perusing  the  following  work,  no  offence  will  be  received,  ex- 
cept by  those  to  whom  the  natural  erect  aspect  of  genius  is  offensive;  characters 
that  will  scarcely  be  found  among  those  who  are  educated  to  the  profession  of 
arms.  Such  men  do  not  co-art  situations  of  danger,  nor  tread  in  the  paths  of 
glory.  They  will  not  be  found  in  your  service,  which  in  our  own  days,  emulates 
on  another  element,  the  superior  fame  of  the  Macedonian  phalanx,  or  of  the 
Roman  legion,  and  which  has  lately  made  the  shores  of  Europe  and  of  Africa, 
resound  with  the  shouts  of  victory,  from  the  Texel  to  the  Tagus,  and  from  the 
Tagus  to  the  Nile ! 

The  works  of  Burns  will  be  received  favourably  by  one  who  stands  in  the  fore- 
most rank  of  this  noble  service,  and  who  deserves  his  station.  On  the  land  or 
on  the  sea,  I  know  no  man  more  capable  of  judging  of  the  character  or  of  the 
writings  of  this  original  genius.  Homer,  and  Shakspeare,  and  Ossian,  cannot 
always  occupy  your  leisure.  This  work  may  sometimes  engage  your  atten- 
tion, while  the  steady  breezes  of  the  tropic  swell  your  sails,  and  in  another 
quarter  of  the  earth,  charm  you  with  the  strains  of  nature,  or  awake  in  your 
memory  the  scenes  of  your  early  days.  Suffer  me  to  hope  that  they  may  some- 
times recall  to  your  mind  the  friend  who  addresses  you,  and  who  bids  sou  most 
affectionately— adieu  1 

J.  CURRIE. 
Liverpool,  Is!  May,  1800. 


CONTENTS. 


PREFATORY   REMARKS. 


loth  Jan.    1783,    Burn 

"r" 

the  Charact 
■i  of  the  Sc 

er  and  Coudi- 
jttish  Peasan- 

former  teacher  ;  giving 

lis 

iment      of 

onls— of  the 

e^al  eiiJ"ge 
"Parochial 
chnrch  es- 

studies  and  temper  of  mi 

6.  Extracts  from  MSS.   0 

7.  To    Mr  *Aiken,    17E 

Vc 

JSS 

ws— of.  the 

8.  To  Mrs  Dnnlop.  Than 

continence— Observations 
on  the  domestic  and  na- 
tional  attachment  of  the 

LIFE  OF  BURNS. 

tiveon  the  same  subject  by 
his   brother,    and    by   Mr 


Edinburgh,  including  let- 
ters to  the  Editor  from  Mr 
Stewart,  and  Dr  Adair— 
History  of  Burns  while  on 
the  farm  of  Ellisland,  in 
Dumfriesshire—  History  of 
Burns  while  resident  in 
Dumfries— his  last  illness 
—death— and  character- 
Memoir  respecting   Burns, 

some  remarks  on  Scottish 
Death  of    Burns,    by   Mr 


1.    To    a    Fetr 


3.  To  the  same       -         -         ! 

4.  To  the  same  -         ! 

5.  To   Mr  John  Murdoch, 


9.  To  Mrs  Stewart  of  Stair, 

10.  Dr  Blacklock  to  the  Rev. 
G.  Lowrie,  encouraging 
the  Bard  to  visit  Ellin- 
edition  of  his  poems  there   8 

11.  From  Sir  John  White- 
foord  ...        8 

12.  From  the  Rev.  Mr  Low. 
rie,  22d  December,  1786. 

conduct  himself  in  Edin- 
burgh ...        8 

13.  To  Mr  Chalmers,  27th 
December,  1786.  Praise 
of  Miss   Barnet  of  Mon- 


16.  To  Dr  Moore, 
Grateful  acknowled 
of  Dr  M.'s  notice 


iams        -        8 
18.  To  Dr  Moore,  15th  Feb. 
1787    -        -        -         -        9 
9.  From    Dr  Moore,  28th 
Febroar 


February, 


20.  To  the  Earl  of  Glen- 
cairn,  1787.  Grateful  ac- 
knowledgments of  kind- 
ness    ....        9 

21.  Te  the  Earl  of  Buchan, 


24.  Ext 

Tctfrom , 

8th 

March 

1787.     Good 

ad- 

25~.    To 

"Mrs    Dnnlop, 

22d 

March 

1787.    Respec 

ting 

his    pr 

ospects   on    lea 

Edinb 

jrgh 

26.    To 

5th 

1787.    On  the 

subjec 

27.    To 

Dr    Moore, 

■:3  d 

April, 

1787.    On  the 

subjec 

28.  Ext 

act  to  Mrs  Dnr 

lop, 

30th  April.  Keply  to 
Criticisms  -        -         9 

29.  To  the  Rev.  Dr  Blair, 
3d  May.  Written  on  leav- 
ing   Edinburgh.      Thanks 


32.  From  Mr  John  Hutchi- 

33.  To  Mr  Walker,  at  Blair 


r  G.  Burns,  17th 
cconnt  of  his  tour 
the  HighLnds        9( 
Mr    Ramsay    of 


36.  From  Mr  Walker 

37.  From  Mr  A M 

38.  Mr  Ramsay  to  the 
W.Young,  22d  Oct.  i 


40.  From  Mr  John  Mur- 
doch, in  LouJon,  29th 
Oct.  in  answer  to  No.  5      101 

41.  From  Mr ,  Gordon 


C-i='Je,  3  1st  Oct.  1787,  a 
LiHv.vlecl.4i.u-  a    sung    se: 
t..>  ladv  Charlotte  Gordon   101 
42.  from  the  Rev.  J.  Skii 


44.  To -Dalrymple,  Esq. 

com?..-  a  poet.     Praise  of 
Lord  Glencairn  -         K 

45.  To    Mrs    Dunlop,    21st 

recovery  from  sickness        1( 

46.  Extract    to    the    same, 


47.  To  the  same,  7th  Mar. 
1788.  Who  had  heard 
that  he  had  ridiculed  her   104 

48.  To  Mr  Cleghorn,  31st 
March,  1788,  mentioning 
his  having  composed  the 
first  stanza  of  the  Cheva- 
lier's Lament      -         -         10 

49.  From  Mr  Cleghorn,  27th 

50.  To  Mrs  Dunlop,  28th 
April,  giving  an  account  of 
his  prospects      -        -         105 

.51.  From  the  Rev.  J.  Skin-  \ 


..  To  Mrs  Dunlop,  17th 
)ec.  with  the  soldier's 
ong—"  Go  fetch  to  me  a 
.liutofwine"  -  -  11 
65.  To  Miss  Davies,  a  young 


66.  To    Sir   John    White- 

67.  From  Mr  G.  Burns,  1st 

.-"11      <rJ   Dunlop,    1st 

by  the  day  -     "  - 

69.  To  Dr  Moc 


L    70.  To  Bishop  Geddes,  3d 


87.  To  Dr  BlacHock.     P,.e- 
'cai  reply  to  the  above 
.Toll.  Graham,  Esq.  En- 


To  Mrs  Dui 
90-    To  Sir  Jol 


S3.  From  Mr  Cunningham. 

Inquiries  of  our  Bard  130 

34.  To  Mr  Cunningham.  In 


•o   Mrs  Dunlop.    Re- 
ks     on     the     Lounger, 

....^kenzie         -        -        11 
97.  From  Mr  Cunningham. 


i.  To  Mr  P.   Hill,  - 


GO.  To  R.  Graham,   Esq.   of 


73.  To  the  Rev.  P.  Carfrae, 
in  answer  to  No.  71  .  11 

74.  To  Dr  Moore.     Enelos- 

i"gTo  Mr  Hill.  Apostrophe 
.0  Frugality        -        -         11 
76.  To  Mrs  Dunlop.     With 
-    -\etch  of  an  epistle  in 
3  to  the  Right  Hon.  C. 

77.'  ~To    Mr    Cunningham.  . 
h  the  first  draught  of 

78i~From  Dr  Gregory.    Cri-  " 

\Vo,mdeu  Hare1'"6'1'  -0"  ai2 
79.  To  MrM-AnlayofDum- 

situatiJn     -        -        -     '    12 
i    SO.  To   Mrs  Dunlop.     Re- 
'      :ions  on  Religion  12 

rum  Dr  Moore.     Good 


99.  To'Mrs  I 

ider  m... 
•o   Mr  C 


inlop.    Writ- 
,_j.j  pride   13 
igham, 


ig  his  elegy  on  Miss  Bur-  ^ 
9.  To  Lady  W.  M.  Con-  ' 


Tarn  o'  Shanter, 


ll.i.  To  the  Rev.  A.  A 
14th  Feb.  acknnwie 
his  present  of  the"  E 


117.  To  Mrs  Duulop,  111 
3.  To    Mr    Cuuuinghan 


meeting   with    Miss    L 

B ,    and    enclosing    a 

song  on  her  -  -  14 
.33.  To  Mr  Cunningham, 
10th  Sept.  Wild  Apos- 
trophe to  a  Spirit!  14: 
54.' To  Mrs  Dnnlop,  24th 
'  tember.  Account  of 
family            -         -         loi 


134, 


136.  To   Mrs   Dun 

~     ember,    1792, 

u      entitled, 

itiofV»V.uu 


p,  6th 


11th  June,  i 
t  for 


0  ..ore. 


friend 

119.  From  the  Earl  of  Buch- 
ao,  17th  Jane,  1791,  invit- 
ing over  cur  Hard  to   the 

Thomson  on  Ednam  hill     1- 

120.  TotheEarloiliuchan, 
in  reply      ..       -        -         14 

121.  From  the  Earl  of  Buch- 
an,  16th  Sept.  1671,  pro- 
posing a  subject  for  our 
Poet's  muse        -        -         14 

122.  To  Ladv  E.  Cunning- 
ham, enclosing  "The  La- 
ment for  James,  Earl  of 
Glencairn  14 

123.  To  Mr  Ainslia.     State 


124.  From  Sir  John  White- 
foord.  16th   Oct.     Thanks 

Earl  of  Glencairn"    -         14 

125.  From    A.    F.    Tvtier, 
Esq.  27th  November.  1791, 

Criticism  on   the  Whistle 
and  the  Lament  -         14 


1793.    Character  an. 
ptrameutof  a  poet 
139.    To    John    M-.\ 


142.  Extract 
1794.      On 

in  the  Excisi 

143.  To  Mrs  1 


i.  To  the  same, 

146.  To  the  same, 
tern  of  interrupts 

147.'  To    the  sami 


100.  To    Mr    Cun 


1796.     Apology  for 


POEMS. 


Puor  M..ih< 
To  J.  S*«« 
\  Dream 


e  Rigidly  Righteous    1S3 
Samson's  E;egy  1S4 

inld    Farmer's    New- 


i  renec- 


127.  To  Mrs  Dunlou,  17th 
December,  enclosing -The 
son-  of  Death "  .         14 

128.  To  Mrs  Dnnlop,  5th 
January,  1792,  acknuw- 
ledgiog   the    present  of  a 


iti^Mrs  Riddel  .  141 

13U.  To  Mr  W.  Nicol,  20th 

February.  Ironical  thanks 

for  advice  -         -         141 

131.  To   Mr    Cunningham, 

3d  March,  1792.   Comn.is- 

3.  seal— moral  reKec.icns     14 


for  the  travels  of 
5.  To  Mrs   Dt,i: 


irses    left    at   a   Friend's 

louse  1 

The  First  Psalm  .         1 


T.:  Miss 
1      vearVo 


CONTENTS. 

death     of    Joh 


'The  gloomy  Night 


Tarbolton            -         -         211 
Song,  '  No  Churchman  am 

I  for  to  nil  and  to  write' 211 
Written    on    Friar's    Carse 

Hermitage         -        -        211 
Ode  to  the  Memory  of  Mrs 

Lines  delivered  by  B 
a  Meeting  of  the  Dur 
shire  Volunteers 

Addre'sTto  W.  Tytler 
To  a   Gentleman  wh 

Elegy'on  Captain  Matthew 
Henderson          -         -         232 

Lament  of  Mary  Queen  of 
Scots                                     213 

On  Pastorai'poetry 
Sketch.— New-years 
On  Mr  William  Smel 

lobert  Graham,  Esq.  of 


..  Miss  Cruikshan 


Issix   proper    yonu 
e  Death  of  Sir  Jams 


resented  to  an  old  Svveet- 
eart  then  married  -  I 
le  Jolly  Beggars  :  A  Can- 


IK'DEX  TO  THE   POETRY, 
In  the  alphabetical  order  of 


:,  Lord  Gregory,  thv 

-        -        -        26 
1!   inexorable  lord     19: 


ad,  young 


>  Miss  Jessy  L 

tempore  to  Mr  S 

To  Mr  Mitchell 

.  Gentleman  whon 
offended      - 
jfe,  addressed  to 

essUtheTooth-ac 
To  R.  Graham,  Esq.  on 

ceiving  a  favour 
Epitaph  on  a  Friend 


.     >  seen  ing>^  om  ^ 


my  Kaly     - 

2 

Ca'ihe  yu.se. 

o  the  knowes  2 

Clarinda,   mi 

Come  let  me 

take  thee   to 

Contented    w 

'     little    and 

Dweller 
Edina! 
Expect", 


d  ye  skies 
ord,  the  ar- 


.e  altered         -        i 


a  health  to  ane  I  lo 


CONTENTS. 


How   cold    is    that   bosom 
which  folly  once  fired         24: 
How  crtiel  are  the  parents   29! 
How, oug  and  dreary  is  th. 


|Aocean" 
|  My  Chlor 


Hnsband,    husband, 
I  call  no  goddess  to  i. 

I  hie  a  wife  o'  mine  ai 
I    lang    hae    thought 


ine  there  dwells 


a  ought  o'  Captain 

■        2! 
lock  wabsters,  fidge 


Let  not  a  w 

plain 
Let  other  p 


-.-        23 


Now  rosy  May  comes  in 
flowers 

slai.fht'ringguus 
O  a'  ye  pions  godly  flock 
O     bonny    was     yon    n 

O  cam  ye  here  the  fight 


in  the  door,  snr 


O  Logan,  sweetly  didst  thon 


O  Philly,  happy  be  that  day  293  j  Sta 
Oppress'd  with     grief,    op-        |    lei 


irest  creature         289  I    . 
.ads  the  gionm  my  T 

ires        -        -        239  , 
>ks  are  lies  frae  end        ;T 
-      _  170  ;    I 
senget.  mystorj  *,    | 


an    independent 

.        ._       -        24! 


O  Thoa  dread   Powe 


reet    flow'ret,    pledge    ( 

leTriend  whom  wild  froi 
risdom's  way     - 
The  gloomy  r.ightis  gath'i 


'!  he 


»n,  the  first,  the  great- 


O  Thon,  t 

ty  Cause 
O  Thou! 


kindly    dost 
-         .         250 
e  seen  the  day  233 

:hat  lo'es  me  249 


>se  cheek  the  tear  of 
winds   around    her 


Right   Sit 
$Id  thy  ta 


i''\. 


i^=' 


in  rejoicing 
The    sun    had    close 

The  Thames  flews  p: 

to  the  sea 
The  wind  blew  hollo- 
as   arid    Rob    1 


Thiiie    am    I,   my    1 


it  place  o'  Sco 


When     chill 

When  Death's 
1  ferry  o'er 

When  Ci.foit 
pilot  stood 

When  lyart  le; 
the  yird      - 


virgin    spring,    b,  • 


CONTENTS. 


With  musing,  deep,  aston-        ! 

Ye  banks,  and  braes,  &c.    25S  j 
Ye     banks    and     braes    o' 

bonny  Doon       -        -        .238 
Ye  Irish  lords     .        .        166  j 

Correspondence  between 
Mr  Thomson  and  Mr  Burns, 

1.  Mr  Thomson  to  Mr 
Bnrns.  1792.  Desiring  the 
Bard  to  furnish  verses  for 
some  of  the  Scottish  airs, 
and  to  revise  former  songs  2n 

2.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T.    Prom'is-  _ 

*Mr  T.3  to  Mr  B.  With 
some  tunes         -        -        25 

4.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T.  With 
'The  Lee  Rig,'  and 'Will 


^ tu .* 


6.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T.     With 
•Highland  Mary'       . 

7.  MrT.  to  Mr  B.    Thank; 

8.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T.     Witr 


9.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T.  With 
'Auld   Rob    Morris'    and 

•  Duncan  Gray'  -         2( 

10.  Mr  B.  to  .MrT.  With 
•O  Poortith  Canld.'  &c. 
and  'Galla  Water*     -        2( 

11.  Mr  r.  to  Mr  B.  Jin. 
1793.    Desirim;  anecdotes 


13.  Mr  B.  to 

•  M,.rv  M   r 

14  MrB    to 
•Winder!  n 

15  Mr  U.  to  Mr  C 
lOusnthedoortome 

16.  Mr  3.  to  MrT. 

•  Jessie'      - 

17.  Mr  T.  to  Mr  B. 


With 

26 
With 


19.  MrB.  to  MrT.  Vol. 
of  Coila— criticism— Oi 
gin    of   -The    Lasso'P 


mangle  the  works  of  ano- 
ther ---         26 
22.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T.    '  Fare- 


I.  MrT.  to  MrB.  Than 


26.  Mr  T.   to  Mr  B.     En- 
27l0Mr^ato,SfcTanWi    ! 


29.  Mr  T.  to  Mr  B.     Mus 
*  MrB.  to  Mr  T.     Fur 


Ir  Clar 


275 


31.  MrB.  to   MrT.     Wi 
'  Phillis  the  fair'         -        272 

32.  Mr  T.    to    Mr    B.     Mr 

•  John  AndersonBmy  jo'  "272 

33.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T.     With 


wi'  your  belles   and   your 
36.  Mr  B.  to   .MrT.     With 


38.  Mr  T.   to    Mr  B.     De- 

tions  of  Bums'  muse  27 

39.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T.     With 


1.  Mr  T.  to  Mr  B.     Ob- 

his  troops'  .         .         % 

2.  Mr  E.    to   Mr  T.     R2- 


■Where  r 
3.  M»  B°t 


i  in  MtT.'s 
method  of 
lg  —  'Thou 
:r,  Jamie'— 


45.   Mr 


.  to  MrB.  Thi 
3.  to  Mr  T.     ' 


46.  Mr  B.  to  MrT.  Will 
•Deluded  swain,  the  plea 
sure'— Remarks 

47.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T.     Will 

fair1— '0  condescend,  dea 


8.  Mr  T.   to   Mr  B. 
prehensions— Thank 

9.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T. 


52.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T.  Pleve 
in  France—'  Here  when 
the  Scottish  Muse  immnr 
til  l:v-i,'  presented  to  Mis: 
Graham  oi  Fintrv        . 

53.  Mr  T.  to 

Pleyel  snon,  1 

try     - 
J4.  MrB.  to  MrT.     Wi 

•Cm  the  seas  and  far  awi; 
55.  MrT.  to  MrB.     Crii 


J7.  MrB.  to  MrT.  With 
'  She  says  she  loes  ma  best 
of  a'— <Oletmein,'&c— 
Stanza  to  Dr  Maxwell        23 

>3.  Mr  T.   to  Mr   B.     Ad- 


— •  How  long  and  dreary  is 
manner  complain'—' The 


lr  T.  to  Mr  B.  Wisl 


-'My  Chloris 

;rn;as  gr: 

lonth   of    May 


Clarke— The  black  k 


1.  Mr  T.  to  Mr  B. 


66.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T. 

'  My  Nannie's  awa' 

67.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T. 


Ir  B.  Thanks 
Mr  T.     '  I 


'.'    Wi'rr 


74.  Mr  B.  to  MrT.  '  With 
'  How  cruel  are  the  pa. 
rents,'  and  '  Mark  yonder 

'5.  MrB.  to  MrT.  Thanks 
for  Allan's  designs  ! 


77.  MrB.  1 


tin  "Whis- 
\Tow  Spring 


green'—'  O  bo' 
ship's^  pledge, 


78.  Mr  T.  to  Mr  B.    Iut: 
ducing  Dr  Brianton 

79.  MrB.  to  MrT.     «F 


.  Air  1 


to  Mr: 


301 


-•  Why, 


o  MrB. 


why  tell  thy  lc 

81.  MrT 

T.  to  MrL     ., 

inse  303 

S3.  Mr  15.  to  .Mr  r.  Thanks 
for  P.  Pindar,  Sic.-'  Hey 
for-' =' ■—■       '•»' 


16.  Mr  T.  to  Mr  B.     Sym- 
pathy— encouragement      304 
87.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T.     With 


mgs— hopes  to  recover    30^ 
89.  Mr  B.  to  Mr  T.   Dread- 

ve  pounds,  and  encloses 
Fairest   maid    on    Devon 


ished  the  Iliad  sc 


LIFE 
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PREFATORY  REMARKS.  [  bloody  convulsions  !n  which  bolb  div 

ihe  island  were  involved,  a..d  which, 

THOUGH  Ihe  dialect  in  which  many  of  the     siderable  degree,  concealed  from  the  i 


which  give  10  the  world   Ins   works  compile,  A   -lgllt  acuua.iilr.nce  with   the   peasantry  of 

nud  which,  it   is  hoped,   may  rai-e   his   widow      Scotland,    will    serve   to   convince  on    unpreju- 

lished  .u  Eu-hnd.     It  s«...s  pr.e.ier,   therelure,       n. t-. I  gelice  u„l  i-i, *,.,!!_,  f'jund  among  tile  same 


been  represented   to   be,    a  Scottish    pea-ant.  diaiec:,  a  stranger  will  discover  ihat  tney  pos- 

Tb  render  the  incident-   of  hm  humble   story  ses*  a  curiosity,  and  have  obtained  a  degree  of 

acter  and  situation  of  the  order  to  which  he  These  advantages  thev  owe  io  the  legal  pro- 

belonged,-a  class  of  men  distinguished  b>  many  vision  made  by  the  parliament  of  Scotlund  in    . 

p-culiarities :  by  this  means  we  shall  form  a  1646.    for    the   establishment    of  a  school  in 

more   correct    notion  of   the   advantages  with  every  parish  throughout  the  kingdom,  for  tba 

which  he  started,  and  of  the  obstacles  winch  be  express  purpose  of  educal.ug  the  poor  ;  a  law 

surmounted.     A  few  observations  on  the  Scot-  .     emparisou  with  any  act 

tish    peasantry    will    not,     perhaps,    be    found  of  legislation  to  be  found  in  the  records  of  his- 

in  every  branch  of  philosophy  and  literature;  means  effectual  to  their  purpose.      This  excel- 

d.  Chirles   II.    in   1660,    together    with    all    tha 

similar  to  those  which  the  feudal  system  and  slept  during  the  reigns  of  Charles  and  James, 

the  catholic  relijiou  had  diffused  over  Europe,  but  was  re-enacted  precisely  in  the  same  terms, 

inodified,   indeed,   bv  the  peculiar  nature  of  ber  by  the  Scott  sir  parliament, "alter  the  Revolution 

territory  and  cliroafe.       The  Reformation,   by  in  lo96;   and  nils  is  the  last  provision  on  the 

nn  the  national  character,  was-n  ed.li'f wed  n.av  1.2   cr.-ver  ed   to  have  commenced  about 

by  the  Accession  of  the  Scottish  monarchs  to  the  period  of  the  Union;  and  doubtless  it  co- 

elansed  from  that  accession  to  the  Union,   has  from  that  happy  event,  in  producing  the  ex. 

been    rendered    memorable,   chiefly  by    those  traordinary  change  in  favour  of  industry  and 
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The  chur 
pily  coineu 


parish. 
I.  (tht 


order  <:l  things  was  iutr 
chap.   17,  which  obliges 

)> ■■ri;.jr>  with  ;he  r?oui= 

i^  i  L,   btat.   1616, 

.     ■'.,■    -               .: 

e  sum  for  buildin-  a 

i.iooil'v  a  salary   for   him 
The   salary    is    ordered 

in  all    lime  to  come, 
hundred  ir.erks,  that 

ng    money,   not  under 
w   L.  11,  2s.    3d.    and 
lid  on   line   land  in  the 
-ted  for  .he  supnort  of 

the  clergy,  and  as  it  res 
the  laud-tax.      But  in  c 
parish,  or  the  majority  c 
uncharge  this  duty,  the 

vu:li»  called   til-    Ciffi 

ulat.-s   thenaymeut  of 
ise  the  heritors  of  any 
f  them,  should  fail  to 
n  the  persons  forming 
i;'.'.Ve  of  Sjpph/oC  the 

;-.ri:  eipal  landholders) 
uthorised  by  the  statute 

a  proper  teacher,  the  right  of  election  b 
heritors,  bv  a  statute  passed  in  1693,  chap 
is  made  subject  to  the  review  and  control . 
,;.Vl.,  ;,iv  of  the  district,  who  have  th 
animation  of  t'r;     n-er-o.n  propo-cd  committed  to 

a::i  as  lj  his  proper  deportment  in  the  office 

is  therefore  only  a  presentment  of  a  person  fol 
the  approbation  of  the  presbytery  ;  who,  if  they 
lindhim  unfit,  may  declare  his  incapacity,  and 


a  pounds 


;  of  the  : 


L.6139  Ste:       „ 

s    truth,    the    total    of  the  expenees    among 

11  be  L.  13,417.     But  on  this,  as  well  as  on 


Vi,-;; 


will 


jmplete  the  immortal  monume 

nt  he  has  rear- 

§§Pli§i 

id  from  the  in- 
felt  ;  and  by  an 
Geo.  I.   chap. 

tales,"'  forfeited 

lining  schools  in  the  Highlands.     The  Society 

■r  propagating    Chri.-tian  Knowledge,   incor- 

.rr.ed  in  1709,  ha\e   appkea   a  large  part   of 

art,  1st  May,  1795,  the  annual  sum  employed 

lighlands  and  Islands,  was  L.3,913,  19s. 
Od.  in  which  are  taught  the  English  language, 

gion.  The  schools  of  Ihe  society  are  addi- 
onal  to  the  legal  schools,  which,  from  the 
real  extent  of  many  of  the  Highland  parishes, 

■ere  found  ias.ini.-'i  m.      Inside?  these  estab- 


together,  and  e; 


.■,;■:-!.  r 


eceived  the  principal  part  of  his  education.  So 
onvinced  indeed  are  the  poor  people  of  Scot- 
and,  by  experience,  of  the-  Uneiit  of  instruction 
o  their  children,  that  though  they  may  often 
alt  to  feed  and  clothe  them,  some 
and  of  school-instrucdon  they  almost  always 

aice  of  the  school  establishment  of 


of  the  school  e 
id   on   the  peasai-,    - 

■ 
dsiation     of    the    utmos 


the  year  1G9S,  Hetcher  of 
Saltoun  declared  as  follows  :  " 'llicre  are  at 
this  day  in    Scotland,   two   hundred  thousand 


s  (a 


,lyr-^n 


URN'S.—  P2EFATCEY  REMARKS. 


accuses  tlieni  as  frequently  guilty  of  robbery, 


otti„b     Pari 

afler  this  1. 


ib^i'all'ihe'jiiJ'-'-j/if  Sri-ilano'Vi.-.'.  ■■      . 
the  space  of  a  jear.-f-     It  might  appear  invi 


majority  of  those  who  suffer  the  punishment 
of  death  fur  their  crimes  in  every  part  of  Eng- 


enableri  in  varic 


raUj   taught  a!  them 


of  six  shillings, 


the  couimunil 

murals,  "thou; 


nonglhe  Scotch.     Rno 


lose,  and  the  measure  was  entirely  frustrated. 
rV.i/i  Pudor  ! 

The  similarity  of  character  between  the 
Swiss  and  the  Scotch,  and  between  the  Scotch 
md  the  people  of  New  England,  can 


Thi 


y 

iy  of  their  institutions  for 
different  townsliipsinio "which  the "country  is     dcultine,  eased  by    physical  causes.     With  a 

origin  there,  excepting  in  New  England,  where  ;  to  le  st.rile.  it  tie  n^hLcurhood  of  countries 
they  were  established  in  the  last  century,  pro-  comp-..-r.iively  rich.  IL-r.ce  emigrations  and 
bably  about  the  ssme  time  as  in  Scotland,  and  '  the  .titer  ellects  r.n  c.-t.riuct  and  character 
by  the  same  religious  sect.  In  the  Protestant  which  -.;_•!.  circu-  -'  anc  .  naturally  produce. 
Cantons  of  Switzerland,  the  p.-a-ami-y  have  Thi-  .  ■.  ,-  :-  in  -.  !.  -h  .  -srree  curious.  The 
the  advantage  of  similar  schools,  til.       ' 


poor,   was  pass*  I  by  the  ]  -     ameut  of  Ire-  !  are  who 

land  ;  but  the  fund  was  diverted  from  its  pur-     the  same 


n  parts  of    a,  h 

:tion  of  the  I  ness,  the  peasantry  of  those  parts  of  Ei  gl'a'i 


uld  perhaps  admit  of  at 
Idom  lead.     How  m'ucl 


n  other 


of  instruct! 


'll.e  peasantry  of  Westmoreland,  "and  of  the 
*  Political    Works    of  Andrew     Fletcher,  |  other  districts  mentioned  above,  if  their  physi- 

octavo,  London,  1737,  p.  144.  !  cal  and  moral  qualities  be  takeu  together,  are, 

+  Hume's    Commentaries   on    the    Laws  of    in  the  opinion  of  the  Editor,  superior  to  tl» 

Scotland,  fnl.-ad2fl.on    o.  50.  !  peasantry  of  any  part  of  (he  island. 
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larked,  as  well  as  the  n 

wishes.     He  may  be  considered  as  taking  with- 
in the  sphere  of  his  vision  a  larger  portion  o) 


'Hie  preachers  of  the  Reformation  in  Scut- 
land  were  disciples  of  Calvin,  and  brought 
with  Uuan  the  temper  as  well  as  the  tenets' of 
that   celebrated  heresiarch.     The  prcsbyierian 


th'i,  faculty,  often  acouii 


)  the  operation  of    t 


ligbbourhood  of  other  countries  ric 
tl  and  acquired  advantages ;  and  ii 
i,  be  removed  that  kept  them  sepal 
ilion   from  the  former  to  the  latter 


rfE"g^n_d,  and  more 


teen  supposed,  that  Scotlan 
d  less  improved  on  account 


beyno  lue  period  pointed  out  by  nati 
difficulty  of  supporting  a  family  ;   an 

ar-itm-nts  of  Adan 


•indp1efahadvebybe5e' 


This  subject  has  bee 

expanded  and  farthei  

philosophical  Essay  on  Population.      In  fact, 

Scotland  has   increased  in   the   number  of  its 
inhabitants  in  the  last  fortv  years,  as  the  Stalls 


proportionate  number  of  the  two  sexes  in  Set- 
land  ;  a  point  that  may  be  established  pretty 

Statistics  already  mentioned?  If  Ve' suppos'e 
that  there  is  an  equal  number  of  male  and 
female  natives  of  Scotland,  alive  somewhere  or 
other,  the  excess  by  which  the  females  exceed 

ered  to  be  equal  to  the  number  of  Scctchirien 


miper  of  the  people  bee; 


r  of  the  people.     The  CatechUm 
d  was  put  into  the  hands  of  the 


-t  ;  and  his  first  exer- 


ted with  the  knowledge  of  tl 
ngs,  and  receiving  their  doctrim 
o   the   interpretation  of  the  Wes 


bigoted  preference  of  certain  forms  of 

ies  of  the  Scottish  church  were  formed 
opposition,  in  every  poiut,  to  those  of 
ch  of  Rome. 

:centricilies  of  conduct,  and  sinrulaii- 


.lie    E„L',l, 
tpict'ref 

0,e    their 

,',          H„      .__,. 

st.      Soin 
otland,    ii 

Lfurise'qua' 

to  Butler 

the  hazardous  services  in  which 

of  those  who  'leave  Scotland  (to  sj.eaJ.  in  the 
language  ,A'  calculator:,),  r.<  t  p  rkaps  of  half 
the  value  of  the  mean  life  ol  those  who  remain. 


BURNS — PREFATORY    REMARKS.  5 

living   manners  are  singularly  ex       by  the  parish  schoolmaster,  who   is  generally 


itryofSi 


vas    reforn 


Our  poet,    It    V.I.I    bi    I. ■:: 


ible  of  labour 
a^tn*  forth 


curse  to  the  lab- ur.r  ;  who.  if  there  be  an  ex-  the  Kugllsh  peasantry,  has  no  place  anion; 
cess  in  what  he  earns  beyond  his  immediate  them.  The  attachment  of  the  people  of  Scot- 
Becessities,  may  be  expected  to  devote  this  ex-  j  land,  of  every  rank,    and   particularly  of  the 

cess  to  his  pre.ent  gratification;  trusting  to  the  peasantry,  to  tin,  anuwmwl,  is  very  great. 
provision  made  by  law  for  his  own  and  his  |  After  the  labours  of  the  day  are  over,  young 
family  "s  support,  should  disease  suspend,  or  j  men  and  women  wa.k  tnaay  'miles,  in  the  cold 
death  terminate  his  labours,  llupnih,  in  Scot-  and  dreary  mehls  of  winter,  lo  these  country 
land,  the  same  lrgislaiure  which  established  a  dnncinz-sehoois  ;  and  the  instant  that  the  vio- 
"  sounds  a  Scottish  uir,  fut.etie  seems  to 
,h.  the  toil-bent  rustic  becomes  erect,   his 

s?o  thrill  with's.-ns",  "!'!;,'  and  e".r.,   ::',"lery 
urate  with  life.     These  rustic  performers 


leracled  by  others  of  an  opposite  tendency  ;  and 
t,    if  fully  examined,   would  lead  to 


Scotland,     instrumental 

"  profane  min.-ireisv.  " 
lated  by  an  instrument,    i 


ces  of  the  con- 
i  by  a  person 
and  the  people 


ircli-music  is  therefore  a  part 
i  of  the  peasantry  of  Scotland, 
usually  instructed  in  the  long 


►  Holy  Willie's  Praver-Ri 
elcome  to  his  Bastard  Child 
.wdis-the  HoIyToUi?,  See. 


The  pre 


This  triumph  of  the  music  of  Scotland  over 
le  spirit  of  the  established  religion,  has  not, 
-       d  without  long-       - 


iggles.  The  numerous  sec- 
:  from  the  establishment  in 
xation  which  they  perceive, 
:eive,  in  the  Church,  from 
and  discipline,  uniTereally 
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elderly  and  serious  part  of  the  people,  of  every  Burns   has  imitated  or  improved.      In  the  art 

persuasion,  tolerate  rather  than  approve  these  which  they  celebrate  he  was  peilectly  skilled  ; 

meetings   of  the   young  of  Loth  sexes,  where  he  knew  and  had  practised  all   its  mysteries, 

dancing    is    practised   to    their    spirit-stirring  Intercourse  of  this  sort  is  indeed  universal,  even 

ten.  and  prudence  itself  is  sometimes  lulled  to     gion  of  the  earth.     But  it  is  not'unnatural  to 
suppose,  that  it  may  exist  in  a  gseater  degree. 


Reformation,  which  proved  fatal 
the  other  line  arts  in  Scotland.  ] 
?ded,  but  could  not  obstruct,   th< 

:e  the  impartial  inquirer,  that  this 


:u:;:ry  v. 


The  impression  which  the  Scottish  mus 
has  made  on  the  people,  is  deepened  by  i 
union    with    the     national    songs,    of    whic 


»y  treat  of  love,  war,  i 
iisplaying  the  higher 


people    of    Scotland, 

ot  society  i'n  other  c 
of  love  and  happiness 
songs,  are  early  impre 
peasant,  and  arc  n  i.d. 


>  a  degree,    t 
found  in  'he 
mntries.      The 
-xhibited  in    ' 
sed  on  the 


i  in  theii 


.Lings  of  a 
music  full  of  tenderness  and  sensibility.     The 

tachment  between  the  sexes  is  comparativeiy 
small,  Lut  it  is  modified  bv  moral  causes  bevond 
any  other  affection  of  the  mind.  Of  these, 
music  and  poetry  are  the  chief.  Among  the 
snows  of  Lapland,  and  under  the  burning  sun 


exes.      Where  this  < 


moral  excellence,  I 


1  of  life.      Where 


disguise  of  night.     A  signal  at  t 
dow.perhaps  agreed  on,  and  und 

blither,  gives  information  of  li 


i  uld  be  a  delicate  and  difficult  undertaking, 
fter  considering  the  probable  influence  of  hci 
opular  songs  and  her  national  music,  and  ex- 
raining  how  far  the  effects  to  be  expected  from 
lese  are  supported  by  facts,  the  inquirer  would 

aases,  and  particularly  of  her  civil  and  eccle- 

ad  even  the  manners  of  a  people,  though 
lently  and  slowly,  ore  often  powerfully  con. 
oiled.  In  the  point  of  view  iu  which  we  are 
snsidering  the  subject,  the  ecclesiastical  esla- 
lishmenls  of  Scotland  may  be  supposed  pecu- 

issoiuteness  of  manners  among  the  Catbalic 
lergy,  which  preceded,  and  in  some  measure 
roduced  the  Reformation,  led  to  an  extraor- 


BURSS PREFATORY  REMARKS. 


i  all  others  con 
verity  than  those  of 


degree  of  laxity 

"*  °l  pr<;perty' 


it  the  Refori 


.1  the. 


period  took  this  crime  under  her  more  espec 
jurisdiction.*— Where  pregnancy  takes  pla 
without  marriage,  the  condition  of  the  female 

m  n  i  -•  t  .  .:..:,'.  that  the  clergy  and  elders 
of  the  church  exercise  their  zeal.  After  exam- 
ination   before    the    kirk-^sfU.n 

pulpit,  for  three  Sabbaths  successively, 

belongs,  and  thus  have  her  weakness  exposed, 
and  her  shame  blazoned.  The  sentence  is  the 
same  with  respect  to  the  male;  hut  how  much 
lighter  the  punishment !  It  is  well  known  that 
this  dreadful  law,  worthy  of  the  iron  minds  of 


ge  itself  of  little  consequence,  r  Mar- 
contracted  in  Scotland  without  the 
nies  of  the  church  are  considered  as 
or,  and  the  parties  usually  submit  to  a 


irregular,  does  not  seem  to  have  undergone  i 
part  or  the  discipline  of  the  church. 

Thus,  though  the  institutions  of  Scotland  ; 


of  this  is  true.     Irregular  

be  naturally  supposed,    are  often    improvident 
ones,  in  whatever  rank  of  society  they  occur. 

ed   by    their  pareiu^^Tcertota'd^rS 


scribed  by  the  institutions  of  Scotland,  is  sev 
the  culprits  have  an  obvious  method  of  avoid 
it,    afforded  than  bv  the  law  respect-ins  n 


monies,  but  iimj,!.  the  . 
nient  of  each  other  as  ht 
by  the  parties  before  wit 


*  In  the  punishment  of  this  offence 
Church  employed  formerly  the  arm  of  the  < 
power.  During  the  reign  of  James  the  \ 
(James  the  First  of  England),   criminal  i 


d   thus  the   marriage 


The 


id  appearance  of  the  Scottish 


lescriplion  of  men  in  the  southern  Ui 

lie     island.        Industry    and    the   useful    arts 

!  reached    Scotland   later    than    England ;    and 

I  tluugh  their  advance  has  been  rapid  there,   the 

y  and  in  appearance.      The  Scottish  fiur- 


rn.  Their  clothing,  their  food,  ai 


,  in  the  middle  of  the  1 


And  after  die  Revolution,  when 
nets  passed  during  the  suspensi 
»rchy,  were  re-enacted  by  the  ! 


grave  of  the  stern    fanati 


f  The  legitimation  of  children,  by  subsequent 
marriage,  became  the  Roman  law  under  the 
Christian  emperors.  It  was  the  canon  law  of 
modern  Europe,    and  has   been  established  in 

child  born 'ah     I  p   '  n       %    'r    , 


:r  Lis    L 


1    the 


-     - 


ve.iloe 


In  the  Parliament  of  Merton,   in  tl 

Henry  III.  the  English  clergy  made  a  vigorous 

England,  and  it  was  on  this  occasion  That  "the 
Barons  made  the  noted  answer,  since  so  often 
appealed  to  ;   Quod  nolnul  leges  Anglic?  :nii!arc  : 

regard  to  what  constitutes  a  marriage,  the  law 
of  Scotland,   as  explained  above,  differs  from 
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and   under   the  operation  of  patient  industry, 
both  are  improving.      Industry  and  tbe  useful 

later!     Wth  cause/ rf*i2 

warfare  similar  to  those  which  occurred  to  the 
more  southern  nation,   the  people  of  Scotland 


cumulating  rapid,,  on  the  Scottish  soil  :  a: 
the  naiion,  enkruntr  a  great  part  of  the  Lies 
ings  of  Englishmen,  ana  retaining  seyeral 
their  own  happy  i„-tilutioiis,  night  be  cons 
dered,  if  confidence  could  be  placed  in  hum. 
foresight,  to  be  as  yet  only  in  an  early  stage 
their    progress.      Vet  there  are  c   - 


o  (he  i 


:■■  p-tple, 


te  Union,  the  manners  and  language 


nor  penetrated  farther  iuto  England  than  Car- 

oiher,  had  less  of  the'  Scottiah  dialect  than 
Hume,  who  lived  for  many  years  iu  the  best 
society  of   England  and    France;    or   perhaps 

than  l-lcLer.-un.  who  wrote  the  English  lan- 
guage in  a  style  of  such  purity  ;  and  if  he  had 


ar  in  the  character  of  the 

e  good  of  their   cui'.o'ren, 
the   chief  good,    has 


If  thei 


a  portion  of  the  wages  of  labour  applied  to  the 

support    and    comfort    of   those    whose  days  of 

- 


ise  remarks  are  confined  to  the  clns: 


app-ar 


ir.j-uu, 


°  \n  attachment  to  the  land  of  their  birth  is 
indeed,  common  to  all  men.  It  is  found  amon 
the  inhabitants  of  everv  region  of  the  eartli 
from  the  arctic  to  the  autaiotic  circle,  in  all  th 

trace  it  through  the  mazi's  of  association  up  t 


tu2,.,-:    ..     . 

tiallywillsoonWdiBC^Ime      'S  SU  JeCL  "' 

f  The  amour.:  of  the  duty  on  spirits  distilled  Lour.  On  the  first  eonsi.leratl 
in  Scotland  is  now  upwards  of  £.230,000  an-  I  we  should  perhaps  expect  to 
nually.  In  1777,  it  did  not  reach  L.  S,0l)0.  meat  strong  iu  proportion 
The  rate  of  the  duty  has  indeed  been  raised,  '  advantage  of  the  soil  ;  but  i 
but,  making  every  allowance,  the  increase  of  confirming  this  supposition, 
consumption  must  be  enormous.  This  is  in-  i  lead  to  an  opposite  conclusion, 
dependent  of  the  duty  on  malt,  &c.  malt  liquor,   (regions   where  benehcent  nati 


UU.NS PKEi 


5  the  faculties  of   the 


labours,  the  social  ..flections  unfold  themselves, 
and  extend  from  the  men  with  whom  we  live, 
to  the  soil  in  which  we  tread.  It  will  perhaps 
be  found,  indeed,  that  our  affections  cannot  be 

or  supposed  capable,  of  feeling  our  sentiment,, 
and  of  returning  them  ;  but  when  once  excited 
they  are  strengthened  by  exercise— they  are  ex- 
panded by  the  powers  of  imagination,  mm  seize 
more  especially  on  those  inanimate  parts  of 
creation,  which  form  the  theatre  on    which    we 

L     1  '.  1  '  1 

regard?'  Il\        ,         ti.L'l  i,  X  i'"\  '",t 


him  ;   in  small  stales  it  is  generally  more  active 
than  in  large  ones,    for  the  same  -reason,   and 


inunity    being 

laintained  with   dii'ici.;! 

frequently   end 

mrered,    sentiments   of  p 

equeutl,  excited.      In  .noli 

is  generally  found  more 

than  in  plains, 

hi  cause  there  the  neoess 

e  a  closer  union  of  the  i 

re    especially    because   i 

countries,  thou 

zh  less  populous  than  plai 

OltY  REMARKS.  9 

nourish  sentiments  of  national" pride  and  inde- 
pendence, from  the  influence  of  history  on  the 
affections  of  the  mind.  In  such  countries, 
from  their  natural  strength,  inferior  nations 
hare  maintained  their  independence  against 
their  more  powerful   neighbours,   and    valour, 

effort  against  oppression.  Such  countii,, 
present  the  fields  of  battle,  where  the  tide  of 


By  this  combination,  the  lie* 
n  to  the  land  of  their  birth  are 
strengthened;   and  the  images  of 


If  thi,  reasoning  he  just,  it  will  explain  to  us 
why,  among  the  'natives  of  ScH.auu,  even  of 
cultivated  mind,,  we  so  generally  hud  a  partial 
attachment  to  the  land  of  their  birth,  and  why 
this  is  soslrongh  discoverable  in  the  writings 
of  Bums,  who  joined  to  the  higher   powers  or 

peasant,  he  rose  by  the  force  of  his   mind   into 


.      .dent  nation,      in  relating  the  in 

ii     ick.i'i,  i   iIk   ,  faults       id  =  f       ,'" 

lightly  over  his  vet   warm    ashes,  an 
the  laurels  that  shelter  his  untimely  g 


LIFE 


ROBERT    BURNS. 


ROBERT  BURNS  was,  as  is  well  known,  the 

;  and  I  think  a  faithful  account  of  what  charac 

|  ter  of  a  man  I  am,   and  how  I  came  by  that 

himself  a  farmer  there;' but,  having  Let  a  unsuc- 

character, maj    ;    ih   p-  anm.-     ;,uinanidle 

cessful,  he  was  about  to  emigrate  to  Jama.ca. 

lie    1.    '    ].-   .    a,!,;,    however,   attracted  some 

whereheli   ed;  and  having  published  a  small 

volume  of  his  poems  at  Kilmarnock,    this  drew 

affair  of  ic.-ioc  ... .  1  s   mct-mcs  thi i.k  1  resemble, 

upon  him  more  general  attention.      In    conse- 

-I  have,    Isav,    like   him,    turned  my  eyes  to 

Mwld   madness"  and  folly,   and  like  him,    too, 

friendship.     .      .     .      After  you  have  perused 

suecess.      Bj  the  profits    arising  from    the  sale 

of  this  edition,   he   was   enabled   to   enter  on  a 

the  poor  author  wrote  them  under  some  twitch- 

person  to' whom  he  had  been  long  attached,   he 

5^SiiShiHlh5^S 

retired  to  devote    the  remainder  of  his  life  to 

cessful  ;    and,  abandJni.li  Ik,  t:.rm,  heremoved 

into  the  town  of  Dumfries,    where  he  filled  an 

assume  that    ehaier    which    the   nye  coated 

inferior  office  in  the  excise,    and  where  he  ter- 

gmtrdians   of   escutcheons    call 

minated  his  life  in  July,  1796,    in   his   thirf,- 

When  at    Edinburgh   last    whiter,    I    got    ac- 

dghthjear. 

The  strength  and  originality  of  his  genius 

quainted  in  the  Herald's   Office;   and,  looking 
through  that  granary  of  honours,  I  there  found 

procured  him  the  notice  of  many  person,  di,- 

almost  every  name  in  the  kingdom,  but  for  me, 

re,Uweir'known'(or  his 

"  My  ancient  but  ignoble  blood 

Views  of  Society  and  Manors  on  th:   CoMineul 

lias   crept    through    scoundrels  ever  since  the 

of  Europe,  for  his  Zduco,    and  various   ether 

flood.  " 

works.      To  this  gentleman  our  poet  addressed 

a  letter,  after  his  tir.-t  usit   to    Edinburgh,    giv- 

ing a  history  of  his  life,  up  to  the  period  of  his 

'•  Mv  father  v.;,s   of '  the  noiih   of   Scotland, 

the  son  of  a  farmer,   and  was  thrown  bv  early 

see  the  light,  elegance  or  perfect  correctives  of 

miA.iiii.es    on    the    world    at    large  ;    "where", 

-  will  not  be  expected.      These,  h-w- 

after  many  years'  wanderings  and  sojournir.gs. 

eveF'<jwllIbe,-,'l"l,t!'-".'1  W/-- W\I^«un'jJ  of 

he  picked  up  a  pretty  large  quantity   of  obser- 

"  Sir,  Mavchline,  Id  Angus!,  1TS7 

"  For  some  months  past  1  have  been  ram- 
spirits  a  little  in  this  miserable  fog°of  Iaiim\l 
have   taken    a  whim  to  give  you    a  history  of 


station.  I  must  have  marched  otf  to  be  one  of 

the  little   underlies   a'ocr.t   a   farm-house;   but 
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J  for  a 


any  body.     I  w 
lemory,  a  s 


urdy 


nething  in  my  dispnsitioi  , 
ic  idiot  piety.  I  say  idiot  piety,  because  I 
s  then  but  a  child.  Though  it  cost  the 
loolmaster  some  thrashing,'!  made  an 
lellent  English  scholar;   and  by  the  time  I 

''  -  e.,iaed  in  the  family,  remarka- 
uce,  credulity,  and  supelstl- 
suppose,  the  largest  collection 


lefor 


Addison's,    beginning!    Ilu'-    are    (.',,/    L;  i:,,l. 
blest,    0  Lord!     I    parliculnrly    remember  one 

"  For  though  on  dreadful  whirls  we  hung 
High  on  the  broken  wave-" 

I  met  with  these  pieces   in   Masons   English 


r  read  since,  were,  Tim  Life  of  Ihmnihn. 
1  The  History  of  Hi,-  William  Watba 
nnibal    gave    my  young  ideas  such  a  turn 


"  Polemical  divinity  about  this  time  was 
putting  the  country  half-  mad  ;  and  1,  ambitious 
of  Aniline  in  c..i.T.-i-,iil  1..11  pa.te-s  on  Sundays, 
betwe-ii  s-nnous,  al  funerals,  .ve.  used,  a  few 
years  afterwards,    to  puz<Ue  CalvinUui  with   so 


"  My  vicinity  to  Ayr  was  of  some  advai 

liL^our  Talc'cuilm-VnnUi'm     of '"i'miuii 


ance  between  them  and  the! 
>ws.  It  takes  a  few  dashe 
o  give  the  young  great   mai 


:e  of  my  plough-boy  c 


hands  of  a  fac 

or,  who  sat    for    the 

one  in  mv  Tale  of  Tu 

My  father  was 

advanced  in  life   when 

eldest  of  seven    child- 

labour.        My  f 

but  not  easily  L 

•nkeu.      There  wa=  a  fi 

his  lease  in  tw 

these  two  year 

,  we    retrenched   our   e 

We     lived    vcr 

1    poorly;     I    was    a    . 

ploughman  for 

le'r   (bi'lh'.-rlj        u, 

the  plough  verj 

well,    and  help    in,    i 

•'  This  kind  of  life— (he  < 


unwillingly    t 


e  of  a 


!,oldrUt'o  be 'the  first  of 
human  joys,  onr'dearest  blessing  here  below  ! 
How  she  caught  the  contagion.  I  cannot  tell  : 
von  medical  people  talk  mm-h  of  infection  from 
breathing  the  same  air,  the  touch,  &c.  ;  but  I 
never    expressly    said   I  loved  her.      Indeed,    I 


Portly  lo  appear  on  the  stage  of  life, 
!°'li  is  not  rammoniy   at  This  green 


rrXhyi 

hide  in  i  hymn. 


BURNS.-LIVE. 


I  was  not  so  presumptuous  as  to  imagine  that  I  | 
by  a  small  country  laird's  son,    on  one  of  his 


fithin  the   last  twelve  months  have   Leen  my 
ighest  enjoyment.      My  father  struggled  on  till 


first  poetical  production  cf  our  Bard,   and  it  is 

^twentieth  year;  and  which  he  'entitled. 
««  Obsenmlions",  Units,  Soks-f,  Scraps  cf 
Poetry.  Cfc.  fry  Robei  t  Burncss,  a  man  who 
had  little  art  in  making  money,  and  still  less  in 
keeping  it ;  but  was,  however,  a  man  of  some 
'  *—\  of  honesty,    and  untoundea 


ery  c 


scholastic  edue 
his   performan 


debted    t 


feels,    under   the   pressure   of  love,    ambiti 
anxiety,  grief,  with  the  like  cares  and  passic 

manners  of  life,  operate  pretty  much  alike 
«'  Pleasing,    when  youth  is  long  expired, 


This  MS.  book,  to  which  our  p, 
this  account  of  himself,  and  of  his 
preparing   it,    contains   several  of 


imbryo  state.     The  song  a 


She's  no  a  lass  for  me. 
But  Nelly's  looks  are  blithe  and 
HerreputaUon  weas°complete. 


lis 

lease:  o 

liL-rw. 

-  l): 

bly     hi 

e.      V 

[a' 

afle 

r    three 

.ear, 

tricked    cease  from   troubling    and    urh-.re    the 

'■It  is  during  the  time  that  we  lived  on  this 

was,  at  the  beginning  of  this  period,  perhaps 
the  most  ungainly,  awkward  boy  in  the  parish 
—  no  solitaire  was  less  acquainted  with  the 
wavs  of  the  world.      What  I  knew  of  ancient 

s!„ry  v.  a,  gathered  from  Siimci.  s  and  GuUiri:-  's 
geographical   grammars  ;   and   the   ideas   I  had 

criticism!    1   gotliem    the~V  cU.or.      These, 

TullandDicL.i         !     1        u    .        ,  F      II    in, 

L  I  lit  ra\le's   Lec- 

tures, Allan  Ramsay's  Wo-ks.  TavlJr's  Scrip- 
ture Doctrine  of  Original  Sin,  A  Slid  Cotlec- 
timcf  English  Son.?,  :nn  Hcrvc's  Ucsitatl.  «,-, 
had  formed  the   whole  of  my   reading.     The 


"  In  my  seventeenth  year,  to  give  my  man- 
ors a  Lrush,  I  went  to  a  country  dancing- 
idiool.—  My  father  had  an  unaccountable  anti- 
pathy  again=t    those   meetings;   and  my  going 


She  dresses  aye  sae  clean  and  neat, 


A  gaudy  dress  and  gentle  air 

'Tis  this  in  Kelly  pleases  me,      . 

Fe/ao-o'iuteWin  my  "rea'sT   ' 
She  reigns  without  coutrol. 

Tal  hi  de  rcJ,  <$-c. 

It  must  be  confessed  that  these  lines  give  no 
ndicationof  the  l'u;ure  L-o,.ius  of  turns;  but 
te  himself  sc-ms  io  hive  been  fond  of  ihem, 
irr.tir.ri-   fiom  the  rn-uliectiuns  tliev  excited. 
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tion  <o  his  wishes.  My  father,  as  I 
before,  was  subject  to  strong  passions  ; 
that  instance  of  disobedience  in  me,   he  t 

sort  of  dislike  to  me.  which  I  believe  wa 
cause  of  the  dissip'.ti.jr,  which  ma  k-d  my 
ceeding  years.  I  say  dissipation,  compara 
with  the  strictness  and  sobriety,  and  regit 
of  Presbyterian   country    life;   for   tl.oug 

were  almost  the  sole  lights  of  my  path,  yet 

ingrained  piety   and   v.rtue  kept  me  for  si 
years  afterwards   with  n    the  line  of  innocence. 
The  great  misfortune  of  m:  life  was  to  want  an 

tion,'    but    they     were    ihT  blind  "gropings'   of 
Homers  Cyc'ops   round  the  walls  of  his  '—- 

petual  labour.   The  only  two  openings  by  i 

gate  of  niggardly  economy,  or  the  path  of 


tkish    knowledge, 

ent,   and  a  strength 


rS 

I  was  generally  a  wel- 
"»=?»»  -■•■>"->*  »  v., .ted,  or  any  great  wonder 
tat,  always  where  two  or  three  met  together, 
icre  was  I  among  them.      But  far  beyond  all 


At  the  plough,  scythe,  or  reap  hook,  I  fearec 
no  competitor,  and  thus  I  set  absolute  want  a 
delisnce ;  and  as  I  never  cared  farther  for  mi 
labours  than  while  I  was  in  actual  exercise,  1 
spent  the  evenings  in  the  way  after  my  owt 
heart.     A  cou.fry  lad  seldom  carries  on  a  lovi 

possessed  a  curiosity,  zeal,  and  inircp 'd  dex 
terity,  that  recommended  me  as  n  proper  seconc 

loves  of"  the  parish  of  Tarbolton,  as  ever  die 
statesman  in  b.o  :■.  i.i:r  the  intri-nes  of  half  i!;. 
courts  of  Europe.— The  very  goose-feather  it 
my  hand  seem- "to  !:u,,;  in ,- -actively  the  we'l. 
worn  path  of  my  imagination,  the  favourite 
theme  of  my  song;  and  is  with  difficulty 
restrained  from  giving  you  a  couple  of  para- 
graphs on  the  love  adventures  of  my  compeers 
the  humble  inmates  of  the  firm. I        -  .    I 


smuggling  coast,   a  good   distance  from  home, 

at  a  noted  school,  to  learn  mensuration,  survey. 

:,.j.    &c.   in   which   I  made  a  pretty 

in  the  knowledge  of  mankind.     The  coiitraban'd 


rlere,  though  I  learnt  to  fill  my  glass,  and  to 
uix  without  fear  in  a  druukeo  squabble,  yet  I 
vent  on  with  a  high  hand  with  my  geometry, 
ill  the  sun    entered   Virgo,   a  mouth   which  in 

ng  fiklte  who  liveVnext  dSrlo  tl 

verset  n.y  trigonometry,  and  sent  me  off  at  a 
argent   from   the   sphere   of  my    studies.       I, 

ines,  for  a  few  days  more  ;  but  stepping  into 
he  garden  one  charming  noon  to  take  the  sun  s 
lmude,  there  I  met  my  angel, 


td.  My  reading  was  enlarged  with  the  very 
mportant  addit;on  of  Thomson's  and  Sben. 
Hone's  Works  ;  I  bad  seen  human  nature  in  a 
tew    phasis:     and    I    engaged    several   of    my 

lence  with  me.     Thn!  improved  main  - 

ion.      I  had  met  with  a  collection  of  letters  by 

he  wits  of  Queen  Anne's  reign,    and    I  pcred 

L       '  t^VioTof 

'  arried  this  whim  so  far,  that  though  I  had 
t  three  farthings    worth   of  business  in  the 

.ny  letters  as  if  I  had  been  a  broad  plodding 

I  owed  on  much  in  the  same  course 
my  twenty-third   year.      Vive   Vamour,   et 

c  la  V.-cM.Y,    were  n.y  sole  principles  of  nc- 
a.     The  addition  of  :wo  more  authors  to  my 

-  I  l  2  ' 


as  it  bordered  on  fa'igue. 
My  passions,  when  once  lighted  up,  raged  like 
'     Us,    till  they  got  vent  in  rhyme; 


uid  then  ... 

'!,"..  Hi,    c'.'tbe'olde 
The   DtMtA    of   Poor    Mcilk;    John    Bailey. 
•     c'-- iga,    first,    second     — ' 


xcept  Will 


oud  was  the  ebullition  of  that  p 
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which   ended   the  foremi 


luckv    affair.       My ;     and,    to  finish 

the    whole,   as    we    were   giving   a    welcoming 


:  was  visibly  far  gon 
adored'Tod  "L  had 


r  the  hell-hounds  that  grow 


and  I  took  a  neighbouring  farm.'    Jiv   brother 
wanted  mj   hair-brained    imagination,'   as    well 

sense,  and  every  soUr  qualification'  he  was  far 

'"I  entered  on  this  farm   with  a  fall  resola. 
tion,  Come,  go  to,  I  iciil  be  wise  .'  I  read  farm- 


••  Frooithis  adventure,  I  leal 

gave  my  mind  a  turn,  was  a  friet 
with  a  young   fellow 


charac 


of  misfortune.      He 

son  of  a  simple  mechanic;  but  a  great  man  in 

dying  just  Is  he  was  ready  to  launch. out  into 
the  world,  the  poor  fellow  m  despair  wen(  to 
sea  ;  where  after  a  variety  of  good  and  ill  fur- 
tune,  a  little  before  I  was  acquainted  with  him, 

tear,  on  the  wild  roast  of  Connanght,  stripped  of 

every  thing.      £  cannot  quit   this  poor  fellow's 

si  Indiaman  belonging  to 

tie  Thames. 

"  His  mind  was  fraught  with  independence, 
magnanimity,  and  every  manly  virtue.  I  loved 
and  admired  him  to  a  degree  of  enthusiasm, 
and  of  course  strove  to  imitate  him.  la  some 
measure,  I  succeeded ;   I  had  pride  before,  but 

knowledge  of  the  world  i.as  vastly  'superior  to 
mine,  and  I  was  all  attention  to  learn.    He  was 

fool  than  myself,  wh  re 'woman  was  the  pre- 
siding star  ;  buthe.-pok?  cf  illicit  live  wiih  the 

with'  hcrror.      Here' his    friendship   did=me    a 
mL-ehief;   and  the  consequence   was   that  soon 
after  I  regained  the   pi.  ugh,  I  wrote   the  Poct'i 
-  '  v  i 

in  this  town,  tv'twos'trav.,  ':.■.:•>:=  of  Pamela  and 
one  of  Ferdinand  Cvu-.t  F*U- :>\  wn'ch  gave  me 
some   idea   of    novels.       Rhyme,    exce-t    some 


EXTEMPORE.     April,  17S 
thy  the  deuce  should  I  repine, 


I  gat  some  gear  will 

But  now  it's  gane,  \ 
I'll  go  and  be  a  sc 


FRAGMENT.      Tan 


like  Rob  Mossgiel 


i  Jones  and  Grandi: 


kish  art  in  EoL  aJus.-gK-l 
k  address,  the  soft  cares 
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««  I  now  began  lo  be  known  in  the  neijh'.our- 
hoodai  a  maker  of  rhymes.  The  first  of  my 
poetic  offs     " 


g  that  saw  the  light,  was 


that  I  thought  it  prettv  clever.      With  a  certain 

with  a  roar  of  applause.     H,;ty  \VUIU\  Praacr 

kirk-session    so    much,    tha't  They   held  several 

haply  any  of  it  might  be  pointed  again-t  p.'afaae 
rhymers.  Unluckily  for  me,  my  wand-ria;-, 
led  me  on  another  side,  within  point  Ll-.nk  shot 
leir  heaviest  metal.  'Ibis  is  the  u.ifunu 
my  printed  p 


Lament.     This 

very  nearly  given  me  one  or  la 

lost  the  chart,  and  mistaken 


aoly  affair, 
a,  and  had 
>e  principal 


•m To  get   for   Mr   Johnston    thesi 


•AT 

I'v,  i> 

,.'.'. 

,  m 

dea 

r  honey. ' 

—  '  The 

rork 

and  the  ha ., 

ne 

deer 

inn 

w  den,'  4 

Ah 

Chin 

hi 

Sir 

Pel 

r  Ilalket 

jf  Pilfer 

the  at 

N« 

c;'  Pit 

eCr 

hor  of  L 

t'e  B 

™,  n 

Pin 

by. 

.  IK 

tchell. 

My 

api-on 

D- 

an 

1  -Aw'" 

by   Sir 

(J. 

Wi 

e  too. 

a 

iron 

ton 

Wag,    w 

s   made 

on 

Walk 

of  Wal 

Pais'ev. 

Ho 

e  no  a 

.■;•  i. 

tan 

■,   Mr  C  i 

nzee. 

The  author  of  (he  Highland  Queen  was  a  ?, 
M  I..  -,-,  purser  of  the  Solbay. 

F:fe  and  a'  the  land  abod  it,  R.  Ferguson. 
The  author  of  The  Bush  aboon  Traquair  wi 


r-gor,  of  Boehaldie. 
lie  smiling,  be. 


Rationality.* 

[  gave  up  my  part  of 

he  farm 

only    i 

mine';  and  mad 

e  what  little  pr 

na.aiio 

my  power  for 

Jamaica.      But 

ry  for  ever,  I  re 

weighed    my 

produc 

they    had   roeri 

that  I  should  b 

though  it  should  nev, 

to   that 

inhospitable'cii 

idea  of  myself 

nd  my  works  s 

s   I  l,r„ 

. at  tb!3 

favour.  '  It  eve 

a,    that 

the  mis' 

takes  and  blund 

gious  point  of  v 

e«,  of  which 

e  owing  lo  th 

rat.ee  of 

themselves.  '   1 

o   know    myself,   had 

along   my    cons 

ant   study/    I 

weL'h.- 

l't.-.se  f 

ed  myself  with 

I  watch - 

..f  information, 

ground  I  occup 

ed  as  a  man  a 

d  as  a 

poet :   I 

mati'ou— where 

=  kno> 

"in    my 

.-.tended.    I  wa 

at  the   worst. 

he  roar  of  the 

Ala,'   I 

a    a.oaU 

We^IndLn"^ 

r.e.  maki  met 

arget  i,- 

fleet.    °I 

of  -.-.In 

b   I  had 

is  for  about  Ih 

dred  and 

ty  was  highly 

by  the 

main;; 

and  be- 

deducte 

,   nearly 

ably,  as  lf  wa 

thinking  of  1 

myself, 

:•;  pi-" 

taster  of  nine  e 

■''-  Pr'« 

of  wafting  me  t 

age  passage  in 

the  lirsl  ship 

from  the  Clyde 

"  Hungry 

ruin  had  me  in 

the  wi 

a." 

"  I  had  bee 

for  some  day 

skulk 

ng  from 

onner  all  the  I 

fa  jail; 

f  (he  law  at  a 

P  [  had 

taken  the  last  f 

ew  frie 

,ds;  my 

chest  was  on  ll 

,:k  ;  I 

ong    I  should 

Caledonia,  The 

s  gathering  fast. 

jm  UrBlacklo 

friend  of 

,«,,!;, 

opening 

«.       The 

1  to  a  set  of  c 

applause  I  had 

not  dared  to  ho 

that  [  would  m 

et  with  encour 

burgh  for  a  sec 

"tldedforJnt'hatr 

"ilhouf'' 

duTtion^rheT 

nee,  or"   sing: 

tj't'er 

its  blasting  infl 

"enee^'m/'s 

'u^th0 

made  a  re'volu 

ed  me  under  the   p«.r 

one  of  the  nub 

est  of  uieii,  th 

e  Ea.t 

of  Glen. 

*  An  esplan 

1  bi   (b 

n.lhere. 

after. 
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cairn.     Oublie  mot,   Grand  Dieu, 
foubliel 

««  I  need  relate  no  farther.   _  At  Edinburgh  I 

classes  of  men,  but  all  of  them  new  to  me,  and 
I  was  all  attention  to  catch,  the  characters  and 
the  manners  limng  as  they  rise.  Whether  I 
have  profited,  time  will  show. 


ery  elegant  and   friendly  1 
requisite  in  Edinburgh,  a 


Iher,  Gilbert  Burns,  was  ienorant  that  he  ha 
himself  written  the  foregoing  narrative  of  hi 
life  while  in  Ayrshire  j  and  having  been  ap 

his  brother,  he  complied  with  her  request  in 
letter,  from  which  the  following  narrative  i 
ehiefly  extracted.  When  Gilbert  Burns  aftei 
wards  saw  the  letter  of  our  poet  to  Ilr  Moors 


be  noticed  as  we  proceed. 

ltobert  Burns  was  born  on  the  29th  dav  of 
January,  1759,  in  a  small  house  about  two 
miles  Iron,  the  town  of  Avr,  and  within  a  few 
hundred  yards  of  Alloway  Church,  which  his 
poem  of  Tarn  o'  Shanter  has  rendered  immor- 
tal, f  The  name  which  the  poet  and  his  bro. 
ther  modernized  into  Burns,  was  originally 
Eurnes  or  Burness.  Their  father,  William 
Burnes,  was  the  sou  of  a  farmer  in  li.incarcii.ie- 

iu  Scotland  to  persons  in  his  condition  of  life  : 

ledge  of  arithmetic,      Ilislaiiuly   i.i'..:._ 

turned  his  steps  towards  the  south  in  quest  of 

elder  brother  Robert  "  1  have  often  he 
my  father,"  says  Gilbert  Burns,  in  his  le 
to  Mrs  Dunlop,'"  describe  the  anguish  of  in 
he  felt  when  they  parted  on  the  top  of  a  hill 
the  confines  of  their  native  place,  -tch  gc 


lard  when  he  could  get  work,  pissing  through 


.,   that    they  scarcely  knew 


ed  two  years  ;  then  changing  h 
tat  of  Crawford  of  rJoons.de-     A 

Menjth,' 

il   lease"  of  seven' Acre's  of'  land 

tu^Dr 
e  view  of 

-■ 

The  firu  fruit  of  this  n 


My 


father  undertook  to  act  as  a  gardener,  and  shap- 
ed his  course  to  Edinburgh,  where  he  wrought 


There  are  various  copies  of  this  letter,  i 
author's  hand-writing;  and  one  of  thesi 


l::i 

ged'Yim  as" 

!'"  - 

';-:■ 

and 

i  -        ,  1    - 

Though  in 

the  s 

.-vice  of  .Mr 

Ferg 

e,    bis   wife 

di.'.g 

her 

iry,    which 

times  of  two 

eti.i.es   of   t 

s 

;    and  this 

nned  till  the 
sent  by  him, 

-    r,  ; 

To'  ;'.*'    Ills  ' 
sixth  year, 

n    i 

at  AHowaj 

%■: 

by  a 

person  of  the 

of  Campbel 

■ 

hie 

f  the  workho 

;;,;;* 

s  of 

^z 

e    -    -   d       b 

ITie 

aO  Ibert, 

aV.'i  ..' 

.heir  pro  tic 

Mi 

"ith  him  we 

o  read  Eng 

a  little.      He 

the  English0 

ar.      I  was 

top 

ofit  much  frc 

era.. 

riile'n 

ole    weight 

fold. 

1  character  ; 

ne  remarkab 

ill.r 

he  fluency  a 

of  his  expres 

nd  read  the 

thai 

ovement;  fa 

■;'Z 

th  much  pi 
then  he  was 

easur 

e  and 

ader, 

ilmse 

rv  at  that  tire 

no  great  va 

him  The  Lij 

'of  II 

5   the 

d  for  the  press,  wit! 


Eurus. 
t  This  house  is  on  th< 


school ;  for  The 
sses  with  it  in  one 
not   see  for  some 


1  side  of  the 

.a  =  a<'v.     to"    Falt-Faliaci. 
k-.Tieu  the  poet]*  fatLer  inter  wards  removed  to 


It    appears    that    William    Burnes  appro* 
iii.usc-lf  greatly  in  the  service  of  Mr  Fergasc 
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i  view  of  promoting  I      " Nothing,"     continues     Gilbert     Burns, 

.      l       ui  r   r      t  1,   ing  at  Mount    Oliphan'tTwe  rifely 

:y,    English  statute  i  family.      There  we're  no  bo™  oTour  own  a^e", 
ch  was  to  be  forty  |  or  near  it,  in   the  neighbourhood.      Indeed  the 


his   leasehold    prop-.m,    for   the      of  the 

ins  this  farm," but  a'  *'—  -: —  ' ' 

d  Mr  Ferguson  lent 


they  followed  b 


My  father  was  fur  some  time  almost  the  only 
janion  we  had.  He  conversed  familiarly 
11  subjects  with  us,  as  if  we  had  been  men  ; 
was  at  great  pains,  while  we  accompanied 
in  the  labours  of  the  farm,   to  lead   the 

5  habits.      He  borrowed   Salmon's  Grogra- 

phical   Grammar  for  us,    and   endeavoured  to 


b,  from  a  book  society  in  Ayr,  he  procured 
is  the   reading  of   Oerhim's   Phipico  and 
Astro-Theology,  and  Ray's  Wisdom  of  God  in 


s  Andronicm  ;    and, 'by  way  of  j  to  £  then  lately 


her  hands  ch 
e  cut  out,   and  then  was 


with  one  voice  desired  he  would  read  no  moi 
■My  father  observed,  that  if  we  would  not  he 
it  out,  it  would  be  needless  to  leave  the  pi; 
■with  us.      Robert  replied,  that  if  it  was  left  1 

kindness;    but     S,'m-u..'!-1,   interfered,  declarii 

left    The   .Si  A I'm-    L.I-.    ;,   eon   , 

I  think,  from  the  French),  in  its  place.  "+ 


shop  in  Ayr,  to  purchase  The  Read,,  R,  darner, 

:,r  Tradesman's  sure  Guide,  and  a  book  to  teach 
bjm  to  write  letter,.      Luckily,   in  place  of  The 

'  '.        ..  I,,,,       i    ;. 


models  by  some  of  the  first  writers  in  our  1 
guage. 


Ayr  parish.  '        j  to   the  parish   school    of    Dairy  mple,    which, 

f   It  is  to  be  remembered  that  the  poet   was  '  though  between  two  and  three  miles   distant. 


Why  is  this  silly  play  still  printed  as  Shak- 
■peare's,  against  the  opinion  of  all  the  best 
critics  -t   The  hard  uf  Aeon  v.  as   guilty  of  many 


was 

The  ne 

rest  to  us 

hat  we' 

night 

lave  an 

opp 

rtuio. 

.■" 

defect. 

■  ofue, 

■i 

f  two  vc 

f  Rich- 

on'sP 

,e  only  par 

of  Kiel 

s  works 

the 

pori.et 

of^s^TO,? 

mending 

amho 

towards 
.      Till 

oo  he  rema 

Fiel 

ding, 

ffilh     Smol 

elt,    (tv 

o    volt 

mes    of 

hei 

tended 

to  perform. 

That) 

excited 

ISril.sl 

he   1'ren 

be   i 

''a'\'-- 

or     h', 

10,  e     be 

d  lo  tl.a 

P"-" 

ons. 

Ferdinand   Count  Fathom, 
of   Peregrine   Pickle  except 


the    First,  an 
that  I  rememt 


r.    It  treated  of 
know  w 
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luct  if  it  were  known,  he  made  two  cr  t 

iumorous    stanzas   on    the   subject,     whic 
annot  now  recollect,  but  they  all  ended, 

<  So  111  to  my  Latin  again. ' 

"Thus  you  see  Mr  Murdoch  was  a  prine 

means  of  my  brother's  improvement.     Wo: 

!   though  foreign  to   my  present  purp 


,    with    Hun 

s.      I  recoil, 


be  the  established  teacher  of  the  English  Jan- 

works,  and  some  other  poetry,  the  first  that  we  i  French.      ] 
i^coM^i^nPhVEn^kc'JkcX^lnd'in  \  "rhe  fath" 


of  I)r  Dalrym  I  ir,  who  had 


:erson,    now   p'hysioian 


harvest.      When  thenar-.,  si  was  over,   he  wei 


time  afterw 

irds,    that 

he  at'en 

ded  the  parish 

6chool  of  K 

rk  Oswald 

(where 

te  lived  with,  a 

brother  of  n 

V  mother's 

surveying. 

the  two  H- 

at  he  was  with 

Murdoch,  fa 

•  himself  % 

?d   mlearmng 

French,  and 

he  received 

\ 

im  a  Fre 

Adventure,  of 

assistance'o 

r^se'-boo1 

is,"  he'at 

white     hv    the 
quired  such  a 

knowledge 

jf  the   lans 

ny  French 

author  ir 

prose.     This 

through  Ihc 

notion,  of 

Murdoch 

the  acquain 

ance  of  se 

eral  lads, 

in   Ayr,    who 

blir.g    Fr 

nch,    and  the 

notice  of  some  tami'i.- 

irly  that  of  l)r 

Malcolm,  w 

here  a  knowledge  of  French  was  a 

«'  Observ 

oe  the  faci 

ity  with 

which  he  had 

French  la 

Ayr,   and  Mr 

Murdoch  's 

particular 

ri-nd.    1 

,..■;=,=•    hit-elf 

nsiderable 

e  of  the-  Latin 

language    by  his    own 

ed  it  at  set 

make  the  sa 

eablv    to    ll-io 

advice,    he 

Tii-    h~, 

intents   of  the 

Latin  Tongue,   but  find 

ng  this 

study  dry  and 

uickly   la 

d   aside.      He 

his    /i,v 

menU  on  any 

£2L?2K£SS; 

,   particularly 

r  settled  in  the  neighbour 

,;ozi:i-.d  my  father  as 
■■hoi  Scotland,  and  a  cer 


er'  husb'fnde would  have  wished^ 


eral    other   books   that   were  "of  use  to   us 
unit  Oliphant,  the  farm  my  father  possetse 

ongcr  proof  of  this  I  cannot  give,  than  that 


■  an  the  rent  paid  for  it  by  my 


lived  very  sparingly.  For  several  years  Int 
cher's  meat  was  a  stranger  in  the  hoi.se,  while 
all  the  members  of  the  family  exerted  them- 
selves to  the  utmost  of  their  strength,  and 
rather  beyond  it,  in  the  labours  of  the  farm. 
My  brother,  at  the  age  of  thirteen,  assisted  in 
threshing  the  crop  of  corn,  and  at  fifteen 
was   the  principal   labourer   on  the  farm,  for 
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tions  produced  in  my  brother's  mind  and  mine 
sensations  of  the  deepest  distress.  I  doubt  not 
bu:  (he  hard  labour  and  sorrow  of  this  period  of 
his  life,  was  in  a  frTeat  measure  the  cause  of 
that  depression  of  spirits  with  which  Robert  was 
60  often  afflicted  through  his  whole  life  after- 
afflicted  in  tl  dull  headache", 
which,  at  a  future  period  of  his  life,  was  ex- 

,ing  of  fainting  and  suffocation'  in  his 
ted,  in  the  night-time. 

had  a  right  to  throw  it  up,  if  he  thought  proper. 


died  on  the  13th  of  February,  1784. 

"The  seven  jeers  we  lived  in  Tarbolton 
parish  (extending  from  the  seventeenth  to  the 
twenty-fourth  of  my  brother's  age),   were  not 


constantly''  The  vlcUm"  o"sc 


"lug  m^r°o(7oTl  great"  while!"0  He'  bl 
,  therefore,  to  think  of  trying  some  other 
of  life.  He  and  I  bad  for  several  years 
m   land  of  my   father  for   the  purpose  of 


virtue  which  bad  hith 
irds  the  end  of  the 
is  21th  year),  and  soi 


Yet,  notwithstanding  thesi 


uredinthe'fauiily  v.-as   rr-ularlv   a 


that  there  can  be  any  fallacy 
in  my  brother's  favour.  His 
'rugallty  were  every  thing  that 
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nexion  with  Jean  Arre 
Bums.  This  connexio 
concealed,  about  the  tin. 


with  her  father  till  it  might  please  Providence 
to  put  the  means  of  supporting  a  family  in  his 


stances  iu  my  brother's  early  life.  The  re- 
maining part  he  spent  in  Edinburgh  or  Dum- 
frie.-.-hi're,  and  its  incidents  are  as  well  known 

■se  to  the  correspondence  between  yoU;  in 
bich,  I  believe,  his  sentiments  were  delivered 
ith  the  most  respectful,  but  most  unreserved 


•  Mrs  Burns 


ras  a  gr< 


was  the  first  suggestion  he  received  of  her  real 
situation.      He«:„  in  the  cr-at,  ,t  distros,  and 

little  bettei  than  none,  and  an  effectual  bar  r. 

their   daughter    might    have.       'I  hey   therefore 

which  respected  the  marriaje  sh.  ttid  be  can- 
celled, and  thus  the  marriage  rendered  void. 

remorse  at  haviue-'LrouVht  Vucli  I:    ivy  affliction 

milled  to*  their  entreaties.      Th  was 

mentioned  to  Robert.  He  felt  the  deepest 
anguish  of  mind.  He  offered  to  stay  at  home 
and  provide  for  his  wife  and  family  in  the  best 
manner  that  his  daily  labours  could  provide  for 
them  ;  that  lei       tn    e  n-,  in  his  power. 

look  to  a    better    con! 

.iug-place.       Robert 


feeling 


length    eonsel 


if  the  i 


with6  Dr°  DoUglas^o""!"  rat*  to  Jamaica^i 


sufficient  money  to  pay  his  passage,    and  the 
■vessel  in  which  Dr  i>ouglas  was  to  procure  - 
passage  for  him  was  not  expected   to  sail  i 
some  time,  Mr  Hamilton  advised  him  to  publi 
his  poems  in  the  meantime  by  subscription,   as 

him  more  liberally  in°necessaries  for  Jamai 
Agreeably  to  this  advice,  subscription  bills  w 


Th. 


«'  Thus,  Madam,  have  I  endeavoured  to  gii 


This  narrative  of  Gilbert  Burns  may  s 
5  a  commentary  on  the  preceding  sketel 
ur  poet's  life  by  himself.      It  will  te  seen 


:h  the  I 
;s  were  indebted  to  their  lather,  who  was 

s  not  appear  that  he  p. .sieved  any  portion 
a  - 

•shed.     In  page 
that  his  father 

"mark,  which  seems  entitled  to  im- 

'■     t  credit  !  — '•  I  wonder  how  Robert  could 

bute  to  our  fath,  r  that   ia=tii.r;   resentment 

of  his  going  to  a   dancing-school    against   his 


t.ie  family,  in  the  instances  of  sending  him  to 
Ayr  and  Kirk-Oswald  schools ;  and  he  was 
greatlv  delighted  with  his  warmth  of  heart, 
and  his  conversational  powers.  He  had  in- 
deed that  dislike  of  danci.  »-s  hool- 
Rohert  mentions  ;  but  so  far  overcame  it  cunt- 
Robert's  first  month  of  attendance,  that  he 
allowed  all  the  rest  of  the  familv  that  were  fit 


any   reference    to    political    principles 


:npage  16.  the  poet  mentions  h 


DIAMOND  CABINET  LIBRARY. 


loyal  aud  disloyal  I  take  to  be  me 

ely  relative  1 

The  father  of 

able  court, 

le  of  Club- 

above  the  com 

with    the 

labour.      His 

expressive,    an 

',-  hands  with  infamy,  fo 

were  grey.    He 

sine-rely  believe  to  be  the  cause  of 

their  God, 

and  as  is  usua 

Spakspeare,  of  Brutus  and  Cassius 

honourable 

1  r"e  "  Uh  ?■ 

men.      I  mention  this  circumstance,  because  it  :  religious   belief,    in   the    form    of    a   dialogue 
threw  my  father  en  .he  world  at  large.  "  I  between  a  falber  and  his  son,  composed  by  him 

This  paragraph  his  been  omilted  in  printing  for  the  use  of  his  children,  in  which  the  beue- 
the  letter,  at  the  desire  of  Gilbert  Burns  ;  aud  ,  vulence  of  his  heart  seems  to  have  led  him  to 
it  would  have  been  unnecessary  to  have  noticed  i  soflen    the    rigid    Calvinism   of    the    Scottish 

manuscript  copies  of  that  letter  been  in  circula-  niuiianism.  He  was  a  devout  man,  and  in  the 
tion.  "I  do  not  know,"  observes  Gilbert  '  practice  of  calling  his  family  together  to  join  in 
Burns,  "how  my  biother  could  be  misled  in  I  prayer.  It  is  known  that  the  following  ex- 
the  account  he  has  given  of  the  Jacobitism  of  quisite  picture  in  the  Cotter's  Saturday  Mghl, 
i.is  ancestors. -I  believe  the  Earl  of  .Mariscbal  represents  William  Burnes  and  his  family  at 
forfeited  his  title  and  estate  in  1-15,  before  my  their  evening  devotions, 
father   was  born  ;    and   among  a  collection  of 


The  big  AoH-Bible,  oucehis  fall 

His  bonnet  rev'rently  is  laid  asid( 

His  lyart  haflets  wearing  thin  : 


ended  to  counteract.  Strangers  from  the 
ettling  in  the  low  country  of  Scotland, 
:hose  days  liable  to  suspicions  of  having 
the  familiar  phrase  of  the  country, 
a  the  forty-five,"   (1745,)    especially 


"  My  Iro, 

rt' 

Iil.ru; 

"seems 

to  set  off  h 

.'■'  "'■'■'['a"'. 

The  princ 

jal 

iCiur. 

had  in  Avr 

ile  boys,  w 

ns  of  Mr 

Andrew  3 

■Culloch,  a  dis 

relut 

and 

a  little  mc 

ney 

tha 

time.      He 

nated  one 

of  the  tulo 

The  two  el 

keepers,  tl 

the  only  s 

ngoue,  wa 

s'br 

Ubleernerc 

'■■>-- 

'l  believe 

a"ll 

these" 

o  y7we«t 

dies.     Thei 

the 

letter    to 

It, 

Dunlop. 

worthy  yo 

ling 

he  East  Indies, 

had 

the  an 

■roth. 

ih.uny    U 

pU     The 

be  i 

4 

e.  got  an 

en"™* 

regiment  ra 

\..,:_ 

by  .1 

He  wales  a  portion  with  judicious  care; 
And  "  Let  us  worship  Gvdl"  he  says  with  so- 


Perhaps  Dundee's  t  wild  warbling  measures 

Or  plaintive  3IarlyreT  worthy  of  the  name  ; 

Or  noble  E/gin  f  beets  the  heavenly  flame, 
The  sweetest  far  of  Scotia's  holy  lays; 

The  priest-like  father  reads  the  sacred  page.tf 
How  At/ram  was  the  friend  of  God  on  high; 

Or,  31oses  bade  eternal  warfare  wage 
With  Amalek's  ungracious  progeny  ; 

Or  how  the  roj  i .:ng  lie, 


Or,  Job's  pathetic  plaint 


ling  cry  ; 


knew  the  present  Dr  Paterson  of  Avr,  and  a 
younger  brother  of  his  now  iu  Jamaica,  who 
weie  much  younger  than  us.  I  had  almost 
forgot  to  mention  Dr  Charles  of  Ayr,  who  was 


of  scripture,  and  lastly  to  kue 


BUSNS.  —LIFE. 


Mad  not  on  earth  w 

How  his  lirst  follower 

The  precepts  sage  t 


•  he  who  lone  iu  Palmos  banished, 
iw  in  the  sun  a  mighty  angel  stand  : 
eard  great  Babylon's  doom  pronoun 
by  Heaven's  command! 


farther  account.  What  follows  is  given  by  one 
already  mentioned  with  so  much  honour,  in 
Ihe  narrative  of  Gilbert  Burns,  Mr  Murdoch, 
the  preceptor  of  our  poet,  who,  iu  a  letter  to 
Joseph  Cooper  Walker,  Esq.  of  Dublin,  author 
of  the  Historical  Memoir  of  the  Italian  Tragedy, 
lately  published,  thus  expresses  himself: 


arly  part  of  the  life  of  that  extr 
•'  WilL.u0Burne™  tnTfali 


gardener  and  overseer 

Doonholm,  in  the  parish  of  Allow. i>,  which   is 

now  united  with  that  of  Ayr.     In  this  p  rish, 


:he  town  of  Ayr,  and  hall 
jridgeof  Doon,  William  i 
jf  laud  consisting  of  about  • 


e   employ    of  Provost  Fer. 


ope.  The  Colter  s  Saturday  A'isht  w 
some  idea  of  the  temper  and  manners  ll 
ailed  there. 


it  the  middle  of  March,  Mr 
,  to  Ayr.  and  sent  to  th, 
i  improving  in  writ, nguiuhr 


("ou  ewUl)re™d'il,"ga'llow  Te  w^fnot  difficu'll). 


.e  mil' 


ved  ver; 


,f  Mr  Ten 

e  English  school,  concerning  my  impi 
eut  in  English,  and  in  his  method  of  le 
g.  In  the  mouth  of  May  following.  I 
igaged  by  Mr  Burnes,  and  four  of  his  n< 
-"--tIj  began  to  t 


lloway,  > 


:iMe  P 

g  wo 

by    rule,    spe'll 

'g 

out  book,  pars 

ices,  &c.     Rob 

Gilber 

were  generally  at  the  upper  end 
even  wheo  ranged  with  bo\s  by 

of 

Far 

s.     The  books  m 

ols  were  the  Spell 

ng  Book,  the  A 

the   Bible,    Ma 

of 

Verse,  and  Fisher 

s  English  Gra 

Th 

y  committed  to  m 

emory  the  hymns. 

poems  of  that  co 

acilily.        This    f 

leilily  'was   par 

by  their  father  a 

id 

iborc 

ughl,    acquainted 

with   the   mean 

"S 

■apableof  it,  I  taught  them  to  turn 
Its  natural  prose  order;  sometimes  to 
synonymous  expressions  for  poetical  v 
lo  supply  all  the  ellipses.  These,  y 
ire  the  means  of  knowing  that  the  puj 
stands  his  author.  These  are  excellei 
the  arrangement  of  words  in  sentence 


VMO.VD   CA31XST  LlBRAItY. 
be  more  of  the  |  myself,  that  good  1 


Robert  had  a  propensity  of  that 
•'  In  the  year  17S7,    Mr  Bur 

("Mount  Olbhant)  of°his  ownTn 
in  the  service  of  Provost  Fergus, 
being  at  a  considerable  distance  f 
the  boys  could  not  attend  regula 


ame  to  board  and   lodge  with 


like,  in  the  newspapers,    he  might  be  able   '' 
Robert  was  glad  to  hear  this  proposal,  a:il  i  n 


d  the  Fret 
ni  there  was  little  else  to  be  heard 
be.  When  walking  toirelh.  r,  an  1  . 
rent^bjec?'  ^ 


iotha 


ii'. w  the  plains  of  Moun 


!,  oirly  la 


d  that  he  performed  the 


entirely  in  111"  study  of  I'.n  ■-!  i,li ,  and   the  other 
two  chiefly  ill  that  'of  French.      I  did  not,  llow- 

visit'ant  at  his"  lather's'  house"  when  I  had' my 
halt-holiday,  and  very  often  went  at 


illiam  Burnes  might  enjoy 

»  .„=...„  .™ en  the  labouring  oar  wa„ 

shifted    to    some  other  hand.     The  father  and 

conversation,   wh:-reiu    "ho  ,m-    lunar,  sensible 

to  all  parties.  Robert  had  a  h  undred  question 
to   ask  me  about  the   French,    Sec.  ;    and  the 

more' learned  ft  lends,  upon  moral  "or  natural 
philosophy,  or  some  such  interesting  subject. 
.Mrs  Burnes  too  was  of  the  party  as  much  as 

'  But  still  the   house   affairs  would  draw  her 
Whi  'h  ever  as  she  could  with  haste  despatch, 
Devour  up  their'dLeoor'se, '— 1 S"">  *       ' 
and  particularly  that  of  her  husband.     At  all 


d  the  most 
and  of  any  woman  I  ever  knew, 
iieans   wonder  that  she  highly  es 


.es  as  by  far  the  best  of  the 
ir  I  had  the  pleasure  of  be- 
th  —and  many  a  worthy 
>wn.  I  can  cheerfully  join 
i  last   line  of  his   epitaph 


nth  a  kind  of  reverential  ai 


He  took 
and  there 

'  >k  of  dis- 


is  felt ;  a  reproof  was  si 
"  He  had  the  art  of  gaining  the  esteem  and 


'  passive,  pitiful,  poll  ry  si 


bu»-«s. 


he  carefully    practi 
i  avoided  every   th 


o   extol  what  are  called  heroic 

ctio'ns  :  then 

.vould  the  mausoleum  of  the  frien 

nonuments  I 

to  the  char- 

icter  of  this  worthy  man,  yet  you 

vill  perceive, 

rom  these  few  particulars,  what 

ind  of  person 

jad  the  principal  hand  in  the  edu 

oet.     He  spoke    the  English   1 

nguage  with 

nore   propriety    (both  with  resp 

a  I  ever  knew 

with  no  greater  advantages.      Th 

r  than  their 

of  their  con- 

y,  who  after- 

wards  made  any  great  figure   as 

acters,   except  Or  Tcnnant,  who 

o  Colonel  Fullartou's  regiment,  a 

n  the  East  Indies.      He  is  a  man 

of  genius  and 

"MrBurnes,   in  a  short  time, 

found  that  he 

lad   overrated    Mount    OJiphant, 

and  that  he 

orthy  friend  Mr  Adair,  when 


"  Hart  Street,  Bloomsbury  squa 
London,  Feb.  22,  1799. ' 

e, 

As  the  narrative  of  Gilbert  Burn 

was  writ 

W.\  at  a  time    when   he   was    igno 

ant  of  th 

ive    of    hi 

brother,   so   this   letter  of°Mr   Mu 

rdoch    wa 

yed  on  th 

fore,  not  merely  to  illustrate,   but  t 

cate  each  other.     Though  the  infor 

d   within 

shorte'r  compass,   by   reducing  the 

cne  unbroken   narrative,   it   is   sea 

rcely    to  b 

doubted,  that  the  intelligent  rci  I.t 

more  gratified   by   a  sight  of    the 

Under  the  humble   roof  of  his 

appears  indeed  that  our  poet  had  g 

lages  ;  but  his  opportunities  of  infc 

rmation  a 

usually  are  among  his  countrymen,  in  his  con- 
ditioi.  of  life  ;  and  the  acquisitions  which  ha 
made,  and  the  poetical  talent  which  he  exerted, 
under  the  pressure  of  early  and  incessant  id, 
and  of  inferior,  and  perhaps  scanty  nutriment, 

activity  of  his  mind.      In  his  frame  of  body  he 

the  proportions  that  indicate  agility  as  well  as 
strength.  In  the  various  labours  of  the  farm 
he  excelled  all  his  competitors.      Gilbert  Burns 

tries  all  the  muscles  most  severely,  Robert  was 
the  only  man  that,  at   the   end   of  a  summer's 

of  his  body  to  the  "labours  of  the  farm,  he  re- 
fused to  bestow  on  them  his  thoughts  or  his 
cares.  While  the  ploughshare  under  his 
guidance  passed  through  the  sward,  or  the 
grass  fell  under  the  sweep  of  his  scythe,  he 
was  bumming  the  songs  of  his  country,  musing 
on  the  deeds  of  ancient  valour,  or  rapt  in  the 
illusions  of  Fancy,   as  her  enchantments  rose 

bath,  on  which  nian  and  beast  rest  from   their 

indulge" in  a  freer  intercourse  with  the  charms 

on  the  banks  of  the  Ayr,  whose  stream  is  now 

blackbird    at    the   close  of  the  summer's  day. 

side  of  a  wood,  in  a  cloudy    winter  day,  and 


higher  order  of  poets 

the  beautiful  is  less  attractive  than  the  sublime. 

The  gaiety  of  many  of  Burns 's  writings,  and 

the   lively,    and  even  cheerful  colouring  with 

melancholy  which  hung  over  him  towards  the 
end  of  his  days,  was  not  an  original  part  of  his 
constitution.      It  is  not  to  be  doubted,   indeed, 

the  progress  of  his  life  ;Tmt,  independent  of  his 


ubject  very  early  to  those  depressions  of  mind, 
L1sCensaibinteyroafPg3{a0 


:sser,  and  is  dated 

■«  Honoured  Sir, 

I  have   purposely   delayed    writing,    in  the 


you   ou  New-year's  day;  tut  work  comts  so  appears    was    nearly   exhausted,    and   He   was 

hard  upon  us,  that  I  do  i:of  choose  to  be  aLsent  about  to  borrow  till  he  should  obtaiu  a  supply. 

reasons,  which  I  shall  tell  you  at  meeting.    iUy  lion  hud  foi :;  .of  eminence 

health  ,s  nearly  the  same  as   when   juu   were  and   distinction.       His   despair   of    making   a 

the  whole,  ['am  rather  better  than  otherwise,  wished  for  honourable  feme;  and  his  contempt 

though   I   mend  by    very   slow    degrees.      The  of  life,  founded  on  this  despair,  is  the  genuine 

nor  look   forward  into   futurity;  for   the  least  imagination  of  Burns  naturally  passed  the  dark 

Sometimes,  indeed,  when  for  an  hour  or  two  world,  where  there  is  neither  thirst,    nor  hun- 

my  spirits  are  a  little  lightened,    I  glimmer  a  ger,  nor  sorrow,  and  wher( 


Such 


^odarLjoymen.sfr0Th1o'se' 

udied  the  affinities  of  mind,  know   t 
h.dy  of  this  description   after  a  w 


itedly  and  gladly  resign  i 


It  was  a  few  day 


with  the  loth,  16th,  and  17th  verses  of  the 
chapter  of  Revelation,  than  with  any  ten  times  tatious.  Some  time  previous  to  his  engage- 
as  many  verses  in  the  whole  Bible,  and  would  merit  as  a  fiax-dresser,  having  heard  that  a 
not  exchange  the  noble  enthusiasm  with  which  debating  club  had  been  established  in  Ayr,  he 
they  inspire  me  for  all  that  this  world  has  to     resolved  to  trv  how  such  a  meeting  would  suc- 

n.  About  the 
,  his  brother, 
the  neigbbour- 


I  the  thoughts  of  this  life.      I  fori 

g  to  meet  (hem.  I  have  but  just  I 
•r  to  return  you  my  grateful  thanks 
lis  of  virtue  and  piety  you   have  gi 


lax  themselves  af 
d  friendship,  am 
«s  and  regulator 


te°rb.oilStof  romoi 
to  improve  the  m 


time  of  giving  them,  but  which,  I  hope,  have  i  supporting  it  by  such  arsuuif nts  as  he  thought 
been  remembered  ere  it  is  yet  too  late.  Pre-  ;  proper-  The  debate  was  to  be  conducted  with 
sent  my  dutiful  respects  to  my  mother,  and  my  order  and  decorum  ;  and  after  it  was  finished, 
compliments  to  Mr  and  Sirs  Muir;  and,  with  the  members  were  to  choose  a  subject  for  dis- 
svishing  you  a  merry  New-year's-day,   I  t" 


"  ROBERT  BURNS.' 
"JP.S.    My  meal   is  nearly  out,  but  I  an 


each  other.  This  society 
ings  regularly  for  sonii 
autumn  of   1782,       "  ' 


j   friendship  with 


laws  and  regulations 

pnl.heation  ot  his  poems,  when  his  name  v*ns  were  copied,  with  a  preamole,  containing  a 
as  obscure  as  his  condition  was  humble,  dis-  ,  short  history  of  their  transactions  down  to  Jhat 
plays  the  philosophic  melancholy  which  so  period.  'lhis  curious  document,  which  is 
generally  forms  the  po.-iical  t.iiip(.rameiit,   and     evidently    the    work   of   our    poet,    has    been 

room  for  his  lodging,  ri-nt.d  puhaps  at  the  ' '  Hi  thru  of  lh: Rise.  P  rormUngF,  and  Rcgu- 
rate  of  a  shilling  a  week.      He  passed  his  days  j  ' tuiioj.f  rj  the  iicchelors'  Club. 


BURNS. -LIKE. 


3  the  great  end  of  hun 


life  by  the  labour  of  Uusii 
only  the  faculties  of  the 
ajid  sinews  of  the  body,  : 


and  unbend  the 
or  another,  that 
eep  its  powers  in 

added  to  this,  by 

InaX^e  If  human 
fe    whereby,  not 


/ed  into  all  the  madness  of  riot  and 

grand  design  of  human  life,  they  have  begun 
with  extravagance  and  folly,  and  ended  with 
guilt  and  wretchedness.  Impressed  with  ihess 
ions,  we,  the  following  lads  in  th< 
parish  of  Tarbolton,  viz.  Hugh  Reid,  Roberl 
Burns,  Gilbert  Burns,  Alexander  Brown, 
Walter  Mitchel,  Thomas  Wright,  and  William 
M'Gavin,  resolved,  for  our  mutual  entertain- 
ment, to  unit-  ourselves  imo  a  club,  or  society, 


e'en,  und  after  choosing  Robert  Bur! 
it  for  the  night,  we  proceeded  to  deba 
question, _•  Suppose  a  young  man,  bn 


person,  nor  agreeable  in  conversation,  but  who 
can  manage  the  household  affairs  of  a  farm  well 
enough  ;  the  other  of  them  a  girl  every  way 
agreeable  in  persou,  conversation,  and  be- 
haviour, but  without  any  fortune:  which  of 
them  shall  he  choose  ?'  Finding  ourselves  ■■  erv 
■    ■- 

ber.  Iu  May,  17S1,  we  brought  in  David  Sil- 
lar,*  and  in  June,  Adam  Jamison  as  members. 
About  the  beginning  of  the  year   1782,   we  ad- 


:h  a  society.  The  cli 
»e  resolved  to  meet 
night,  the  July  folio v 


.   The  club  shall  meet  at  Tarbolton  every 
l  Monday  night,   when  a  question  on  any 
sutject  shall    be  proposed,    disputed   points  of 


hand  ;  and  those  who  are  for  the  other  side,  on 
his  left;  which  of  thein  shall  havs-  the  right 
hand  is  to  be  determined  by  the  president. 
The  president  and  four  of  the  members  being 

shall  read  the  question  out'of  the  club's  book  of 

records,  (which  book  is  always  to  be  kept  by  the 

hen  the   two   members   nearest   the 


last  side  have  spoken  according  to  their  places, 

ny  of  them,  as  they  please  among  themselves, 

lay  reply  to  the  remaining  members  of  the  op- 

»hen  both  sides  have  spoken,  the 


.    The   club   shall   then   proceed    to    the 
night 's  meet  tag.     The  president  shall  first  pro- 


may  propose  mors 
of  them  is  most  aj 
members,  shall  b 


5th.  The  club  shall,  lastly,  elect  a  new  pre- 


of  votes  shall  be  duly  elected  ;   allowing  the 
general    last  to  mistresses  of  the  club,    they 


sneaking,  under  the    penalty  of  a  reprim 
from  the  president,  for  the  first  fault,  doub 


2S  DIAMOND  CAL 

The  philosophical  mind  will  dwell  with  in- 


;  and  at  length,  in  an  evil  1 
in:  amongst  its  members 
ven   up,    and    the 


institution    was    given   up,    and    the    records 
committed  to  the  ilair.es.    Happily  the  preamble 


forming  a  simile  institution  there.  The  regu- 
lations of  the  club  at  Mauchline  were  nearly 
the  same  as  those  of  the  club  at  Tarbolton  ; 
but  one  laudable  alteration   was   made.      The 

Mauchline  it  was  hied,  that  the  money  so  aris- 

r/whieh  were    at    lli.it  'time    r  Gently  collected 

number  'of  other  works,'  chicly  of  the  same 

society' of  .Mauchline  still  subsists,  an!  was  in 
the  list  of  subscribers  to  the  first  edition  of  the 
works  of  its  celebrated  associate. 

sous,  in  the  opinion  of  our  poet,  more  agreeable 


his  share  of  the  reckoning  for  the  seco 
bling  it  for  the  third,  and  so  on  in  pr 
for  every  other  fault ;  provided  alway 
ever,  that  any  member  may  speak  at  i 
after  lea-.e  asked  and  ghen  by  the  pi 
All  swearing  and  profane  lantrua™,  i 
ticularly  all  obscene  and  indecent  conv. 


comrade. 

8th.  Every  member  shall  attend  at  the  meet- 
ings, without  he  can  give  a  proper  excuse 
for  not  attending  ;  and  it  is  desired  that  every 
one  who  cannot  attend  will  send  his  excuse 
with  some  other  member;  and  he  who  shall 
be  absent  three  meetings  without  sending  such 
excuse,  shall  be  summoned  to  the  , 


uet,  and  more  susceptible  of  improvement 
mi  the  self-sufficient  mechanic  of  countr 
iwns.  With  deference  to  the  Conversation 
>ciety  of  -Mauchline,  it  may  be  doubted,  whe 


the  knowledge,  than  to  refine  the  taste  of  those 
who  read  them  ;    and  to  this  last  object  their 

They  are,  indeed,  refined  to  a  high  degree  of 


:h   they  were  produced.     But 


wuat  book  he  shall  read,'  of  what  diversion  he 

shall  partake,  and  what  company  he  shall  keep. 

a  path  to  man;  is.     To  men 

of  genius,  in  the  possession   of  opulence  and 
leisure,  the  cultivation  of  th»  taste  may  be  said 


those 

\eu 

which,    without    ei 

u 

uld 

de.I 

% 

the  happi 

ess  of  the 

express 

me,   that 

ieWj°S 

.  v. 

:.b 

is  the  ban 

e  of  the  te 

o.'zei. 

ii 

ppy  had  i 

been  for 

aft 

rh 

em 

»rg 

dfrom  th 

'  C0Qditi0D 

of  a  pea- 

wh 

en, 

the 

fad  to  appear 

,  or  send 

in  excuse, 

-i.'.'i 

1  be 

th. 

Th- 

e" 

consist  of 

six 

t-;-i 

m" 

nbi 

rs.    ail   ba 

chelors,  b 

longing  to 

the    parish    of  Tarboltou ;    l 

member  marry,  and  in  that  case  he  may  be 

continued,    if  the  majority  of  the  club  think 


10th.  Every  man  proper  for  a  member  of 
this  society,  must  have  a  frauk,  honest,  open 
heart;  above  any  thing  dirty  or  mean,  and 
must  be  a  professed  lover  of  one  or  more  of 
the  female  sex.      No  haughty,    self-conceited 

the  rest  of  the  club,  and  especially  no  mean- 
spirited,  worldly  mortal,  whose  only  will  is  to 
heap  up  money,  shall  upon  any  pretence  what- 
for  this  society,    is  a  cheerful   honest-hearted 


a  trie 
enteelly  to  make  both  er 


ivealth  a 


his  social   enjoyments.     But   to  the  thousand 
who  share  the  original  condition  of  Burns,  am 


it  render  the  cultivator  of  the  soil  unhappy  in 


craevenn0indepae'ndenc 
sued  with  advantage' 


Homer   or   of    Shakspeare,    thou 


t   offered  without 
and  'would  justify 


s  to  awaken  the  desire  of  improvement, 
at  this  will  be  most  effectually  done  by 
uading  as  interests  the  heart  and  excites 
-     i.   The  greater  part  of  the  sacred 


rri-.'ii.'il  condition,  than  furnished  with  the 
means,  or  with  the  desire,  of  rising  above  it. 
Such  consideration,  arc  ,:,,,.,:..;  of  m,:h 
weight;  nevertheless,  the  previous  reflections 
may  deserve  to  be  examined,  aim  here  we  .Lull 
leave  the  subject. 

Though  the  records  of  the  society  at  Tarbol- 
ton  are  lost,  ana  those  of  the  sucivtv  at  Mauch- 
line   have  not   been  transmitted,  yet  we  may 


LIFE.  89 

iafely  affirm,  that  our  poet  was  a  distinguishe 


poses  of  information.      Where  this  is  the  object 
of  these  societies,  the  number  should  be  such, 

^parting  his  -  .',  of'recdv- 

jnversation  are  to'  be  employed,   not  those  of 


of  knowledge,  and 
evolution  of  talents.      Such  an 


•iU  order  of  speech  established  in  i! 
TarLolton,  appears  to  have  beeu  more  regular 
than  was  required  in  so  small  a  society  ;   v.  lie.  i 

i         1  r'   speake'r  shall  address 

him,.  If,    and   who    shall    in  return  secure  the 

aker     from     interruplioo.         Conversation, 

ich  among  men  whom  intimacy  and  friend- 


as  it  flows.  It  mav  also  be  observed,  that  in 
this  way  the  acquisition  of  knowledge  becomes 
more  pleasant  and  more  easy,  from  the  gradual 
improvement  of  the  faculty  employed  to  convey 

the  eloquence  of  the  senate  and'  the  bar,  which 
in  thi»,  a,  in  all  other  free  -rov,  rnmeuts,  is  pro- 
duct, ve  of  so  much  influence  to  a  few  who  ei- 


Thei 


t  requisite  of  every  to 


.         the  offspring  of  m 
time,  and  of  long  practice.    Children  are  alv 

people,  though  in  a  less  degree.  Wha 
called  slurring  in  speech,  prevails  with  s 
ptrsons  through   life,  especially  in  those 

reach  its  ulmost'd.grr-e'of  distiii-lmss    in 
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of  thought,  a  greater  fluency  of  speech,  and  a 
rficulatioQ  at  an  earlier  age.  But  in 
men  who  have  not  mingled  early  and  familiarly 
■with  the  world,  though  rich  perhaps  in  know- 
ledge,   and   clear  iu"apprehension,   it  is  often 

their     ideas     are     communicated     by    speech, 
through  the  want  of  ihose  habits,  that  connect 


Societies  then,  such  as  we  have  been  describ- 
ing, while  they  may  be  said  to  put  each  mem- 
ber in   possession  of  the  knowledge  of  all  the 

the  collision  of  opinion,  excite  the  faculties  of 
reason  and  reflection.      To  those  who   wish   to 

as  lfaTcondTtio™lof  a  peasant'  allows,       is        - 

thod  of  abbreviating  instruction,   may,  under 
proper  regulations,    be  higlih   useful.      To  the 

?lrfobservat>foen0aPna1( 
the" iirst  instance  corr 
withstanding,    while 


of  this 


rofdf 


wn    r;,e 


by   which   genu's  being   L,.  r  i> 

often   debased,    and  error   propagated  through 


tions.     And  t 

m-n  -,vh. 

ters  or  genera 

s  of  life, 'and 
r  to  books  th 

proerving  th 

°  'o"?" 

'n!~l,    tha't   by  collision, 
the  faculties  of  his  mind  would  be  excited,  that 


"  When  letters  and  philosophy  were  culti- 
ed  in  ancient  Greece,  the  press  had  noi 
lltiplied  the  tablets  of  learning  and   science, 

•ir  own  verses  in  public  assemblies  ;  in  pub" 
schools    only  phi 


f  the 


..I  ul's; 


te  of  th. 


d    h'imMOt'oSpaonr0forThPrh1s 
anguage    not    unworthy    of    1 


genius,    and  which,    of  all    his    endowments, 

literary  nature,  our  poet  acquired  a  considerable 
relish;  and  happy  had  it  been  for  him,  after  he 
emerged  from  the  condition  of  a  peasant,  if 
fortune  had  permitted  him  to  enjoy  them  in  the 
degree  of  which  he  was  capable,  so  as  to  have 
fortified  his  principles  of  virtue  by  the  purifica- 

his  mind  habits 'of  exertion  that  mitrht  have  ex- 
cluded other  associations,  in  which  it  must  be 
acknowledged  they  were  too  often  wasted,  as 

The   whole  course  of  the  Ayr  is  fine;  bat 
the  banks  of  that  river,  as  it  bends  to  the  east- 
iingularly  beautiful. 


d  they  were  frequented,  as  may  be"  in 
onr  poet   in   his  solitary  walks.      Here  the 

rings,  he  met  among  the  woods  a  celebrated 
amy    of  the   west  of  Scotland;  a  lady,   of 


his  incident  trave  rise,  as  might  be  expected, 
j  a  poem,  of  which  an  account  will  be  found 
i  the  following  letter,  in  which  he  inclosed  it 
3  the  object  of  his  inspiration  : 

TO  MISS 

Mussgiel,  ISthNcv.  17S6. 
"Madam, 
'  Poets  are  such   outre  beings,   so  much  the 


pre 

ent'youwitT-" 

Whether   it  has  poetical 

it  any  way  worth 

,  of  the  theme,  I  am  not 

proper  judge;  bu 

it  is  the  best  my  abilities 

per 

laps  be  a  superior 

grace,   it  is  equally  sin- 

cer 

as  fervent. 

f 

It  appears  that  o 

ttr  Poet  made  more  pre- 

par 

ation  than  might 

e  supposed,  for  the  dis- 
y   ot  Tarbolton. -There 

hed  memoranda  evidently 

ings;  and  among  others, 

'" 

heads  of  a  speech 

s  might  be  expected,   he 

s  the  imprudent  s 

le  of  the  question.      Tito 

to!! 

is  a  farther  specimen  of 

in  the  society  at  Tarbol- 

fro 

n   love  or    friends 

we  derive  more  happiness 
lip  ?— Whether   between 

frie 

r's    friendship,    there   should   be   any    re- 

pea 

ef -Whether   is 
sml   of  a   civiliz 

d'com.M-w  inaU.e°mosl 

I'M 

owvr'raV.ksorTifc 

:y^\-;[rr.:i 

nil 

rmed,  or  he  who 

a;  just  the  eHn-rtlion  :-.ml 

verdant  spreading  leaf.     It  was  a  golden  mo- 
ment for  a  poetic  heart.      I  listened  to  the  fea. 

hand,  with  a   congenial    kindred  regard,    and 

dTsturt  their1  'hten  theTto 

.nother  station.     Sorely!   said  I  to  myself,  he 


Cilnmny  and  Villany  taken  my  walk,  they  had 
at  that  moment  sworn  eternai  peace  with  such 


nd  perhaps  it  but  poorly  answers 
e  expected  from  such  a  scene. 

Madam. 

'ROBERT  BURNS." 
-the  dewy  6elds  were  green, 


-  H-in?    Sintticism  for  h 


-LIFE. 

When  roving  through  the  garden  gay, 

Or  wandering  in  the  lonely  wild  ; 
But  woman,  nature's  darling  child  ! 

EvenThere  beVotberTorfa  arTfoi°"d?1 
By  the  bonny  lass  o'  Ballochmyle. 

O  had  she  been  a  country  maid, 

ThA"ih  t|!e,happ-''  country  """?■. 

With  jo^^ithreptureTl  would'toTl', 
And  nightly  to  my  bosom  strain 
The  bonny  lass  o'  Ballochmyle. 

Where  fame'and  honours  lofty  sliine  ; 
And  thirst  of  gold  might  tempt  the  deep, 


To  tend  the  flocks  or  till  the  soil, 
Ao'i  everv  day  have  joys  divine. 

With  the  bonny  lass  o'  Ballochmyle. 


that  the  lady  made  no  reply    to  his 


for  her  silence, 
known,  and  w 
[jr  the  wild    s 


all,  noted  rather 


vards  so  much  excelled.     To  th;  lady  herself 
lis  name  had  perhaps    never  been  mentioned, 

lerself  as  the  properjudge.      Her  modesty  might 


I  he  i 


.  of  the  i 


of  respect.     In- 


more  of  ten 

stead  of  raising  hi      __ 

among  the  poets  of  Greece  anJ    Rome,  and  in! 
deed  of  every    country.      And    it    is    not    to   be 

mitted'to  this  sort  of  profanation  with  palieu 


are  incapable  of  control  ? 

"  The  lunatic,  the  lover,  and  the  pi 


It  may  he  easily  presumed,  that  the  heantifi 
nymph  of  Ballochmyle,  whoever  she  may  liav 
Deen,  did  not  reject  with  scorn  the  adoration 
jf  our   poet,   thoush    she  received  them  wi« 


[he  force  of  his  ini 


,s  imagination,  expos, 
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be  discoverable  only  in  those 
and  sensibility  to  which 
The  sons  entitled  Highland 
to  relate  to  one  of  these    at 


left  on  the  mind  of  13 


'  on  one  of  the 
routhful  days.  " 
arly   in"life, 


We  hare  dwelt  the  longer  on  tbe  early  pari 
f  his  life,  because  it  is  the  least  known,  and 


"  The  farm  of  Mossgiel,  at  the  time  of  our 
coming  to  it  (Martinmas,  1783),  was  the  pro. 
perty  of  the  earl  of  Loudon,  but  was  held  in 
tack  by  Mr  Gavin  Hamilton,    writer  in  Mauch- 

thus  an  opportunity  of  knowing  and  showing  a 
him,  and  the  strong  outlines  of  his  character, 


Several  j  and  promoted  the  subscription  very  extensively, 
years   afterwards,    when   he   was   removed   to  !  Ml   Robert  Aiken,    writer  in  Ayr,  is  a  man  of 


issed  To  Hay. 
isening  ray, 


Can  I  forget  the  hallow  'd  grove, 
Where  by  the  winding  Ayr  we  met, 

Eternity  will  not  efface 

Those  records  dear  of  transports  past ; 
Thy  image  at  our  last  embrace ; 

Ah  !   little  thought  we  'twas  our  last  ! 
Ayr  gurgling  kiss'd  bis  pebbled  share, 

O  'erhung  w  ith  wild  v.  cods  thick  'mnir  zrt 
The  fragrant  birch,  and  hawthorn  hoar, 


Twined  amorous' round  the 

,11    ,      '    , 

ne. 

v.aimlr  in  my  brother'- cone 

erns.and  constantly 

The  flowers  sprang  wanton  to 

1    1        reate  t  friend  b 

ip  and  attachment 

to  him.     When  the  Kilma, 

sold  off,  ana  a  considerable 

ged  day. 

Still  o'er  these  scenes  my  met 
And  fondly  broods  with  mis 

Mr    Wilson,    who    had   pri 

econd,  and  take  his 

r  makes. 

e  first  sale.     This 

M  streams  their  channels  d 

he  declined;   and   when  this 

came  to  Mr   Bal- 

lantine's  knowledge,  he  ge 

lerously  offered  to 

Where  is  thy  blissful  place 

of  rest  ? 

Seest  thou  thy  lover  lowly  lai 

i? 

Hear 'st  thou  the  groans  tha 

rendhisbr 

east? 

l-diuUn-a-h,  as  the  fittest   pi 
When    he   did  go   to    Edic 

rce  for  publishing, 
burgh,    his   friends 

To  the  delineations  of  the 

advised  him  to  publish  cga 

n  bPy  subscription, 

by  his  brother,  and  by  his  tutc 

,    in          1 

;'"':= 

so   that   he  did   not  need  t 
Mr  William  Parker,  merch 

spects,   anc 

-five  copies  of  tie 

have  an  opportunity  of  formii 

„..  Jr 

Milinanioci:  edition.     This 

lay  perhaps  appear 

the  variety,  as  well  as  the  pov 

erofhisoi 

;   but  if  tbe  com- 

genius.* 

et,  at  this  period, 
it  appears  to  me  a 

*  The  history  of  the  poems 

lltcd, 

will  be  found  at  the  end  of  1 

iuuiiebi,ti.ry. 

•    ir-i 

ipeclable  ( 
and  relations.  It  is  to  this 
Cotter's  Saturday  Night  is  ii 
poems  of  my  brother,    which  I 


of    things   vain  3.       Em    Mr 

.,.....■„. 
warmest  regard  for  the  m&n,  and  did  evesy 
thing  in  his  power  to  forward  his  interest  and 
respectability.  The  Epistle  to  a   Young   Friend 

II.  Aiken,"  now  of  Liverpool.  He  'was  the 
oldest  of  a  young  family,  who  were  taught  to 
receive  my  brother  with  respect  as  a  man  of 
genius  and  their  father's  friend. 

"  The    Brigs  rf  Ayr    is    inscribed  to  John 

geiyrnen 


the   23d  of  Oclol 


sgiel,  distant  fifteen 
/end  her  half  a  dozei 


as  after,  Robert  seei 
Professor    Stewart':: 


dships  which  Rober 
n  that  of  Sirs  Dunloj 


of  Dunlop,  no 

formly  and  constantly  exerted  in  behalf  of  him 

and  of  his  family  ;  of  which,  were  it  proper,  I 


it  for  Edinburgh  before  JIrs 
of  him.     About  the  time  of 
Lilniaraock,   she 


bad  been  afflict 

which  had  reduced  her  mind  to  the 
tressing  state  of  depression.     In  this 

'-"'..-  o  i.':i,u:j.;  YVf/l.',  shiT ret 
with  the  greatest  pleasure  aaJ  surr. 
post 's  description  of  the  simple  coltag 

tit'l:fac!:jii.  —  Mrs  Dualopseut   off 


iship  of  Mrs  i 
o  Burns.  'ill 
o  Sir  Thomas 


hrough  good  and  evil  r< 
led  to  his  infant  familj.'j 


e  of  the  Scotijta 
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which  Burns  wrote  after  he  relumed  home,  am 
in  which  ihe  day  of  our  meeting  is  recorded— 
My  excellent  and  much  lamented  friend,  th 
late  Basil,   Lord    Daer,   happened  to   arrive  a 

frankness  of  his  manners,  left  an  m, 
the  mind  of  the  poet,  which  never  was  effaced 
The  verses  I  allude  to  are  among  the  mos 
imperfect  of  his  pieces  ;  but  a  few  stanzas  ma 
perhaps  be  an  object  of  curiosity  to  jou,  botl 
on  account  of  the  character  to  which  they  re 
iate,  and  of  the  light  which  they  throw  on  th 


•  Judges,  author  of  the  very  interesting 

r  of  the 

*  This  poem  is  as  follows  : 

This  wot  ye  all  whom  it  concerns, 
I,  Rhymer  Robin,  alias  Burns, 

October  twenty-third, 
A  ne'er- to- be.forgotten  day, 
Saefarlsprachledupthebrae, 

I  dinner'd  wi'  a  Lord. 

I've  been  at  drunken  writers'  feasts, 
Nay,  been  bitch-fou  'inang  godly  pri 

CStS, 

Then  from  his  Lordship  I  shall  leai 

Henceforth  to  meet  with  unconcern, 

One  rank  as  well's  another  ; 


t  positively  say,  at  this  distance  < 


at  I   knew  of  the 

f  my  friends,  and, 

,  to  Mr  Henr 

ofVte'ioras' 

ubhc  notice  m  the 

1,1- 1 

me  Burns's  pr 

he   had    seriously 

a  r; 

n  of  going  ou 

hink  of  a  proj 

f  patronage  should 

"His  manners  were  then 
ent ;  strongly  expressive  o 


Up  higher  yet  my  bonnet ; 

tainments,  th 

encj,  and  precision,  and 

An'  sic  a  Lord-Jang  Scotch  ells  twa* 

rage,  when  he  spoke  in 

As  I  look  o'er  my  sonnet. 

cularly  as    he  aimed  at 

more   success! 

phraseology. 

To  show  Sir  Bardy's  willyart  glowr. 

*'  He  came  to  Edinb 

urgh  early  in  ihe  winter 

And  how  he  stared  and  stammer 'd, 

When  goavan,  as  if  led  wi'  branks, 

ice  he  took  this  step,  I 

Aa'  stumpan  on  his  ploughman  shanks,' 

am  unable  to  say.     P 

rhaps  it  was  suggested 

He  in  the  parlour  bammerU 

only  by  his  own   curio 
of  the    world;  but,    I 

consequences  from  the 

Bret,  and  always  wished 

part   of  life  ;  with  the 

An'  at  his  Lordship  steal't  a  look, 

addition   of,   what  1  c 

pletely  within  his  react 

,  agoodfarmonir.oder. 

Except  good  sense  and  social  glee, 
An'  (what  surprised  me)  modesty, 

ate  terms,  in  a  part  of 

I  marked  nought  uncommon. 

"  The  attentions  he 

eceived  during  his  stay 

Nae  hones 

/,:< 

man  need  care, 

To  meet  w 

Obi 

youth! 

1    llatr 

For 

he 

ut  meets  a 

rather. 

These  lin 

R    w 

11 

e  read 

with   n 

common 

interest  by 

unnfte 

.u-i 

•'IT 

in" 

'thr'un 

benevolence 

,1   ,; 

art. 

of  Basi 

,  Lord  Daer, 
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1   from   all   ranks   and  desi 


FefroThis^ud.11  ^"retained  the  same  sim- 
plicity of  manners  and  appearance  which  had 
struck  me  so  forcibly  when  I  first  saw  him  in 
the  country  ;  nor  did  he  seem  to  feel  any  addi- 
tional self-importance  from  the  number  and 
rank  of  his  new  acquaintance.  His  dress  was 
perfectly  suited  to  his  station,  plain  and  unpre- 


"  The  variety  of  his  engagements,  whi 

often  a"!  could  We  wTshed^Inthe^course  of 
the  spring  he  called  on  me  once  or  twice,  at  my 
request,  early  in  the  morning,  and  walked  with 
me  to  Braid- Hills,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
town,  when  he  charmed  me  still  more  by  his 

company.  He  was  passionately  fond  of  the 
beuuties   of  nature;    and    I   recollect  oace  he 

sight   of    so    many    smoking   cottages   gave   a 


happin, 


id  the  worth  w 


lie;   c 


ing  partly  to 
this,  that  his  father  was  originally  from  the 
estate  of  Lord  Mareschall.      Indeed  he  did  not 

nor  very  consistently.      He  had  a  very  strong 
sense  of  religion,  and  expressed  deep  regret  at 


he  free 


ually  i. 


•'  I  do  not  recollect  whether  it  appears  or 
not  from  any  of  your  letters  to  me,   that  p— 
had  ever  seen   Burns.*      If  you  have,  ii 
superfluous  for  me  to  add,  that  the  idea  «l 
his  conversation  conveyed  of  the  powers  of 

gested  by  his  writings.   Among  the  poets  whom 

Inmoretn'an"  '       tu  "anacJ""   ' 

able   disparity   between  their   general  ta 
and  the  occasional  inspirations  of  their 
favoured   moments.      But  all   the  faculties  of 
Burns's  mind  were,  as  far  as  I  eon 


plainly  a  favourite  one.     The  remarks  he  mad 


i  them,  were  always  shrewd  and  pointed, 
ough  frequently  inclining  too  much  to  sar- 
sm.       His    praise   of   those    be   loved  waa 

this,  I  suspect,  proceeded  rather  from'  the 
caprice  and  humour  of  the  moment,  than  from 
the  effects  of  attachment  in  blinding  his  judg. 

pres-ed  with  the  marks  of  a  vigorous  under- 
standing  ;  but,  to  my  taste,  not  often  pleasing 
or  happy.      His    attempts  at    epigram,   in  his 


that  season  to  the  Highlands,  and  That  he  also 
visited  what  Beat  ie  calls  the  Arcadian  ground 
of  Scotland,  upon  the  banks  of  the  Teviot  and 
the  Tweed. 

"  I  should  have  mentioned  before,  that  not- 

for  conviviaf  and  not  very  select  society,  1 
should  have  concluded  in  favour  of  his  habits 
,f  sobriety,  from  all  of  him  that  ever  fell  under 
my  own  observation.  He  told  me  indeed 
himself,  that  the  weakness  of  his  etomach  was 


dch   he  had  of  late  becou 


conceived,  and  forcibly  as  well  as  fluently  ex- 
pressed. If  I  am  not  mistaken,  he  told  m», 
that  in  that  village,  before  going  to  Edinburgh, 
he  had  belonged  to  a  small  club  of  snch  of  the 
inhabitants   as   had   a   taste   for  books,  when 


degree  of  true  genius,  the  extreme  facility  and 
good  nature  of  his  taste,  in  judging  of  the 
compositions  of  others,  when  there  was  any 
real  ground  for  praise.  I  repeated  to  him 
many  passages  of  English  poetry  with  which 

with  which  he  heard  them.  The  collection  of 
songs  by  Dr  Aiken,  which  I  first  put  into  his 
hands,  he  read  with  unmixed  delight,  notwith- 
standing his  former  eflbrts  in  that  very  diflicult 

it  had  some  effect  in  polishing  his  subsequent 
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in's  Works,  which  I  English;    and  who,  fi 


objects    of    wonder   than   his  poetical  perfor 
inauces.     The  late  Lr  Robertson  used  to  say, 


••  ills 


■mcry  v 


frequently    long    compositions    i 

part  of  them  (he  told  me)  he  had 
childhood,  from  his  mother,  whi 


poems,   by  different  author; 
rey  's   Meditations  ;    a  book 


.l-gr-e  of  raptllro  Lijw.iLrJ    e:.j)reS3ion.       lie   took 

the  taste  is  liable  to  be  influenced  by  accidental 


IS 

s 

life.     He 

and   f..:.iin 
eceived  fro 
I  recollect 

e  ad.i-d,  1.1 

that  he  once 

; ',.  t . 

nhh" 

'S:;5: 

eSS 

thus-iasm  ; 

Shall  I  be 

eft  forg 

otten  hi  the 

dust, 

I  principles  of  the  language.      He  began  the 

idy  of  Latin,  but  dropped  it    before  he  had 

ished  the  verbs.      I  have  sometimes   heard 

in  quote   a  few  Latin  words,  such  as  omnia 

wit  amor,  &c.  but  ihey  seemed  to  be  such  as 

he  had  caught  from  conversation,   and  which 

he  repeated  by  i  ote.      I  think  he  had  a  project 

after  he  came  to  Edinburgh,  of  prosecuting  ibe 

study  under  his  intimate  friend,    the  late    Mr 


and,  if  he  had  an  affectation  in  any 
was  in  introducing  occasionally  a  word 
ise  from  that  language.      It  is  possible 

knowledge   in  this  respect  might  be 


pice  of  the  doctrine   of  association.      When"  I 
saw   Mr  Alison  in  Shropshire  last  autumn,    I 


iat  opened  on 

our 

Laid  i 

Edin- 

ri.Uof 

':,'-'"•'" 

•mJ4° 

w'v'n',   he'"" 

n'd 

'"Ud- 

1  from  the  vol 

ce,  and,  imle 

l.lo  ill 

soclcty 

nsly   k^ 

.!'' 

ri.mly. 

en  of  letters, 

articularly  fin 

,     Dr   Blair, 

di 

Gregc 
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Jackenzie,  an 

L\i 

I-W..-1 

Tytler, 
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r.;d  in  the  lis!  of  those  who  per- 


mixed.      Cur    bard  w 


tiety  are    a  goo 


grateful  io  iS  f  Lord  Mon- 

boddo  he  was  a  frequent  guest ;  and  while  he 
enjoyed  the  society,  and  partook  of  the  hospi- 
talities of  the  venerable  Judge,  he  experienced 


d  ■■;.  th 


ftomthe  union  of  cultivated 
understanding,  with  the  finest  affections 
mind.  The  influence  of  such  attraction 
not  unfelt  by  our  poet.      "  There  has  no 


a  friend,  "in  all  thee 


e  Creator  has  formed, 
since  .Milton's  Eve  on  the  first  day  of  her  ex- 
istence. "     In    hi-  Address  to  Edinburgh,  she 

•'Fair  Burnet  strikes  th'  adoring  eye, 
■      Heaven 's  beauties  on  my  fancy  shine  ; 

1  see  the  Sire  of  Love  on  high, 
u  And  own  his  works  indeed  divine!  " 

This  lovely  woman  died  a  few  years  after- 
wards in  the"  flower  of  her  youth.      Our  bard 

verses  addressed  to  her  memory. 

Among  the  men  of  rank  and  fashion,  Burns 
was  part.cularlv  distinguished  by  James,  Earl 
of  Gleneairn.  On  the  motion  of  this  noble- 
man, the  OOefaman  Hunt,  (an  association  of 
the  principal  of  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  Seot- 

admltted  him  to  their  gay  orgies.      He  repaid 
their  notice  by  a  dedication  of  the  enlarged  and 

celebrated  their  patriotism  and  independence  in 


.tulater 


oinated;  and 

j,  knowledge,  and  put '• 


Itbenv May  corrup- 
tion shrink  at  your  kindling  indignant  glance  ; 
and  may  tyranny  in  the  ruler,  and  licentious- 
ness in  the  people,  equally  find  in  you  an  inexo- 

It  is  to  be  presumed  that  these  generous  sen- 

to  independence  cf  character  and  conduct,  v.  ere 
favourably   received   by  the  persons  to  whom 

mThatoV'the 
Earl  of  Gleneairn.     This  accomplished  noble- 
man, a  scholar,  a  man  of  taste  and  sensibilil 
died  soon  afterwards.      Had  he  lived,  and  h 
h's  power  equalled  his  wishes,  Scotland  misrllt 
still  have  exulted  in  the  eenius,  instead  of  "'- 
menting  the  earlv  fate  of  her  favourite  bard. 
A  taste  for  letters  is   not    always   conjoi 

Edinburgh,  at  the  per.od  of  which  we  spe 


rns  entered  into  several  parties  of  this  de- 
ion,  with  the  usual  vehemence  of  his  chai- 
His  generous  affections,  his  ardent  elc- 

fitted  him  lo  be  the  idol  of  such  associations'; 

imited  range,  and  to  festive   indulgences  that 

if  Taste,  elegance,  and  literature.      The  sudden 

dteration  in  his  habits  of  life  operated  on  him 

.  3  well  as  morally.    The  humble  fare 


the  effects  of  this  change  on  his  ai 
ever  influence  might  be  produced  on  his  con- 
friends  and  associates  of  every  description  at 
their  proper  value,   and   appreciated  his  own 

t..  much  cutiuusand  meianchoK  reflection.    He 


of  observation.  The  following  extracts  may 
serve  as  a  specimen  : 

Edinburgh,  April  9,  178  7. 

in  Edinburgh,  a  greafmany  characters  which 
are  new  to  one  bred  up  in  the  shades  of  life  as 

my  remarks  on  the  spot.  Gray  observes  ir.  a 
letter  to  Mr  Palgrave,  that,  '  half  a  word  fixed 
upon,  or  near  the  spot,  is  worth  a  cart-load  ot 

marks  is  by  no  means  a  solitary  pleasure.      I 

help  my  disc 


3  °Ldmeire°my 


ncuteness  and  penetration.     The  ' 

interest,    or  pleasure, 'thai' very    few'thinVit 

observation  is  a  sucker,  or  branch  of  the  darling 
plant  they  are  rearing  in  their  fancy.  l\or  am 
I  sure,  notwithstanding  all  the  sentimental 
flishts  of  novel-writers,  and  the  sage  philosophy 
Is,  whether  we  are  capable  of  so 
intimate  and  cordial  a  coalition  of  friendship, 
as  that  one  man  may  pour  out  his  bosom,  his 
„        :-    '  -    -  . 

most  soul,  with  unreserved  confidence  to  an- 
o'.ber,  without  hazard  of  losing  part  of  that  re- 
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these  pages  ray  confidant.     I  will  sketch  every  |  ara  so  capable  of  the  throes  of  gratitude,  as  I 
character  that  any  way  strikes  ms,  to  the  best  i  am  miserably  deficient  in  some  other  virtues, 
of  my  power,  with  unshrinking  justice.    I  will  |       •'  With _  I  am   more  at  my  ease.      I 

old  lawphra3e.UH"<Aoirt/eudor/oBOBr—  Where  but    when   he  kindly  interests   himself  in  my 

I  hit  on  any  thing  clever,  my  own  appause  welfare,  or  still  more  when  he  descends  from 

will,  in  some  measure,   feast  my  vanity  i  and  his  pinnacle,   and  meets   me  on  equal  ground 

be^jiiia:    Patroclus'    and   Achates     pardon,    I  in  conver=:.ti  jti,  mv  heart  overflows  with  what 

thin*  a  lock  and  key  a  security,  at  least  equal  is  called  liking.      When  he  neglects  me  for  the 

to  the  bosom  of  any  friend  whatever,  mere   carcass   of  greatness,   or   when    his  eve 

"My  own  private  story  likewise,  my  love-  measures  the  ditfert 

of  fortune'  on    my    bar 


l'S 

tion. 

I  say  to  m 

vself,   with  scarcely  any  emo- 

ind 

what   do 

I  care  for  him,  or  his  pomp 

1  ." 

eithe 

?" 

lie 

Th 

e  fntention 

of  the  poet  in  procuring  this 

book 

so  fully  d 

scribed  by  himself,    were  very 

impe 

fectly  exec 

uted.       He  has  inserted    in  it 

nst 

fewo 

ents,   but  several   observations 

fl 

andr 

•:L-ction_-, 

are  ; 

roper  for  th 

e  public  eye,  will  be  found  in- 

-the  conae 

•rent   sexes,    when    their     terwoven  in  the  volume  of   his   letters.      The 

|  delineations   of  the    characters    he   met    with. 


When  thought  meets  thought,  ere  from  the  lipi 


wish  springs  mutual  from  the  i  spect  due  to  living  characters  prevents  Us  froi 
I  committing  them  to  the  press.  Though 
I  appears  that  in  his  conversation  he  was  somf 
;e  that  exalts  them  I  times  dispose! 


the'more  in  one  another's  opinion,  that  endears 

great  clearness  o    discrimination,  ma::V 

the  wish,  as  well  as  the  power,  to  bestow  high 

berrzj,  m»  late  s'hould  be  cast  with  the  Psal- 

mist', , narrow   -to  watch  alone  on  the  house 

tops.  '—Oh,  the  pity  '. 

only  t..  partake  of  the  pleasures  of  Ed  in  .ur.-h, 

but  to  gratify  a  desire  he  had  long  entertained, 
of  visiting  ,hose  parts  of  his    native   country, 
most  attractive  by  their   beauty  or  their  gran- 

" There  are  few  of  the  sore  evils  under  the 

deur  ,  a  desire  which  the  return  of  summer  na- 

turally revived.      The  scenery  on  the  banks  of 

decorated  with  the  trappings  and  futile  di,tiuc-_ 

Edinburgh  on  the  6th  of  May,  173  7,  on  a  lour 

ab.litiei,,  hi,  bi     =t  j     'in.'       in  hou  st  prij  , 

rural    songs    of    Scotland.       He    travelled   oa 

conscious  that  men  are  born  equal,   still  giving 

Sir  somebody;    he  knows   the  noo'e   landlord, 

share  of  his  good  wishes,  beyond,  perhaps,  any 

runt"1  VVl'.e'1  .u.uor  "  dJller?ut1  ".'a?    ""  iM 

have    made   an   ei$Mptnnt/    tailor,    and   whose 

heart  is  not  worth  three   ' 

to  whom  he  was  introduced.      In  the  course  of 

attention   and   notice,  that  are  withheld  from 

this  .our   he  visited  Mr  Aiuslie  of  Berry  well. 

the  son  of  genius  and  poverty  ? 

the  father  of  his  companion  i   Mr  Er-.dme,  the 

celebrated  travelle  ,    to   whom  he  car'ried  a  let- 

ter o     introduction    from    Mr  Mackenzie;   the 

and  love  him.     He  showed  so  much  attention 

Rev  Dr  Somerville  of  Jedburjh,    he  historian  ; 

—engrossing   attention,    one   day,  to  the  only 

Mr  and  Mrs   Scott  of  Wauchope  ;   l)r  Elliot, 

blockhead   at  table  (the  whole  company    con- 

physician,    retired    to    a  romantic  spot  on  the 

that   I   was  within   half  a   point  of   thniwiu- 

Jam's  I'lil'l  of  Dungiass;   and  a  great  variety 

down  my  gage  of  contemptuous  defiance,  but 
he  shook  my  hand,  and  looked  so  benevolently 

the  fame  of  the  poet  had  spread  before  him, 

good  at  parting.      God  bless   him  !   though   I 

and  every  where  he  received  the   most   hospi- 

table and   flattering  attentions.     At  Jedburgh 

until  my  d>  ing  day  '.     I  am  pleased  to  think    I 

he  continued  several  days,  and  was  honoured 
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•imen  of  this  tour,  which  the  perpetual  re- 
ference to  living  characters  prevents  our  giving 

"  Saturday,  May  6.  Left  Edinburgh— Lam- 
mermuir  hills,  miserably  dreary  in  general, 
but  at  times  very  picturesque. 

"  Lanson-edge,  aglorious  view  of  the  Merse. 
Reach  BerrywelL  .  .  .  The  family- 
meeting  with  my  compagnon  de  voyage,  very 
charming :  particularly  the  sister.     .     .     . 

"Sunday.  Went  to  church  at  Dunse. 
Heard  Dr  Bowmaker.     .     .     . 

•'Monday.  Coldstream — glorious  river 
Tweed— clear  and  majestic -line  bridge— dine 
at  Coldstream  with  MrAinslie  and  Mr  Foreman. 
Beat  Mr  Foreman  in  a  dispute  about  Voltaire. 
Drink  tea  at  Lennel-House  with  .Mr  and  Mrs 
Brydone.  .  .  .  Reception  extremely  natter- 
ing.    Sleep  at  Coldstream. 

situation  of  the  town— fine  bridge  over  the 
Tweed.  Enchanting  views  and  prospects  on 
both  sides  of  the  river,  especially  on  the  Scotch 
side.  .  .  .  VUit  Roxburgh  Palace -line 
situation  of  it.  Ruins  of  Roxburgh  Castle-- 
a  holly-bush  growing  where  James  the  Second 
was  accidentally  killed  by  the  bursting  of  a 
eannon.  A  small  old  religious  ruin  and  a  line 
old  garden  planted  by  the  religious,  rooted 

of  the  Duke's!  —  Climate  and  soil  of  Bern 
shire,  and  even  Roxburghshire,  superior  to  .  _. 

their  great  improvements.     .     .     .    Low  i 

ot,  and  up  the  Jed  to  Jedburgh,  to  lie,  an 
wish  myself  good  night. 

•«  Wednesday.  Breakfast  with  Mr  Fair. 
.  .  Charming  romantic  situation  of 
burgh,     with    gardens    and    orchards,     ii 


Dryburgh  a  fine  old  ruined  abbey,  by  the  wi 

" the  Leader,   and  come  up  the  Tweed 

se.     Dine  there,  and  visit  that  far-fair, 


river.      Dined                                -rfurd,     .     .    . 
return  to  Jedburgh.      Walked  up  the  Jed  with 
some  ladies  to  be  shown  Love-lane,  and  Black- 

them  to  t 

that  fortun 
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ith  what 
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i    -iVt'T:.! 

ad  left  tl 
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s ;  he  re 
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lergyman  of  the  parish,  a  man,  and  a  gentle- 
lan,  but  sadly  addicted  to  punning.  _, 


•    •'Jedburgh,    Saturday.       Was  presented  by 

the  magistrates  with  too  freedom  of  the  town. 

"Took    farewell  of  Jedburgh,    with  ,somc 

"Monday.  May  14,  Kelso.  Dine  with  the 
farmer's  club— all  gentlemen  talking  of  high 

£30  to  £.50  value,  and  attends  the  f<  : 

of  the  club,    and  a' friend  of  Mr  Ainslie's,   to 
sleep.      In  his  mind  and  manners,  Mr  Ker  is 

Muir — every  thing  in  his  house  elegant.      He 
offers  to  accompany  me  in  my  English  tour. 

"  Tuesday.  Dine  with  Sir  Alexander  Don ; 
e  very  wet  day.  .  .  .  Sleep  at  Mr  Ker  'a 
jgain,  and  set  out  next  day  for  Melrose  - 


Ainslie,  dated  Arrachae,  near  Croehairbas,  by 
Lochleary,  June  28,  17SG,  commences  as  fol- 
lows: 

"I  write  you  this  on  my  tour  through  a 
country    where    savage    streams    tumble   over 

age  docks,  which  -t:u-vius-i ,  support  as  savage 
inhabitants.  My  last  stage  was  Inverary — to- 
morrow night's  stage,   DumbartOD.       I  ought 

From  this  journey  Burns  returned  to  his 
friends  in  Ayrshire,  with  whom  he  spent  tha 
month  of  July,  renewing  his  friendships,  and 
extending     his    acquaintance    throughout    the 


rally 


another  journey  "towards6  the  middle  of  this 
month,  in  company  with  Mr  M.  Adair,  now 
Dr    Adair    of    Harrowgate,    of    whjeh    thU 
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is  favoured  us  with  the  follov 


ospecls  from  the  castle  strongly  intei 
him  ;  in  a  former  visit  to  which,  hi 
al  feelings  had  been  powerfully  excite 
ru.nou,  and  roofless  state  of  the  hall  i 
the  Scottish  Parliaments  had  frequenl 
a  held.      His  indignation  ?iad  vented  il 


s  from  Edinburgh,  among  whom 


l   of  them  ;  and 


apparently  opposite.      I  regre 


when  I  happened  t 
Many  songs  were  sun 
.  the  sake  of  observing 


ough  the  romantic  and   I 
Humest,,.!,    in    Cia.-k.nn 

jited  by  Mrs    Hamilton 


ave  been  man 
indebted  to  Et 
I  have  derived 


!.  thea>.ci,iits€-,t  o;  tie  familv  o:  .'. 
dthe  famous  cataract  of  the  Devon, 
'.Cauldron  Linn  ;  and  the  Rumbling  I 
single  broad    arch,   thrown  by  toe  i/( 


not  expressing  in  more  glowing  i 
iguage,  his  impressions  of  the  Caul 
ne,  certainly  highly  sublime,  and 

''  A  visit  to  Mrs    Bruce  of  Clac 


powerfully.  This  venerable  dame,  with  charac- 
teristical  dignity,  informed  me,  on  my  observing 
that  I  believed  she  was  descended  from  the  fam- 
ily of  Robert   Bruce,    that  Robert    Bruce  was 
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eerated  the  worse  than  Gothic  neglect  of  tt 


excellent  letter,  that  the  romantic  scenery  of 
the  Devon  should  have  failed   to  call  forth  any 

not  expressing  in  more  glowing  language  bis 
emotions  on  the  sight  of  the  famous  cataract 
of  that  river,  is  similar  to  what  was  felt  by  Ibe 
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same  nature.  Yet  the  inference  that  Dr  Adair 
seems  iuclined  to  draw  from  if,  that  he  had 
little  taste  for  the  picturesque,  might  be  qujs- 

eviden'ce.     The  muse  of  Eurns  was  in  a  high 


one  that  he    adopted.       The    very  expectation 

energies  of  fancy,  if  communicated  to  Burns, 
seemed  in  him,  as  in  other  poets,  destructive 
of  the  efi'ect  expected.  Hence  perhaps  it  may 
be  explained,  why  the  banks  of  the  Devon  and 

A°  similar  train  of  reasoning  may  perhaps 
explain  the  want  of  emotion  with  which  he 
viewed  the  Cauldron  Lin,,.  Certainly  there 
are  no  affections  of  the  mind  more  deadened 

those  arising  from  the  sight  of*  natural  objects, 
and  more  especially  of  objects  of  grandeur. 
Minute   descriptions   of  scenes,  of   a  sublime 

vcys° an  adequate  idea  of  such  objects,  1  ut  : 
the  mind  of  a  great  poet  it  may  excite  a  pi, 
ture  that  far  transcends  them.      The  imagini 


ought  rather  to  be  imputed  to  some  pre-occu- 

sceuery,    may  be   supported   by  irresistible  evi- 
dence.     It    is  true,   this  pleasure  was  greatly 

That   under 

ated  the  scen- 

with  the  eye  of   a   genuine 


ight   be   extended  ^ 


semblance;    and    the    disappointment   fe. 
finding  it  something  different  from   what 

more  pleasure  than  the  iirst.       '-.■■-' 
of  the  Philosophy  of  the   Human  M,,.d.    by  Mr 
Si  ;euW,    p.  484.      Such  publications  a-'  T-e 
G-die  to  If.-.'  Lik.s,    where   every  scene  i      ' 


On  a  Young  Lady,  residing  on  Ike  banks  of  the 
small  river  Devon,  in  Clackmannanshire,  but 
whose  infant  years  were  spent  in  Ayrshire. 

How  pleasant  the  banks  of  the  clear-winding 
Devon, 
TV  ith  green  spreading  bushes,  and  flowers 

Eut  the  bonniest  flower  on  the   banks  of  the 
Devon 
Was  once  a  sweet  bud  on  the  braes  of  the 


.nd  far   be  thou  distant,    thou  reptile 
The  verdure   and  pride  of  the  garde 


The    different    journ?ys    already    mem 
de  i     -,u..„.j  of  September,  'he  again  s, 


of  his  life.  Mr  Nicol  was  of  Dumfries-shire, 
of  a  descent  equally  humble  with  our  poet. 
Like  him  he  rose  by  the  strength  of  his  talents, 
and  fell  by  the  strength  of  his  passions.  He 
died  in  the  summer  of  1  797.     Having  received 


parish  school,  Mr  Nicol  made 
singular  proficiency  ;  and  by  e; 
theofEceofan  instructs  him. 
the  means  of  euteriu-  himself 
sity  of  Edinburgh.  There  he 
dent  of  theology,  then  a  stud, 
ard  was  afterwards  employed 


ding  feal 


The  , 


in  the  High-school  being 
s,  a»  usual,  filled  up  by  compeli- 
on  ;  and  ill  the  face  of  some  prejudices,  and 
;rhaos  of  some  well-founded  objections.  Mr 
icO-y  :-u  r!     rni   g.  carried  it  from  all 


This  office  he  filled   a 
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Jir  Nicol  and  our  p 
and  passing  through  th 


and 

the   imagin 

of    Bu 

rna   was 

ntly   e 

cited   by   th 

ugh  whieh  . 

e  J 

Xd'po 

Of  lhi  =  , 

*   "Of  the! 

y  of  one 

of  these 

a- 

u/niife   Petit 

/    ii.ua, 

Water, 

Ath 

,\i    ll.,u 

iL. 

l.;r=  No 

33.  aivd 

1  :   am 

,    by  the;  fa-. 

f    Mr   \\ 

alker  of 

nil  J  of  . 

in,  tiifcbied 

ling  Blair, 

to  g 

hes 

otice  of 

'a:(a 

prev 

•feeFhT 

juainted 

id  1  hasteued  to 

i  at  the 

the  hom 

the  groi 


elegant   la;.cb= 
irhung  by  a  ^ 


over  the  chimnej  piece,  in  the  Inn  at  I 
more,  Taj  mouth.  "  ••  Lines  written  wil 
pencil  standing  bj  lie  Fall  of  Fyres,  ; 
Lochoess.  " 


r  by  the  reaper's  nightly  be 
Wild  chequering  through  t 
ave  to  my  dark; 
Hoarse  swelling  ou  the  bre 

2r 

t  was  with  much  difficulty 

prevailed  on 

i  quit  this  spot,  and  to  be 

r  time  to  supper, 
y   curiosity    was   great   to 
conduct  himself  in  compan 

y  so  different 

highly  gratihe. 

-i, .-111   of  exprei 


.ving    Blair,    he,    by    the 

edtheFu//sr/Braar,  and 
ved  a  letter  from  Inverness, 


in  company  of  the  highesi 
but  lhi=  description  of  bis 
applicable    to    his    first 
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n  introduced  to  Mr  Dundas  (then  daily  ex- 
ited on  a  visit  to  the  Duke),  a  circumstance 
t  might  have  had  a  favourable  influence  on 
rns'  future  fortunes.  At  Athole  house,  he 
t,  for  the  first  time,  Mr  Graham  of  Fintry, 

ce  in  the  Excise! 

I'he  letters  and  poems  which   he    addressed 


ion  and  to  his  talents. 
A  few  days  after  leaving  Blair  of  Athole, 
our  poet  and  his  fellow-traveller  arrived  at 
Fochabers.  In  the  course  of  the  preceding 
winter  Burns  had  been  introduced  to  the 
Duchess    of  Gordon    at  Edinburgh,    and   pre- 


self.       He    was, 


:ing  that  office  him 
,    accompanied  by 

ce,    by  whom   the 

.11  the  forms  of  politeness.  The  invitatioi 
le  too  late  ;  the  pride  of  Nicol  was  inflame. 
1  high   degree   of  passion,  by    the 


eady  si 


He  had  or 


they  found  him  parading  the  streets  of  Focha- 
bers, before  the  door  of  the  inn,  venting  his 
anser  on  the  postilion,  for  the  slowness  with 
which  he  obeyed  his  commands.  As  no  ex- 
planation nor  entreaty  could  change  the  pur- 
pose  of    his    fellow-traveller,    our    poet    was 

him  entirely,  or  of  instantly  proceeding  with 
him    on    their  journey.      He   chose   the  last  of 

Castle,"  where  he  had  promised  himself  some 
happy  days.      Sensible,   however,  of  the  great 


Streams  that  glide  in  orient  plains 

Never  bound  bv  winter '=  chains  ; 
Glowing  here  on  srolden  sands, 
There  commix'd  with  foulest  stains 

These,  "their  richly  gleaming  whm-s 


The  banks  ty  Castle-  Gordou. 


Spicy  forests  ever  gay. 

Shading  from  the  burning  ray 

Hapless  wretches  sold  to  toil, 

Or  the  ruthless  native's  way, 

Bent  on  slaughter,  blood    and  spoil, 


III. 
Wildly  here,  without  control, 
Nature  reigns  and  rules  the  whole  ; 
In  that  sober  pensive  mood, 

She  plants  the  forest,  pours  the  flood, 
Life's  poor  day  I'll  musing  rave, 
And  find  at  night  a  sheltering  cave, 
Where  waters  flow  and  wild  woods  wai 


ate  the  birth-day  .  f  the  lineal  descendant  of 
e  Scottish  race  of  kings,  the  late  unfortunate 
rince    Charles     Edward.       Whatever    might 


fectiy    loyal  to  the  king  on  the  throne.      It  it 


collection  of  fall 


;r  fortune.  On  this  occasion  our  b: 
on  himself  the  office  of  poet-Inure; 
oduced  an  ode,  which,  though  den 
e  complicated  rhythm  and  polished  v 


.  of  Malmsey  from  the  real  la 


ss^o-wing^faldav, 
ven's  mysterious  sway, 


Ye  honour "d  mighty  dead! _ 
jur  king,  your  country,  and  h 
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From  great  Dundee,  who  smiling  vie 

And  fell  a  martyr  in  her  arms, 

CWhat  breast  of  northern  ice  but  warms  i 

Whose  soul,  of  lire,  lit 

flame, 
Deserves  the  proudest  wreath  departed  hero< 


Not  unrevenged  your  fate  shall  be ; 
It  only  lags,  the  fatal  hour  ; 


bling  speed  and  gathering  force 
ishiug  whelms  the  cottage  in  th 


d  out  the   grave    of    his    predecessor 


aging  advice  it  was  on.cg  (as  has  already  ap. 
penr.-J;  lint  Burns,  ,n-tead  ,.n  .,„ij-.v.t in-  >o  lue 
West  Indies,  repaired  to  Edinburgh.  He  re- 
ceived him  there  with  all  the  ardour  of  affec- 
tionate admiration  ;   he  eagerly  introduced  1i.lt. 

consufted'hirfnt'ere'sf^he"  bUzoi'ied  his'  fame  ; 
he    lavished    upon    him    all   the   kindness  of  a 

... 
Among    the   friends    whom    he    introduced    to 

*«™  ^>  ^  ^<-\    ;,,."',„' 

of  1787,  at  his  uclightful  retire'iiput  "in  ih- 
the°Teith.     Of  this  visitVve  have  the  following 


s,  tete-a-tete.      In  a 

him  ;  for,  in  the  gamester' 

phrase",  he  did  noi 

*  In  the  first  part  of  thi 

5  ode  there  is  some 

interwove  in  a  happier  ma 

nerf  in  the  'chfoa- 
lere  were  no  other 

ihe  want  of  originality  wo 

a  kind  of  rant!  for 

always   know    when  Jo  play   off  and  when  to 

writing  of  a  play  similar  to  the  Gentle  Shep- 
herd, qualem  decet  esse  sororem,  Lut  Scottish 
Geoigics,  a  subject  which  Thou.son  has  by  no 


expected  from  a  pencil 
e  as  his,  which  could 
as  familiar  and  inter 
Gmlle  Shepherd,    whi 


t  the   Edinburgh  Lite 


that  it  is  neither 

pleaee  Dr  Blair.' 
Having  settled 


■■Mr  Creech, 


iself  m 
pounds,   after  d 
.       Two    hundt 
iced  to  his  broil 
himself     I 


support  of  their  aged   mother,  and  v 
gl.ng    with" 

Mos=giel.      With   the   remainder  of  tl 
and    some  further   eventual   profits   fl 

.g  himself  for 


;    farm   of 


cupation  of  agrit 


,,',", 

i  necessary  for  filling  that 
urable  Board  might  judge 

?s 

iuly'l, 
Ihe  f.: 

n  which   his   farm   was 

IS 

Before  Burns  was    known   in  Edinbnrg 

a  Mr  Miller  of   IJalswintbo.      Underttan 
hit  he  intended  to  resume  the  life  of  a  fan 
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>  farms  out  of  lease,  at  such  a  rent  as  Burn 
his  friends  might  judge  proper.  It  was  l 
the  nature  of  Burns   to  take  an  undue   advan- 

I        Cage  of  the   liberality  of  Mr  Miller.      He  pro- 

than  usual  deliberation.  '  Having  'made  c 
of  the  farm  of  Ellisland,  be  employed  ti 
his  friends,  skilled  in  the  value  of  land,  t, 
amine  it,  and,  with  their  approbation,  offered 
a  rent  to  Mr  Miller,  which  was  immediately  ac. 
cepted.  It  was  not  convenient  for  Mrs  Burns 
lo  remove  immediately  from  Ayrshire,  and  our 
poet  therefore  took  up  his  residence  alone  at 
Ellisland,  to  prepare  for  the  reception  of  his 
wife  and  children,  who  joined  him  towards  the 

The  situation  in  which  Burns  now  found 
himself  was  calculated  lo  awaken  reflection. 
The  different  steps  he  had  of  late  taUn  were 
in  their  nature  highly  important,  and  might  be 

He  had  become   a  husband  'and   a  father  ;  he 

derable^iaxm.  a  difficult  and  laborious  under- 
taking ;  in  his  success  the  happiness  of  his 
family  was  involved;  it  was  time,  therefore, 
to  abandon  the  aa-.  en  and   dissipation  of  which 


•'Ellisland,  Sunday,  Uth  June,  1TSS. 
"This  is  now  the  third  day  that  I  have  beer, 

bustling  little  bum        F  passi, 
■as,  and  fancies  !  and  what  a  capricious  kind 
existence  he  has  here  I       .      .        There   is 
deed  an  elsewhere,  where,  as  Thomson  says, 


v.iih    Milton's  Adam,    '  gladly  lay  me  in    mj 

•'But  a  wife  and  children  bind  roe  to  strug- 
gle with    the  stream,   till  some  sudden  squal 

shall  overset  tl      -     .   '     -<-      .r    u     .      '    t 

o' wreck.  i Farewell  now  to  those"? UMv  fellies, 
those  varnished  vices,  which,  thordi  hair- 
sanctified  by  the  bewitching  levity  ufv.it,  an, 
humour,  are  at  best  but  thriftless  idling  with 

poisoning  the  whole,  that,  like  the  p'lains  oi 
Jericho,    the   water    is    naught    a:u: 

"  "Wedlock'  the  circun  s'.r.nce  that  buckles 
me  hardest  to  care,  if  virtue  and  rdidon  were 
to  be  any  thing  with  me  hut  names,  v.  as  what 


nth  a  rooted    attach- 


Under    the     impulse   of 

falabourer'and'li'ii.nd  nei 
is  skill  impaired Please. 

\  bis'Jwnife0andlchiiur.;iir 


uoyed  up  uis  m 
-J  peace  n 

■ivs  pa. 


himself  informs  us,   the' 

the  happiest,  which  he  had  ever  e: 

It   is  to   be   lamented   that  at 
period  of   his  life,  our  poet  was 

change  had  taken  place  in  his  si 


ion  of  his  muse.      His  sentiments  onti.h,  ....ca- 
ionwere  in  part  expressed  by   the   following 


I'll  gic  cuckold  to  nae 
Ihaeapenny  to  spend, 


111  borrow  frae  nae-body. 

Iamnae-hody'slord, 

1  '11  be  slave  to  cae-tody  ; 

I'll  tak  dunts  frae  nae-'body. 


If  i.ae-bocly  carefor  me?  ' 


house  at  Ellisland 


DIAVOND  CABINET  LlBIlAiiY. 


ley,   ho  generally  spent  a  night  at  an  in 
le  road.     On  such  occasions  he  somelimf 


he  had  fori 
His  fame 


letter  to  the  editor,  "  when  passing  through 
Dumfries-shire,  on  a  tour  to  the  south,  with 
Dr  Stuart  of  Luss.      Seeing  him  pass  quickly 


a  general  acquaintance  in'the  district  in  which      thing  seizalile  he  was  no  better  than  any  other 
he   lived.      The    public    vcice    had    now  pro-  |  gauger,  in  every  thing   else,  he  was  perfectly  a 


ited  the  prejudices 
a,  and  he  was  re< 
tlemen  of  Nithsda 


ising  from  pleased  will 
ved  at  the  poet's  mode 
w  th   wel-     of  ordinary 


the  unsteady  fabl 
flamed  those  pr< 
might  have  weak 


ies    which    I 

md  prudence 

w  his  farm  v 


to  an  office  in  thi  ain  means  of     of  his  boot  having   loosened  in  his  ili-lu    be 

livelihood,  should  his  other  expectations  fail,  i  applied  to  Robert  Macquechan  to  fix  it  ;  who, 
As  has  already  been  mentioned,  he  had  been  to  make  sure,  ran  his  awl  nine  inches  up  tho 
recommended  to  the  Board  of  Excise,   and  had      king's  heel.    We  were  now  going  on  at  a  great 


and,  by  the  interest  of 

called,  gauger. 


but  his  farm  no  Ion 
Ellisland   that   he    • 


1790,"  says  Mr  Ran 


:  the    tears    run    dov, 
I  albeit  unused  to  the 


such  was  the  fore, 
1's  genius,  that  he 
i   Mr   S 'b  ch 


wiih   Liin  in  the  year 


roporti 

>ned  t 

a  the  blaz 

e  of 

light 

■ 

met  of 

701, 

two  Engl 

shge 

ntle- 

at  Ellis 

(In 

house 

they 

were  info 

-.,,.■< 

that 

It    was    I 

On  the  ta 


n  his  head,  a 
m  by  a  belt, 
ous  Highland 


,1    which 


\  them  with  grei 

*  The    poem   of   The   Whislle   celebrates   a  share  his  huml 

Bacchanalian  contest  among  three  gentlemen  th< 

of  Nithsdale,  where  Burns  appears  as  umpire,  beef,    with    vegetables   and  barley-broth,  i 

Mr    Riddel   died   before   our    bard,    and   some  the  manner  of  Scotland,  of  which  they  partook 

this   volume.       From   him,    and   from    all  the  ingenuously    that    he    had    no    wine    to    offer 

members   of   his    family,    Burns   received    not  them,   nothing  better  than   Highland  whisky, 

kindness  only  but  friendship;  and  the  society  a  bottle  of  which  Mrs  Burns  set  on  the  board. 


lated 


well  as 


r  Ferguson  of  C 

a 

■d:,,YO, 

or  his 

eloquence 

inthfidran 

S 

r   Robe 

Long 
antry  ! 

(1799.)* 

a  fight 

o  well 


wiih  wati 


ary    ir 
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travellers  were  in  haste,  and  besides,  the 
flavour  of  the  whisky   to   their  southron   pa- 

erol  Tet  'offered    'them  "hi-    be"'     ^d^ 

fascinating.  He  ranged  over  a  great  undi 
of  topics,  illuminating  whatever  he  touched. 
He  related  the  tales  of  his  infancy  and  of  his 
youth  ;  he  recited  some  of  thf 


u  the  wildest  of 


:  emo.ions  of  his  powerful  mind, 
d  whisky  improved  in  its  flavour 


Besides  his  duties  in  the  Excise  and  his  so- 
cial pleasures,  other  circumstances  interfered 
with  the  attention  of  Burns   to  his  farm.     Ht 

engaged  in  the  formation  of  a  society  t't.r  pur- 

mers  of  his  neighbourhood,  of  which  he  un- 
dertook the  management;  and  he  occupied 
himself  occasionally  in  Composing  songs  foi 
the  musical  work  of  Mr  Johnson,  then  in  the 
course   of    publication.       These  engagements, 


The  consequences  may  be   easily    imagined, 
good  management  of  Mrs  Burns,    and  though 

resign  his  tarn/To  Mr' Miller  /"after  having  oc- 
cupied it  three  years  and  a  half.  His  office  in 
the  Excise  had  originally  produced  about  fcfty 

self  to  the  satisfaction  of  Che  Board,    he  had 


id  of  his  crop  on  Ellisland  by  public 

had  not  suffered  any  permanent  injury  from 
the  irregularities  of  his  conduct.  In  Dumfries, 
temptations  to  the  sin  that  so  easily  beset  him, 

gagements  in  the  Lu=ine=s  cf  his  office",  as  we'll 

he  clearly  foresaw  the  consequence  of  yielding 
to  them,  his  appetites  and  sensations,   which 

finally  triumphed  over  all  the  powers  c 
will.     Yet  this  victory  was  not  obtained 
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out  many  obstinate   struggles,    a*d   at   t 

'-.  of  Burns.  His  gre; 
gers,  and  few  persons  of  cultivated  minds  pas- 
see  our  poet,  ana  to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  his 
conversation.  As  he  could  not  receive  them 
under  his  own  humble  roof,   these  interviews 

minuted  in  these  excesses  which  Burns  some. 
And   among  the  inhabitants  of  Dumfries  ana 

.....■■I.-:...  ,       :    .      .       .: 

wildest    sallies   of    his    wit;    to    witness    the 
strength  and  degradation  of  his  genius. 


into  the  neighbouring  countiy,  of  one  of  which 
through  Galloway,  an  account  is  preserved  ir 
a   letter    of    .Mr    Syme,    written    soon   after; 


it  Glendeuwynes  of  Partou  ; 
ion  on  the  banks  of  the  Dee. 
ve  walked  out,  and  ascended  a 


Nell  be  imagined.     A  delightful 


This    was   classical   ground   for    Burns.       He 


The  moon  had  climb 'd  the  highest  hill 

Which  ri.es  o'er  the  source  of  Dee, 
And,  from  the  eastern  summit,  shed 


river  or  stream.  This  word  should  be  adopte 
from  the  Scottish,  as,  indeed,  ought  sever; 
others  of  the  same  nature.  That  dialect 
singularly  copious  and  exact  in  the  denomin: 
tions  of  natural  objects, 
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miles  long,  the  tanks  of  which,  on  the  south, 

id  there  a  grey 

rock.  On  the  norlh,  the  aspect  is  great,  v.ild, 
and  I  may  say,  tremendous.      In  short,    I  can 

tic  than  the  castle  of  Kenmore.  Burn.,  tijinks 
60  highlj  of  it,  that  he  meditates  a  description 
of  it  in  pnetri.  Li. deed,  I  believe  he  lias  begun 
the  work.  We  spent  three  days  with  Mr 
Gordon,  whose  polished  hospitality  is  of  an 
original  and  endearing  kind.     Mrs   Gordon's 

epitaph  for  him.  .Several  had  been  made. 
Burns  was  asked  for  one.  This  was  setting 
Hercules  to  his  distaff.  He  disliked  the  sub- 
ject;  but,    to    please  the  lady,    he  would  try. 


Ye  jarring  screeching  things  around, 

Scream  jour  discordant  joys  ; 
Now  half  your  din  of  tuneless  sound 


sky  was  sympathetic  with  the  wretchedness  of 

hollow  winds  sighed,  the  lightnings  gleamed, 

awful  scene—  he  spote  not  a^ord."^  seemed 
wrapt  in  meditation.     In  a  little  while  the  ram 

tVUiree  h '•. .  .  Orients1'  rumble 
//:,/,•  U-Uy-Jull  upon  our  defenceless  head,,. 
0/l,ohl  'twas  foul.  Vv'e  got  utterly  wet ;  and 
enge  our-'-- 


our  getting  ut 

erly  dru: 

I-Voi 

xt   day  to 

Kir!, 

righi,    tLrou" 

t  a  tine 

try.     But 

here 

ots1'or°thehac 

Burns  h« 

Dtapairot 

jna, 

y  *> 

urney,    w 

lei 

ughly  wel 

hich  had 

such 

anner  that  it 
gain Theb 

Tl 

led  forK! 

ore  them  t 

.     A  whi 

g  to  the 

alamity.      \V 

to  Saint 

War 

the  Earl  c 

f» 

ned  boots.     A   sick   st 

hear 

e,  lent  their  a 

d,  and  tl; 

accatile.      I  a 

!,ou  v.iih 

;'.,,!  i 

M 
ing 

rcy  on  us,  ho 

vhedidf 
e  him   i 

mc 

roper."    I 

jus  expedients 

eeded.      I  sh 

111 

•,  across  the  b 

ayofWiglon 

Against 

rwardsPfeUon 

humbler  game.      There  is  one     •      •     •     whom 
he  does  not  love.   He  had  :■  passing  blow  at  him. 


mo   HI    Cui.le.l 

ore,  Lord   Sel 

o   Dumfries.     He   insist 


that  St   Mary's   Isle  was  the  seat  of  a  Lord 

in  his  sense  of  the  word.  We  arrived  abol 
eight  o'clock,  as  the  family  were  at  tea  an 
coffee.      St  Mary's  Lie  is  one  of  the  most  d< 

ed  by   the  a=seinblage'of    every   soft    but  m 

nal  graces,  le't  me  tell  you  that  we  found  a 
the  ladies  of  the  family  (all  beautiful,)  at  houif 
and  some  strangers  ;  and  among  others,  wh 
but  Urban! !     'the  Italian  sung  us  many  Sco, 


i  silence  as  a  mind  of  feeling  naturally  pre- 
erves  vvluii  it  is  touched  with  that  enthusiasm 
vhich    banishes   every   other    thought  but  the 

iroduced.  Burns'  Lord  Gregory  is,  in  my 
.pinion,  a  moat  Lean;, mi  and  afieeting  ballad. 


s  said  rather  than  felt. 
-We  enjojed  a  most  happy  evening  at  Lord 


were  equally  gratified,  'ihepoel  was  delight- 
ed with  His  company,  and  acquitted  himself  to 
admiration,  'the  lion  that  had  raged  bo  vio- 
lently in  the  morning,  was  now  as  mild  and 
gentle  as  a  lamb.     Next   day  we  returned  to 

He  was  charging  ihe  Lngiisli  arm-, ,  aim:-'  w.i.i 
Bruce,  atBaiiiiockburn.  He  »a,  sns-.ged  .., 
the   same  manner  on  our  ride  home  from   St 

day  he  produced  me  the  following  addie.so  of 


ewi'  Wallace  bled,'  &c" 
rtained  hopes  of  promotic 


in    the   Excise; 

fcis-owu  ^ind,    deslrojed    all   e 


hopes  of  men  in  every  comer'of  Europe.     IV- 

jc.d'.ce  and  tyranny  teemed  about  lo  c;-a ,  ;  ear 

this  beautiful  morning,  the  genius  of  French 
freedom  appeared  on  our  southern  hoiizi  n  v,i:h 
the  countenance  of  an  angel,  hut  speedily  as- 
sumed the  features  of  a  demon,   and  vanished 


and   benevolent   minds.      The   noveltv  and  the 
hazard  of  the  attempt  meditated  bj  the   First, 

or  a,!ol::Et!.l  Asseu.lly,    served    rather,    it    is 
prolate,  to  recommend  it  to  his   daring   um- 


,-iMii  that  was  to  be  the 
of  an  enterprise,  which,  on  its  commence 
promised  so  much  happiness  to  the  b 
race.  And  even  after  the  career  of  guil 
of  blood  commenced,  he  could  not  immed. 

from  a  people  who  had  s< 
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offer  was  refused  by  enr  poet   in    a   letter  ot 


aliments  on  the  one  hand,  ai 
roin   the  charge  of  having  made  sulmissi 
or  the  sake  of  his  office,  uuw  orth  v  of  his  el 


ependent    sentiments,'  which  I  hope  have 

a  found  in  the  man.     Reasons  of   no  less 


my  L.  :.:.-!  fatue  is  my  dealest  concern,  and  a 
thousand  times  have  I  lrem!\dat  the  idfa  ,.f 
the  degrading  epithets  that  malice  ci  misrepre- 
sentation  may    affix    to    n.v    name.      C'ften  in 


rsal   |  bs 


■  1  give: 


himself  with  the  cir 
emMd-     Ite  engine. 


hts  social  and  unguarded  moments,  he  uttered 
them  with  a  wild" and  unjustifiable  vehemence. 

Excise,  with  the  exaggerations  so  general  in 
such  cases.  A  superior  officer  in  that  de- 
partment was  authorized  to  inquire  into  his 
conduct.  Burns  defended  himself  in  a  letter 
addressed  to  one  of    the    board,    written  with 


ercd   1. 


but  giv< 


itand  that  his  promotion  was    deferred, 
ant)  must  depend  on  his  future  behaviour. 

on  the  mind  of  Burns.      Fame  exag" 
misconduct,   and  represented  him    as  actually 
dismissed  from  his  office  :  and  this  report  in- 
duced a  gentleman  cf   much  respectability    lo 
propose  a  subscription    in   his   favour.      The 


future  hackney"  seril 
ihrfBuruV  "Sol  with 


ll      u  1        .  ,.,[   del.ai 

slanderous  falsehoods.  Liim.  was  a 
from  his  birth,  and  an  exeis-iiitin  I  v 
but-Itri.7  sav  it!  the  sterling  of"  1 
worth,  t overly  could  r.c 


ession  might  bend, 
i  of  his  life  to  copy 


iverful  as  Burns,   should  hav 


have  robbed  the  imagination  of  our  poet  of  the 
last  prop  on  which  his  hopes  of  independence 
rested,  and  by  embittering  his  peace,  have  ag- 
gravated  thosr    


though  tl 


nely  gra 


i  by  stimulating  liquors, 
might  lead  him  into   many  improper   and   tm- 

doubt  of  his -Iuachmeut~lo  "ur'nuxed'ior'rn  of 
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o  disease,  which  strict  temperai 
regular  exercise,  and  sound  sleep, 
subdued,  habits  of  a  different  nam 
;ned  and  inflamed.     Perpetually  si 


tcicu.g  Song. 
Farewell,  thou  fair  day,  thou  grei 


3,';:,_r<\™  pf  the   day, 


Nor  save,  e'en  the  wreck  of  a  nam 
rK.ust.ikesttbey.:j,.gl]ero-aglori 
He  falls  in  the  blaze  of  his  fame  ! 


Though  bv  na 
had  in  his  const! 

ure  of  an 

athl 

tic  form,  Eurns 
liarities  and  the 

PheU 

genius.      He  was 

"     fr 

riod  of  life,  to  tl 

itio 

nfdigestion.whic 

h  arises  fi 

"heeffe™and 

thought,  and  wh 

use  of  d 

sion  of  spirits. 

Connected  with 

er 

f  the  stomach, 

1  eve-balls,    and 

frequently  accom 

panied  by 

ntand  irregular 

B  heart. 

Ed-. 

•with  great  sensib 

ate   impr 

ssk, 

mental  svs'em, 
ns  J    to  fever  of 

body  as  well  as 

f  mind. 

This  predisposition 

*  This  poem  -was  writte 

a  in 

1791.      It  was 

oil's     Mi; 

ical 

Museum.     The 

]'Cff  hoafd  *".  in.ten 

lion,  in  tl 

=  .r 

Iter  part  of  his 

but'was  adv?sedSagainsV'iT, 

or''. 

t  least  discour- 

aged  from  it.     The  martia 

to  high  afterwar 

had   not  then   a 

,^;.c-j  u 

continued  unimpaired, 
that  his  constitution 
nents  of  thought  he  refl 
egret  on  his  fatal  prugr 
e  goal  towards  which 
out  the  strength   of  m 


In  the  midst  of  all  his  wanderings,  Burns 
met  nothing  in  his  domestic  circle  but  gentle- 
r-  -    ^  i_  ve       -       „  e;  !     n   tL     gna-r 

of  his  own  remorse.  He  acknowledged  his 
transgressions  to  the  wife  of  his  bosom,  pro- 

crhd  pardon  for  his  oflenees.  But  as  the 
strength  of  his  body  decayed,  his  resolution 
became  feebler,  and  habit  acquired  predomiua- 


,  1792,  to  the  January  follow- 

ew  days  after  he  began  to  go 
I  at  a  tavern,  and  returned  home 

>xica°ed.   This  was  followed  by 


Dints,  and  in  the  hands  and  feet,  dei 

f    the    enjoyment   of  refreshing   sleep.       Too 

!)u;h  l    V:::u.  in  hL.  Fiirii.-,  an  a  too  well  aware 
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irriage  for  him  to  the  cottage 
as  he  was  uuable  to  walk. 

'  says  thi=  lady  (iuacoiiti- 


,    of    c 


.  already   touching   t 

'  Well,  madam,  have  you  auy  commands  i 
the  other  world?'  I  replied,  that  it  seemed 
doubtful  case  which  of  us  should  be  there  soo 
est,  and  that  I  hoped  that  he  would  yet  live 

Itateeofnhealth.a|'    He   looked  in^/fara  wi 


he  complained  of  having  entirely 
of  his  stomach.      We  had  a  long 

d  the  approaching  termination  of 


wife  in  so.  a  t        n     -  n— m  hourly  e: 

pectation  of  lying  in  uf  chili..      He  mei.tionet 
with  seeming  pride  and  satisfaci 

ing  ufarks  of  approbation  he  bad  recen . -,.  iru 
hi,  teacllers.aiid  dwelt  particularly  on  n,„  hup 


occasion  some  noise,  and  that  every  scrap  of 
his  writing  would  be  revived  again=t  him  to 
the  injury  of  his  future  reputation  :  that  let- 


em},  from  pouring  forth  al 


guise,  damped  the  spirit  of  pleasantry  he 
seemed  Dot  unwilling  to  indulge. 

"  We  parted  oLout  suu-et  on  the  evening 

d:  ■;.   I  sawlimi  again,  and  we  parted  to  meet 

had  been'of  benefit  to  him:  the  pains  in  his 
limbs  were  relieved  ;  but  this  was  immediately 
followed  by  a  new  attack  of  fever.  When 
brought  back  to    his  own   house  in  Dumfries, 

on  tile  IS,h  uf  July,  he  iva,  no  lunger  able  to 

his  mind  sunk  into  delirium,  when  not  loused 
nished.      On  the  fourth,  the   suderings  of  this 


the    inhabitants  of   the    town    and    county  in 
which  he  had  spent  the  ialter  years  uf  his  life. 


oUhe  Ciuuue'port'sfal  iha^liuVijUaite,  .I'm 
Dumfries,  offered  their  assistance  on  this  oc- 
casion ;  the  principal   inhabitants  of  the  town 


fine  Scottish  Hard.  On  the  e\eniiig  of  the 
15th  of  July,  the  remains  of  Burns  were  re- 
moved from  his  house  to  the  Town-Hall,   and 

i  party  of  the  volunteers,  selected  to  perfotm 


amy  in 


h-y  ar 


.  _M  front  of  the  i 
r  arms  reversed  ;  the  main  body  of  the 
ts  surrounded  and  supported  the  coffin,  on 
eh  were  placed  the  hat  and  sword  of  their 
id  and  fellow-soldier  ;  the  numerous  body 
itteadanfs.  ranged  themselves  in  the  rear; 
ie  the  Fencible  regiments  of  infantry  and 
drv  lined  the  slre,;5  from  tiie  Town-Hall 
:e  burial-ground  in  the   Southern  church - 


*  The  particulars  rcspeciina-  the  nin^.-  and 
death  of  Burns  were  obligingly  f.n  inched 
by    Dr   ;.;aJtvrell,  the  ph  .  JcKau  who  ,.i!-:iK,od 
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toTlong  lifeTYle'  hTeai;e"dynuecomeman 
th    -    ,     ,-,-a  iih  his  celebrated 

father.  The  four  other  children  of  our  poet, 
all  sons  (the  eldest  at  that  time  about  ten 
years  of  age)  jet  survive,   aud  give  every  pro- 


vider J  ears.     They  remai 


Way  te_  deserves   lo   be  particularly   n 


dence  of  his  wife,  had  preserve!  him  ir,;. 
debt.  He  had  received  from  his  poems  a  dea. 
profit  of  about  nine  hundred  pounds.  Of  thi; 
sain,  the  part  expended  on  his  library  (whie! 
was  far  from  extensive)  and  in  the  liumbli 
furniture  of  his  house,  remained;  and  obliga 
tions  were  found  for  two  hundred  pound 
advanced  by  him  to  the  assistance  of  those  fa 
whom  he  was  united  by  the  ties  of  blood,  and  stil 
more  by  those  of  esteem  and  affection.      Whei 

tiii|C-J'i">  unsuccessful :  that  his  income  frou 

and  never  rose\o  above  seventy  pounds  a-year" 
that  his  family   wa,  large,   and  his  ;p:rU  libera 


never  bent  the  s|.jr:t  u:  iJu.i-.-i,  to   any  peeitiiLrj 
ied  in  his  conduct.      He  ciniei'h, 


loftily  to  the  world,  i 


His 


,    offer  of  friendly   a 


..    and   a  just  and  fair  recomper 

the  year  17o5,  the  Edi'ior  of  a  London" 

to  him  that  he  should   furnish  ihem,  u 
week,  with  an  article  for  their  poetical  c 


aud  was  obstinately  refusing  all  recompense 
for  his  assistance  to  the  greater  work  of  Mr 
Thomson  which  the  justice  and  generosity  of 
that  gentlemen  was  pressing  upon  him. 


•    pigeon,    not    worth   plucking.     Alas!    I 


his  heart   overflowed  towards  him,  imjji  he 

On°the   death  of  Burns,  the  inhabitants  of 

i  11  for  tt.e  "  ,  ",  1  is  v  ife  and 
family;  and  Mr  Miile.-,  .Mr  M'Murdo,  Dr 
Maxwell,    and    Mr    Hyuie,    gentlemen  of  the 

application  of  the  money  to  ils  proper  objects. 
ine  M..;;rip:ion  was  exteuded  to  other  parts 
of  Scotland,  aadof  England  also,  panicularly 
Loudon    and    Liverpool.       By    this    means    a 


sufficient  to  secure   them  from  future  penury. 

iDuu?e\LYtoaiendbisaaissistauce.e  "*  "  '", 
adj    been  mentioned,  was 

nearly  live  feet  [en   inches   in   height,  and  of  a 
form  iha:  indicated  agility  as  well  as  strength. 

his  countenance   uncommonly    interesting  ruSl 
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:  of  his  form.      Th 


tenance  easily  relaxed  into  a  look  of  good  v.. II, 
of  pity,  or  of  tenderness;   and,    as  the  various 


>nded  with  the  expression   of  his  tea 
nd  with  the  feelings  of  his  mind.    Whe 


of  strength  as  well  as  brilliancy  of  ex; -r,=-i on- 

we  shall  be  able  to  account  for  the  extra,  ruinnr 

attractions  of  his  conversation— for  the  sorcer 

',.  1    ,.    h-     l     11  i  irt.es  ha  seemed  to  exei 

this    sorcery    was    more    especially    apparent 

Their  picsenee  charmed  the  i.endof  meiai.cli.  ! 


completely  off  her  feet  as  that  of  ] 
English  Lady,  familiarly  acqua 
veral   of  the  most  distinguished 


■sent  Burns  in  Ins 


'■;•■  parlies, 
nd  overbearing  ;  he  was  jealous  of  the  proud 

:s  innocent  posses 
By  nature  kind,  b 


hand 


ite,  he  was 


■qually  p 

io.i  from  jealou-y  or  disgust,  and  his  enmities 
died  away  under  the  influence  of  pity  or   self- 


;ere  often  the  offspring  of  temporary  feelings, 
nd  w.dely  different  from  the  calm  decision*  Ot- 
is judgment.  Ihis  was  not  merely  true  re- 
pectin!  the  characters  of  others,  but  in  regard 
a  some  of  the  most  important  points  of  hnrnan 

POn  no  subject  did  he  give  a  more  striking 

.reel'  of  tin  -Ai,  i.trlh  of  hi-  under-lauding,  than 
u  the  correct  estimate  he  formed  of  himself, 
tie  knew  his  own  failings;  he  predicted  theil 
x.Ubequeuee  ;    the   melancholy    foreboding   was 


is  great  iu  the' works' of  man?  in'  luerature,  in 
science,  or  in  the  face  of  nature.      1 1 

the  £0-.  or  :h  at'  [.oner,  ot  the  mind,  cr  to  weak 
en    that    sensibility    which    requires    per;  etual 

.    . 
in.      Unfortunately  the  favourite  oc- 
cupations of  genius  are  calculated  lo  increase 
it  lofty  pride, 


!    that 


with  the  choicest  gifts  of 


explained  the  system  of  ai 

greatly  superior  to  those  of  men,  could  possibly 
y  of  his  genius.      No  t  live  aid  be  happy  in  this  world "  If  such  a 


from    the   ludicrous  l 
simple  to   the  suhlim 
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nomeane  gratify 
'torn  atiS  '»' 


dity    of    objects    and    pursuits,  the  futility  oi 


r  powers  of  sensa- 


lies 


ing,"  is 


e  fou 


Heisol 

haps  a  poet.      Is    there,  then,   no  r 

by  which  the  happiness  of  one  so  < 
irksome  though  it  may  at  first   Le,   i 


le  force  of  es 


in's  mind  should 


tru 

e  v.W 

n  applied  ton 

akmind 

Bl,h 

"ii,  I,,/', 

capable 

of    little,    mt 

igtl, 

ned  in  the  fe 

Lie   in  i 

th 

e  is  produced 

But  v, 

with 

ha 

'"«'  reverse 

f   tLi,  le 

a" 

;;■;:•, 

OTdw^heibj 

f  condu 

ct  of  in 

t.     Ir 

on  -.nd  c 

:V:' 

e  is  very  often 

i"ru:i 

in 

>el  ; 

o  curb  the  impulses 

th 

t  ihe 

Hence  ihe  adv 
of  view,  of  st 

iSf' 

■pt  r 

:1S; 

*Qui 

ctilian  discos 

es  the  i 

npir 

ant  ques 

sshc 

ether  the  bent 

of  the 

'fi'u. 

HE 

m.-'jm  <»i  - 

± -"''"  ' 

''" 

™>\ 

chKf^^eu 

reterr 

nee  to  the 

nhicb,  while  they  inform  the  understanding. 

employ  iLevolil'on,   ihat    ranking   power  of 
he   mind,    which,   like  all  Cher  iacullies,    is 

;iie  lame,  are  wholly  dependent'.     Hence  also 


port 

Ihe  man  who  is  so  ei 


dncd  by  the  exe, 
lind.  Ejperiem 
cquired    by  thos 


with  justice,  to  be  the  leading  faculty  of  tl 


ltdge—  the  knowledge  of  the  nature  and  char- 
scler  of  man  ?     On  the  ether  hand,  the  .alent 


•e  happy 


ir  command  of  all  the  syn 

These  cUervations  might  le  ex        ' 
■i  walks  of  life,      lie  who  has  the 
ted  to  excel  in  potirv,  has  the  ft 
.dulygov— 


:Ced 


imself,  peri 


inolher, 


;      .      -^  e 

pene  pracipili  coitcitationtm  adjuxasi- 
ctr.do  i.i-hlunai-il  ?  Him  alterum  alterius 
misctnitim  arbitraretur.  ImUcUie  (a. 
genii's  sane  sic  cbsequendum  sit,  ut  tan. 

qnod  tolnm  possvnt,    melius   ttficiiT.t 
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haps,  not  equally  well  in  each.  An,;,  after  all, 
lh  is  positi.  ii  requires  certain  initations,  which 
the  reader's  candour  and  judgment  v. .  ,1  -upply. 
■In  supposing  that  a  grrat  poet  migh'  have 
made  a  great  orator,  the  physical  qualities 
necessary  to  oratory  are  presupposed.  In  sup- 
posing that  a  great  orator  might  have  made  a 
great  poet,  it  is  a  necessary  condition,  that  he 
should  have  devoted  himself  to  poetry,  and  that 

numbers  which  by  patience  and  attention  ma\ 


umphs  over  the  fear  of  death,  the  most  povt 

The  authority  of  Cicero  may  be  appealed 
in  favour  of  the  close  connection  between 
poet  and  the  orator.      JaV  l  ni.;i  JiniUmus  ora 

I 
See  also,  lib.  iii.  c.  7. -It  is  true  the  ext 
of  Cicero  may  be  quoted  against  his  opi 
His  attempts  ,n  verse,  which  are  prais, 
Plutarch,  did  not  meet  the  approbati, 
Juvenal,  or  of  many  others.  Cicero  pro 
did  not  take  sufficient  time  to  learn  the  i 
the  poet :  but  that  he  had  the  affi-dus  nee< 
to  poetical  excellence,  may  be  abunc 
proved  from  his  compositions  in  prose. 
the  other   hand,    nothing  is  more  clear, 


laid  by  Quinctilian  of  Homer,  Omnibus  el 
ntice  partibus  exemplum  et  ortnm  ibtlit,  Lil 
17.  The  studv  of  Homer  is  therefore  n 
amended  to  the  orator,  as  of  the  first  irnpo 
ce.      Of  the  two  sublime  poets  in  our  o« 


appealed   to  with  confidence  when  we  are 
.tending  for  the  universality  of  genius. 

the  talents  necessary  to  excellence  in  poetry". 


they  may  lead  to  practical  consequences  of  some 
importance.  It  has  been  too  much  the  custom 
-  -- -raider  the  pes  e-sinn  ot  p. et.ca!  talents  as 
ding  the  possibility  of  application  to  the 


nm  attaining 

,   ll.e   details 

nts  of  active 

ife.    It  has  been  common  for  pers 

jf  such  talents,  to  look  with  a  sor 

of     disdain 

an  other  kinds  of  intellectual  ex 

ellei.ee,  and 

o    consider    themselves    as    in 

ome    degree 

lbsolved    from    these    rules    of 

-irudence    by 

i.     They  are 

selves  to  their 

own  sensa'ions,  and  to  sutler  life 

o  pass  away 

liut  though  men  of  genius  are  penerullv 
rone  to  indolence,  with  them  indolence  and 
nhappiness  are  in  a  more  , special  manner  al  - 


s  very  generally  to 


Better  for  him  than  sloth,  toils  the  m 
ill,  or  adventures  the  most  hazardou 

if  the  peasant,  earning  with  incessa 


y  some,  who  will  be  inclined  to  dispute  the 

i        i  In    i  quote  the 

ollowing  observations  of  Sir  William  Jones, 
vhose  own  example  will,  however,  far  exceed 
n  weight  the  authority  of  his  precepts. 
'Abul  Olo  had  so  nourishing  a  reputation, 
hat  several  persons  of  uncommon  genius  were 
.uibitivus  of  learning  the  art  of  poetry  from  so 
ble  an  instructor.  His  most  illustrious  schol- 
ars were  Feleki  and  Khakani,  who  were  no 
■,s  eminct  for  their  Persian  compositions, 
'.an  for  their  skill  in  every  branch  of  pure  and 

Hay*  berfome" matte?™  any" kind*  of    ! 

vh'ich     he   chooses    to   profess;    since   a   fine 

magination,  a  lively  wit.au  e.-:, 

issist  him  in  his  studies,  and  short,  n  bi'J 
a!  our.  "     Sir    V\l  Ham   Jones's    Works,    Vol, 
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his  scanty  food ;  or  that  of  the  sailor,   though 

-     .-■--•'" I"'--         J'-'     ■■■■     ■'" 

These  obser*atioas  might  be  amply  illnstrat- 

':.'■'■■.:  \'-'i  ■  ■  '-■'.'-;. ■■■         •      -;    -'•■:■:'. 

graph;  of  the  poets.      Of  this  last  description 


,   few 


aappiness  that  falls  t 


o  the  faculties  of  b 


i  f  the  mine 
permanently  employed. 
1  comparat.-.  .- 


;e,  and  of  h 


that  respect  which   less   fastid 

,  and  greater  constancy  and  vigc 

urofexer- 

would  have  doubtless  obtained. 

of  genius 

Id  be  aware  of  the  importance  of 

d,  and  of  exertion,  because  their 

i     i   .  h  = 

'tef'TiS-Sf  mind"nd  t° 

unhappi- 

i     ,  *       ch'are  generally  'fatal. 

.■hi.-'intsr- 

? but"*"  muiTconientTureelve 

w.lh    •!..* 

vo  cursory  remarks.      Relief  is 

lolence  in 

nd  gratify 

sensations,   but  which  in  the  e 

d  involve 

sufferer   in   darker  gloom.     To 

command 

ity  is  exposed,   and  under  the  gloomy  appre- 
Dften  a  prey,  how  strong  is  the  temptation  to 

piness  are  excited  i'n  the  mind,  and  the  forms 
of  external  nature  clothed  with  new  beauty  !  — 

Elysium  opens  round, 
A  pleasing  frenzy  buoys  the  lighlen'd  soul, 
And  sanguine  hopes  dispel  your  fleeting  care} 


When,  baited  re 


abandoning  any  of  these  narcotics,  (if  we  mar 

so  term  them.,  v.  hen  inclination  is  strengthen 

ed  by  habit,   is  well  known.     Johnson,    m  h.s 

treacherous  isic^et.f  v.ii.e,  and,  by  a  power. 

ful   effort,    abandoned    it.      He   was  obliged, 

course  under  his  habitual  melancholy.      The 

ful  lyrics   of  the  poets  of  Greece  and  Rome, 

f  There  are  a  great  number  of  other  sub- 

stances  which  may   be  considered  under  this 

produces  vis       s        1     r     r          tatic,    has  been 

point  of  view— Tobacco,  tea,  and  coffee,  are  of 

■             '  ■  ,■          T.     -,     ;      ;i  .■   ■■ 

company,  where,  far  a  time,  it  promotes  bar- 

ed by  the  Asiatics  in  full  doses  at  once;  and  the 

who  use  them,    would  be' curious   and  u>  era). 

inebriate  retires  to  the  solitary  indulgence  of 

drinker  appears  in    a  superior  light   to  the  im- 
to  the  form,  than  to  the  quality  of  uis 


ts  til' 

7u 

a   ll 

['">" 

l-T    f.Ji 

e  of  w 

icaih 

Me 

mbj. 

lly, 

ird 

'■■■'■: 

, 

g  u 

:, 

the 

I,' 

depe 

IV-v 

S 

he 

3,  pa 

body 

alj 

VS.    Ih 

n7c 

■<>:■• 

As 
fai 

"! 

n  after  the  death  of  Bums,  the  following 
:  appeared  in  the  Dumfries;  Journal,  from 
.  it  was  copied  into  the  Edinburgh  news- 


bird, 

n  the  circles   of  1 

re 

nd 

as 

inn 

in  v.U 

:h  she  moves, 

hav 

e  dor 

e  h 

r  so 

n 

uch 

"  It 

which  iTlikelj 
world,  as  we 

th 

e  fel 

SCT 

; '':' 

f 
in 

the 

p-.et,  , 

hould  be  uuatte 

dotes 

the 

;;■',; 

1 

TebratPrinS 

at  th 

Is 

til     0 

tU 

ery 

teopt 

o  enlist  mth  tt 

en 

nsc< 

rps 

bio- 

rising"  the   character 
igs  of  Mr  Burns.      '  The  inspiring  rr 


prophet 


tie'  thrown  ovei 
who  nrst  found 

•  at  his  plough"!  has  been  the  portion  of  few, 
may  be  the  portion  of  fewer  still  ;  and  if  it  is 
true  that  men  of  genius  have  a  claim  in  their 
literary  capacities  to  the  legal  right  of  the  Bri- 
tish citizen  in  a  court  of  justice,  that  of  being 
tried  only  by  his  peers,  (1  borrow  here  an  ex- 
pres-ion  I  have  frequently  heard  Bums  himself 
make  use  of,)  God  forbid  I  should,  any  mo.e 
than  the  generality  of  other  people,  assume  the 

for  several  years  past,  may  perhaps  justify  my 
presenting  to  the  public  a  few  of  those  ideas 
and  OLservalijns  I  have  had  the  opportunity 
of  forming,  and   which,  to  the  day  that  closed 

h  s  \  '   T '  l\'     n-  tl  hadPSe9"maliest  cause 

"  It  will  be  the  misfortune  of  Burns'  repnta- 


more  and  more  difficult,  and  the 

as  a  poet,  and  nothing   but    a  poet. 

tf  must 

posed   that  I  consider  this 

by  the  muses  than  myself;  and  nine 

would  be  a  useless  as  well  a,-  a 

prived  of  the  advantages  of  a  classic 

al  educa- 

It is,  indeed,  a  duty  we  owe  to 

tion,   and   the    intercourse  of  minds 

te,     when 

our  pity  for  its  unhappy  des- 

bis  native  tire  had  already  blazed   f 

rth  in  al! 

1   or    disguise   its    errors.     But 

its  wild  graces  of  genuine   simplicit 
ergetic  eloquence  of  sentiment.     Bu 

the  fact 

th   which    this  duty   should  be 

is,  that  even  when  all  his  honouis  a 

to  him,  Burns  will  perhaps  be  foun 

ansious   of  the    dead;    and  let 

raiize  over  the  graves  of    their 

and,  even  in  his  own  pastoral  style,  1 

live,  than  several  other  writers  have  d 

or   forget   how  soon   they  may 

that  poetry  was  (I  appeal  to  all  wl 

'  bHad    -hh 

m)   actually    not   his  forte.     If  o 


11        nfl,-. 

Imting^onv^atioiT'Sespratoeora 

eloquence 
poiguanc; 

of  social  argument,  or  the  unstudied 
of  brilliant  repartee.      His  personal 
Is  were  perfectly  correspondent  with 

mred  only   in  the  rehnemeot  of  so- 
cieties, where  in  early  life  he  had  not  the  op- 


the  rural  scenes  and  rural  pleasures 
Prefatory  Address  to  Ike  Noblemen 
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bis  companions  took  the 
rn  ;  for  be  acknowledged 
«o  classes  of  objects,  those 


Cures  ^e, 
ter   oMnde 


impetuous  attentions.  His  voice  alone  cou 
improve  upon  the  magic  of  his  eve;  sonorou. 
replete  with  tbe  hnest  modulations,  it  alte 
uutely  captivated  tbe  ear  with  the  melody 
poetic  numbers,  Hie  pe.-p .cuity  of  nervo, 
reasoning,  or  the  ardent  sall.es  of  enthusiast 
patriotism.  The  keenness  of  salire  was, 
am  almost  at  a  loss  whether  to  sa,  Iks  jo,  U- 
his   foible;    for  though   nature    had   endow. 


indeed)  had  always  I 


warmth  of   a 

d  in  its  intel 
inually  exper 


asserted  of  him,  that,  unsuscej 
nee,  often  bating  where  he  o 
pised,  he  alternately  opened  hi 
red  forth  all  the  treasures  of 
ing  to  such  as  were  incapable  c 


leges  of  an  adversary,  s 

a  "  Vis  laid'thatfthe 
professed  to  'love  a  g< 
ment  that  bad  singula! 


:,  for  tbe  honour  of 
;brated  Dr  Johnson 


e  vehicle  ot  personal 

vaTnoronfy" 

!'-i;',- 

>hi. 

from  an  im- 
him  prompt 

ness   of  humour,    th 

;  and  bis 

us  <d   pique, 

which  Sterne  has  des 

Ctheedartsof 

otUun 

he  fancie 

d  he  bad  d 

- 

ed  the  traces 

frequently  directed  a 

s  tbe  caprice 

measu 

e  of  as. 

Ss 

erilowings'rf 

acknowledged  the 
ce,  without  having 
e  grasp  of  penury. 


tion.  He  was  candid 
of  bis  errors,  and  Aj's  a 
His   native  fiarte  nev, 


Ik- 

,    i.l 

e    efforts  of   s 

"ipe/ciliousuc-ss 

ail  v 

;rt'; 

that  might  ha 

ve  led  him  into 

oTbe 

h>, 

le  was  far  from 

with  less  delic 

d,  as  be  seldo 

m  transgressed 

self ;  where  he 

t  might 

ndeed  claim  tl 

e  power  of  in- 

ihy.'the  object  of  enlhus 


of  wha 


,0  foil. 


ility  requir 
day  Night,  Tarn  o 'Shan      . 

it  be  regarded  «ilh  produciions,  v.  here  llie  maturity  of  his  genius 
entment  could  be  will  be  readily  traced,  and  which  will  be  given 
In  this  it  should  |  to  the  public  os  toon  as  his  fricuds  ha\e  collected 


BURNSr— LIFE. 


nod  arranged  them,  speak  sufficiently  Tor  (hem- 
Bdsres  ;  and  had  thev  fallen  from  a  hand  nioie 

<i>i.:ii;-.i  in  li).;  ranks  of  soeicf,  than  that  of  tt 
pea-ant,  thev  had  perhaps  bestowed  as  unusual 
a  grace  th -re,  as  e*en  in  the  humbler  shade  of 

'<  To  the  obscure  scene  of  Burns 's  education, 
and  to  the  laborious,  (hough  honourable  sta- 
tion of  rural   industry,  in  which  his  paienta.se 

south  ^f  Scotland  "an"?!™'  testi'molty.'"  His 
only    -ui-.:-.in-    Ire, her,     tlilhert    Burns, 
guides  the  ploughshare  of  his  forefathe 


'"  That  Earns  had  received  no  clasi 
Roman  authors  only  thrown  the  u 
proven.'     L  have  seldom  seen  hint  at 

and  their   writers   were   the  sate   els   . 


™i$v*^Si£$y 


happiness   of  description,    the    fol 

the  toy-inspiring  bowl,  or  melt  the  heart ^o  the 

own.       But  who' 

ho  willpersua* 


thoogh  1  believe  it  is  certainly  un- 
aat  genius  ne»er  was  tree  ot.rr.gn. 
i  that  their  absolution  may  in  a  great 

■  -  justly   claimed,   since  it  is  certain 


Its  lands  on  the  estate  of  Closebarn,  and  is  5 
lant  of  the  venerable  Dr  Jlontcitb. 


tl     a  .     1  1      S *ikP»     r 

dangerous  to  the  repose  of  others  as  fatal  lo  i.s 
own.  No  wonder  then,  if  virtue  herself  be 
sometimes  lost  in  the  blaze  of  kindling  anima- 
tion, or  that  the  calm  monitions  of  reason  v,  ere 
not    found  sufficient    to  fetter  an  imagination, 

sibilitv,  unbroke  to  the  refrig'erative  precepts  of 
philosophy,  untaught  always  to  vanquish  the 
passions   which    were    the   only  source  of  his 

apology    in    term-    v. .,  ,  ■•   hrcille.    than  ail  the 

do",  in  one  ,f "his  io,n,s,  whore  he  delineates, 
with  his  usual  simplicitv,  the  progress  of  his 
mind,  and  its  first  expansion  to  the  lessons  of 
the  tutelary  muse. 


em  the  ! 


.  of  11 


.....;.    ..  an  ,  ..t  :    n    ..  •     -  ■■  ,  ,        in. 

these  paragraphs  I  lime    been   aide  to  delineate 
•n;,    of   those   strong    traits    th:,t    distinguished 

the  plough,  where  he  pits-eel  the  bleak  morning 
of  his  life,  weaving  hi,  ,,,!-  wreaths  of  poesy 
the  wild  field  flowers  that   sprang  round 


othate.nial 
le,    where  Scotland 


ah  her  cold  sky, 
emus  was  ripened  without  care  or  culture, 
t  would   have  done   honour  to    the   genial 

Ing^ts'germsTio  ^"perfecting  of  those 
:uriances,  that  warmth  of  fancy  and  colour- 
:,  in  which  he  so  eminently  excelled.   _ 
'  From  several  paragraphs  1  have  noticed  in 


glow   with  the  fires    that    animated     Borne, 
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should  a  recollection  of  I  lie  ^mpiuder.ces  i 
bullied  bis  brighter  qualifications  interpose, 

'..    ■'    "       ■•  :."■■;■    ■ 

nature  to  the  seraph,  : 

iir..:ii:_:.i'-  ibeiaL^rinihs  of  the  human  heart- 

'  \\  here  thev  alike  in  trembling  tope  repose — 
The  bosom  of  bis  father,  and  bis  Cod. ' 

Gray's  Kk?y. 
"  Ar.nandale,  Aug.  7,  1T9G.  " 

After  this  account  of  the  life  and  person 


considered  as  the  effusions  of  his  sensibility, 
i  the  transcript  of  his  own  musings  on  the 
1  incidents  of  his  humble  life.      If  we  add, 


of  the  char 
His  writing 


laillhe^ui-jeetsof  his  mm 


applied  to  the  man,  are  applicable,  with  1 
The  ir.'nression  of  his  birth,  and  of  his 


his    form    and   manners,    tb 

productions.       The  incidei. 

s  which 

subjects  of  his  poems,   the 

J  them 

eplible  of 

poetical 

vho  taU-^no  paViwio  disgui 

e  the  low 

|.e:.=ai.t 
il'ess   of 

.file   or 

more  artilicinl^  miuds  woulc 

have  end 

avoured 

lion  appears  in   the   formal 

^"ftC 

hymes. 

which  are  frequently  inccrr 

vertiheatiun!  -im  is 'noe'd,' 

lo  an  Eng 

-I'T^ 

strange  and  uncouth.     The 

earlier  poems  ore  written  ir 

f  not  unin 

t°o  Englishmen,  and  which, 

still  ad. 

Scotchman,  all  the  polite  ai 

from  their 

The  use 

of  it  in 

compo.-ition  naturally  (here 

ore  calls 

of  vulgarity  in  the  mind. 

h.-e  sine 

r  of  the  p 

"liL'iri'r^txpress  himself 

with  a  s 

nplicity 

s,  and  nil 

measured    energy    that   oftei 

proachmg  him,  the  lirsl  imr 

him,    which   is  difficultly  reconciled  with  our 

he  effects  of  his  pecu- 

l^n'cf  ''h™'      "e    F 

rcclves  in  his  poems. 

bjects,    expressions   of 

sentiment,  and  deliucati 

sorties' is' evidently   ill: 

n  from  real  life;  the 

and  the  incidents  he 

iviilh.      His  humour,  tl 

ough  wild  and  unbri- 

heightened  in  its  eflects 

by  the  introduction  of 

lent  of  his  power.      The 

farther,  discover;  that  l 

lo  Ihedescrii  live,  ihe  h 

tic:    he  is  found,    as  c 

Every   where   he  appea 

rs   devoid   of    artifice, 

mpts  with  little  appa- 

rent  effort ;  and  impress 

i.g  on  the  offspring  of 

Ihe  stamp  of  h 

s  «'mto,iii,f.     'Ihe 

reader,    capable  of  ioru 

ing  a  just  estimate  of 

poetical  talents,  discove 

■s  in  these  circuiuslan- 

ces  marks  of  uncommon 

claim  to  originality.     T 

tis  last  point  we  shall 

'"'hat'  Burns   had   not 

the   advantages   of  a 

any  degree  of  acquain- 

tai.ee  wilb  Ibe  Greek  or 

ared  in  the  history  of 

hi/liie.       i:V 

ideed,  some  know  ledge 

oftheEicnch  language, 

tut  it  dues  not  appear 

conversant    in  French 

literature,  nor  is  there  a 

iv  evidence  of  his  hav- 
e'tical  stories  from  that 

sourc""  Villi  ihe   lV. 
well  acquainted  in   the'e 
the  etiects  of  ibis  acqua 

ourse"of  his  life,  and 

in  his  latter  productions 
style  of  his  poetry  were 

onmd\7,y\raXrand 

the  model  which   he  fo 

lowed,  in  as  fai -as  he 

in  the  works  of  the  Poet 

who  hav.    written  in 

ihe   Scetiish  dialect- in 

the  works  of  such  of 

is  are  familiar  to  the 

rfine,bise,direciionrarSe 

The  studies  of  the  ediio 

indeed    very    recent    am 

dent   for  him  to  have 

all,  but  for  the  kind- 

i.essof.MrKamsajofO 

hlerty re,  whose  assis- 

toncebeisproudloncki 

ect   sketch    of  literary 

be  satisfactorily   ex- 

irleenlh  century,    the 

lai.gur.ge  of  the  two  Br 

d. He-rent,  d.fleredouly  ii 

dialec't,  ihe'Gaelic  in 

and  Armcric  in  the 

other,  being  confined  to 
iricls.*    The  English  ui 

der  (he  Edwards,  and 

./iffiS1  *■•■'• 

Scottish  Song,  p.  20, 

.u.>  Scots  uuder  Wallace  and  Bruce,  spoke  the  degree.  Dui.ilg  this  period,  Cowley,  and 
ealso,  that  in  i  Mailer,   and  hlrvden  sung,  and  Milton  raised 

period  nearly  !  his  strain  of  unparalleled  graudeur.  To  the 
Durand  Blind     causes    already    lnenlioned,    another   must  be 

Douglas,  and  added,  in  accounting  for  the  torpor  of  Scottish 
nth,  hftren'h,   '  literature— the  want  of  a    proper    vehicle    for 


nion  of  Mr  \\h; 
iguage  of  the   Iw 


to  thei 


lri  =  l.Ui 


ph.}. 


able  ;    nor    perhaps    gr( 


lets  of  the  different  parts  of  Eng- 


u  of  James  the  Fifth,  in  1542,  must  in  the  end 
of  Scotland  was  in  a  flourishing  j  deed  that  the  Si 
titing  only  writers  in  prose  equal  j  ate  into  a  provil 
rse.     Two    circumstances,   pro-  !  those  who  wouh 


position  in  Latin  ;  and  the  second,  tl 
ssion  of  James  the  Sixth  to  the  Englis 
ne.  It  may  easily  be  imagined,  that 
hanan  had  devoted  his  adni  ralle  tr.lent: 


expectation  of 
:d  on  the  Eng- 

the  -\-.,tti,h 
dignity,  lie 
only,    both   of 

ty,  though  "he  "himself  never  could  °ac.,uirt:  the 
English  pronunciation,  but  spoke  with  a  Scot- 
language,  v.i.  ■     at  acceptable 

prevailed  to  a  great  degree,  they  disdained  iu 
study    the    niceties    of    the    English    tongue, 

cT'iia'wih^rnden,  'the /only  Scotsman  who 
'ikey  Studied  the  language  'of   England,   and 

iu  that  century.  The  muses  of  Scotland  sunk 
into  silence,  and  did  not  again  raise  their  voices 
for  a  period  of  eighty  years. 

To  what  causes  are  we  to  attribute  this  ex- 
treme depression  among  a  people  comparatively 
learned,  enterprising,   and  ingeni  n,  :-      Shall 

equal  to  account  for  the  effect.      In  England, 

■         ■  ■ 

*f.  g-  The  Authors  of  the  Ddki*  Foetarum 


ared,  who  studied  the  English  classics,  a 
litated  their  beauties,  in  the  same  mar,.: 
they  studied  the  classics  of  Greece  a 
ouie.  They  had  admirable  models  of  coi 
.silion  lately  presented  to  them  by  I 
filers  of  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne  ;  parlic 


ind   been  enrolled  on  the  list  of 
.    The  writers  in  prose  followed— 


fouruni'  ' 


e  English  throne.     Iml 


gether,    made  the    elements    of  knowledge  of 
by  which  the  ardent  student  might  be  carried 


jail, 


vay, 


le  production-  .  t  the  i  .  -  =  ,  l  .  u  - 
.ore  apparent. 

It  s.-luis  inuced  probable,  that  the 
lent  of  the  parochial  schools  produc 
n  the  rural  muse  of  Scotland  ala 
ave  not  hitherto  been  suspected,   an 
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mutants  of  the  British  isles  pos- 

asions  of  the  Saxons, 
I  Nortnans,  was  preserved  with 
race,  in  the  wilds   of  Ireland  and 


The  Irish,  th-. 

and  the  Welsh  music 

differ  indeed  from  cache 

ther,  bm  the  differenc 

dialect  only,  and  pro 

bably  produced  by  the 

nfluence  of  time,    lit 

ol  dialects  oft 

eir  common  language 

If  this  conjecture  be  tr 

ately   of  a     Highlan 

origin,  andTheYoTTau 

tunes,  though  now  o 

a  character  somewhat  c 

sceadod   from    the   mou 

tains   in  remote  ages 

their"  atire  music.     The 


ie;  such  as  the  (/„.:',  of  Cv.iiot, 
aide  of  Harlow.  After  the  union  of 
■owns,  when  a  certain  degree  of  p< 
Mjijjillitj  uok  place,  the  rural  muse 


be  disposed  to  t 
of  the  Scottish 
words  after  the  t 


inple  scope  to  the  rural  poet.     Love-bougs,  of 
th.ch  Tibullus  himself  would  not  have  been 


of  hope  breaks   through,  and  dispels  the  deep 
sweetest  of  the  Highland  luenags,  or  vocal  airs. 


)t  for  gain,  their  effusic 


bably  on  the  Banks  of  the  Tweet 


modern'  col. ectious. 
It  is   possible,   though  not  probable,  that  the 

new-modelled,  "f 

These  conjectures  are  highly  ingenious.  It 
cannot,  however,   he  presumed,  that  the  state 

of  ease  and  tranquillity  de.-cribed  by  Jir  Ram- 
say   took  place  among  the  Scottish   pea>ant:y 

century.        The    Scottish    nation,    through    all 
ranks," was  deeply  agitated  by  the  civil  wars, 

names  of  the  authors  are  not  preserved. 

t  Extract  of  a  letter  from  Mr  Romst.^  of 
Ockterlyre  to  'the  Editor,  Sept.  11,  1709.  In 
the  i=V.-,  Vol.  II.  p.  201,  is  a  cooiiuui.ica'ion 
of  .Mr  RH.n.-av,  und.  r  the  signature  of  J.  Run- 
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succeeded     freedom 


nanuscripts  of  (he   songs  printed  by  him, 

need,    or   access  be  obtained   to  bit'ov.n 
:rs,    if  they    are   still    in    existence.       To 


produced,  though  the  tunes,  to  which  they  are  (  he  or  bis  friends  adapted  verses   worthy  of  the 

sung,  are  in  geueral  of  much  greater  antiquity.  |  melodies  they  accompanied,  worthy   indeed   of 

It    is    not    unreasonable    to  suppose,    that  the  ,  the  golden  age.      These   verses   were  perfectly 

peace  and  securi'y  derived  from    the   Revolu-  ]   intelligible  to  every  rustic,  yet  justly    admired 

tion,    and  the  Union,    produced   a  favourable  by  persons  of  taste,  who  resarded  them  as  the 

change  on  the  rustic  poetry  of  Scotland;   and  j  genuine   offspring  of   the    pastoral  muse.      In 

of  parish  mj1,u„Is  in  lU'Ju,'   I  y  v.hkh  a  certain  '  possessed  by  poets  writing  in  the  Scottish  ui.i- 


etfecl 


bappy  ;  Cumberland    or    Lane: 
r,  the  '  spTe!;r'byepaeUrSsonseoef 


_   _  a  after  this  appeared  Allan  ] 
Scottish    Theocritus.       He    was 

high    mouii'ains    that    div  iJe    CUdesdale     and      from   the  peer   to    the    p.  a,ai.l 
Annandale,  in  a  small  hamlet  by"  the  banks  of  ,  Doric  language.      It  is  true,  tl 

ClydT^Tbe  YuVuT  of  "this    hamlet"  arc"  still  \  every"  p^.u  ".  f' 
shown    to  the   inquiring    traveller.  *      He  was      the  standards  for  n 

and    the    poverty  of   his    parents    admitted. -f- 
Ramsay  made  his  appearance   in   Edinburgh, 


,hion.       Tut   till  the 

sant,    spoke   a   truly 
English   mo- 


to  present  to  the  world   a  collection  of  Scottish 
songs.^     "From    what    sources    he    irocred 

As^'in  "the   XEve°r.G?emh"Pmade    »"le"  'ra."h 


*  See  Campbell's  History  of  Poetry 
land,  p.  185. 

t    The  father  of  Mr  Ratn=ay  was,  it 

Hopetouu,  at  Lead  hills.  The  wor. 
those  mines  at  present  are  of  a  very 
character  to  miners  in  general.  '11 
only  sis  hours  of  labour  in  the  dav,  i 
time  for  reading.  They  have  a  connno 
supported  bv  contribution,  containing 
thousand  rolumes.  'Aheu  th  s  was  in 
I  have  not  learned.  These  miners  ar< 
be  of  a  very  sober  and  moral  character 
Ramsay,  i  ' 

a"  ■."■■•.'  poor  i;i  .-c./'.ial    ' 
\oung,    the    author  of   the  yh.Jl    Tno^i.i-, 
Piei'.x.:.!  a  copy  of  %cis«."      f.r  !r,.el  ■-{  a  I,  lie, 
from  Mr  Ramsay  «/  Ochterlyrx  to  .".-.  Le.;er, 


impassioned  shepherds,  caught  the  language  of 
the    characters    tbey   assumed.       Thus,    about 

wiiicb'hasbeen'so  much  admired.  In']  7-13, 
Sir  GilUit  Elliot,  the  first  of  cur  la iu cis  who 
both  spoke  and  v.  role  English  e.egantly,  com- 


■■ook,  on  The 


i    lcr 


i    tiav.l   n 


ulies  does  Flora  a 
art  a  lUtwg  at  o 


cl 


though   in  some   parts  alii 

modern  words  to  the  same  tuiie,    beginning,  1 

here  seen  the  imi dm  oijo,:u,.c  I,, 

written  long  before  by  Mrs  Cockbnrn,  a  woman 

all  of  whom 

upany,    though   when    1 

y  old.     Much  did  she  know  that  is  now 
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>w.   '  The  mor 


of  literati  of  the  presen 


lost  : 

In  addition  to  the 

songs,  produced  in  tb 

HaVdii!,, 

Willi™    a,.,     jJavgeJ 

song,  be?!: 

prone,  produced  by  th 

Braes  %  Yainou-Tb)-  ft 


s   of   Scol 
rtof  tl 


.Had  of 

und  the  song  entitled 
bv  Mallet ;  the  love- 
r.  Fortune,  wilt  thou 
inlhfulmuseoflhom- 
d,    the 


o  the  i..: 


of  le 


in    .Scot! 


i    of  J!a: 


(1  for  the  national 

of  the  higher"  and  middle  order  of  the  people, 
as  well  as  of  the  peasantry  ;  and  thoLgh  a  taste 

forty  and  fifty  years  ago,    the  common  people 
ballads,  tut  of  met.-.,  l;  Liter;,.      Oiten  nave  I, 

/  -  - 

tons.       Lord  Hailes  was  wont   to  call  Biind 
Harry  their  Bible,  he  teine  their  rrr 


is  probably  like  that  of  pears  at 


Allan  Eamsay  and  Burns  : 
tlieaidof  the  best  English 


poems,  under  the  name  of  The  Evcr-Gru;:, 
Ins  colleel.cn  of  Scottish  tongs,  and  his  own 
poems,    the   principal    of  which    ;s    the    Gli.'.Il 


destined  for  the  Scottish  Church;  but  as  he 
advanced  towards  manhood,  he  renounced  that 
intention,  and  at  Edinburgh  entered  the  office 

nates  a  separate  and  higher  older"  of  Scottish 

a  warm  and  generous  heart,  and  la 

society  of  the  most  attractive  kind.      To  such  a 

that  in  which  he  was 

into  which   he    was  led,    impaired  his  feeble 

month  of  October,  1774,   in  his  23d  or  24th 

poems  of  this  he  himself 

Ihcm.heha.  "lint  while 

he  resided  in  the  town  of  lr  inc.  nieetii  t.  with 
Fii-evsson's  Scottish  Potms,  he  inform^  u5  that 


gour."    ' 

;.l: 

s  tyre  anew  witn 
hed  by  the  sympat 

nTiU'uinJ 

in  kindrec 

with  a  pa 

and  an  afieetfonat 

he  erected  a  moui 

mem,  as  has 

entioned;  and  his 

in  several 

ins 

ances,  made  the  s 

utjects  of  his 

from   l 

Bis 

ottish   poems 

11. 

rus,    those   who  a 

e    acquainted 

ill  see  thev  are   c 

jieflv  buinor- 

c :    and  ui.der   on 

e  or    other  of 

onsmostof  his  ovv 

class.     Le 

his  rredeces- 

sors  under 

h  o!    these  points 

of  view,  and 

:k  =  c-yr  t 

ination  with  a  few  genet ai  ob- 

'"iihaTf- 

>que 

ntly  teen  observed, 

that  Scotland 

has    pvcdu 

comparatively    s 

writers  who 

n   applied  to 

5  continued  to  resid 

ldl 

ave  confined  thems 

e  English  ;  and  in 

Lcsc-circum- 

tsofaneasy  expla 

nation.      The 

bcuit.=h  i. 

who  have  written 

of  tctial. 

^ve  been  at  all  tiin 

,  reniatkaLle 

iordweliii 

thenfwe^fe 

r,  in  which 

d.     It  would 

of  Scotland 

having  tet 

elevated  kinds  of  poetry.     It  v.e 

that  the 

Us   Kirk  ,; 

the  Grate 

vas 

written  by  James 

he  Firs,  f  of 

*  In  the 

Si 

pplement    to  the  Encyc'.oj-ailia 

Eritui.i.U; 

e  else,    Cauj.ua  s 

i,  p.  2S8. 

j  Kotwi 

produced  on 

Vr'lvtler,  the  Ed 

J'/,  ;.i\. 
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Scotland,  this  accomplished  monarch,  -who 
had  received  an  English  education  under  the 
direction  of  Henry  the  Fourth,  and  -who  bore 
arms  under  his  gallant  successor,  gave  the 
model    on    which    the     greater    part    of    the 

Scotland  had  been  formed.  Christis  Kirk 
of    the    Grene     was    reprinted     by    Ramsay, 


impts    to  carry  on 


cord,  and  the  renewal  of  the  rural  sports  with 
the  humours  of  a  country  wedding.  Though 
each  of  the  poets  describes  the  manners  of  Lis 
respi-ctive^age,  jet  in  the  whole  piece  there  is 

of   the    identity  of 'character    in  the   Scottish 


The  two  additional  cantos  to  Christis  Kirk 
efthe  Grene,  written  by  Ramsay,  though  ob- 
jectionable i„  ;  are  among  the 

tgl*  He  "was 
well  acquainted  with  the  peasantry  of  Scot- 
land, their  lives,  and  opinions.  The  subject 
was  in  a  great  measure  new  ;  his  talents  were 
equal  to  the  subject ;  and  he  has  shown  that  it 
may  be  happily  adapted  to  pastoral  poetry. 
In  his  Gentle  Shepherd,  the  characters  are  ue- 
linea.ions   from    nature,    the  descnpme  p.ns 

the  pa£ieonseaand  affect^Trf  «B 


it  the 


r  of  reality  which  the  i 


eed,  but  still  with  con- 
siderable attraction.  The  story  of  the  Honk 
and  the  Miller's  Wife,  though  somewhat  licen- 
tious, may  rank  with  the  happiest  productions 

pure  English  !  ■  FeeBle  and  un- 

ty.»  Neither  are  his  familiar  epistles  and  el- 
egies in  the  Scottish  dialect  entitled  to  much 
approbation.     Though  Fergusson  had  higher 


*  See  Tlee  Morning  Itdcrvin 


genius  was  not  of  the  highest  order;  nor  did 

lish,  in  winch  he  often  follows  classical  mo- 
dels, though  superior  to  the  English  poems  of 

however,  less  happy  ihan  Ramsay  in  the  sub- 
jects ot  his  i. iu-.  As  }...  sp.iillheanuUTpiirt 
ol  his  life  iu  lidiiiLurJi,  li.,1  v.joic  :„r  :  .:, 
amusement  ,.i  the  imcrCai,  if  I  ,isi.,e-ss  or  iis- 
sipation,  his  Scottish  poems  me  chieliy  fuuml- 


■  I   uY    ll 


which 
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the 


ranc7mi'dainteresrtheSVtart!e'1The!1iown  e" 
logues  of  Fergusson,  if  we  may  so  den, ■mii.a;, 
ll.em,  are  however  faithful  to  nature,  anu 
alien  distinguished  by  a  very  happy  vein  d 
bumour.  Ills  lociiis  entillc,:  Tin  i>j(t  1)  :•„-, 
The  Kins  s  Birth-day  in  Edinburgh,  L.ii'v 
lines,  and  The  Haltou  Fair,  will  iusiifv  ii.ls 
character.  In  these,  particularly  in  the  last, 
be  imitated  Chr,,l„  Kirk  of  he  Grene,  as 
Ramsay  had  done  before  him.      His  Address  to 


;imdel,blrersmirand"u!,'rVr'-'l,,,r.     1   ""    ' '"'- 
n.r'y   In,le,-f  which   may    le    considered   as  a 


The  humour  of  Burns  is  of  a  richer  vein  tha 

as  he  himself  Informs  ns,  he 'had  "frequent 
in  his  eye,  but  rather  with  a  view  to  kindle  : 
their  flame,  than  to  servile  imitation."  H 
descriptive   powers,    whether   the    objects    c 

animate  or  inanimate,   are  of  the  highest   o: 

every  species  of  poetical  excellence,   "in  one  - 

cate  a  les^^loMelt^roTtheiov^'^ 

form  of  a  dialogue  between  two  dogs.     He  ii 
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pears    in  so  simple  a 


ough  he  is,  he  is 
market,  mill  or  i 


Of  I 


f  Fergusson,  and  associate' 
masters  of  English  poetrv 
!  frequently  assumes. 


und  in  The  Death  and  Duint 
s  of  poor  Mailie,  in  The  auld  Farmer's 
Neu:-Year's  Morning  Salutation  lo  his  Mara 
Maggie,  and  in  many  of  his  other  poems.  The 
is  a  favourite   subject   with 

Scotch  Brink.  "After  mentioning  Its  c^win" 


JJungo', 

'  Never  w 
ted.     Thei 


ech  of  Lwlh,  i 
int  of  their  men 


The  brawni, 

Brings  hard 

1 

Till  block  ai 


iloughman  chie'l. 
v,i'  „uirdy  wheel, 

■ing  and  reel.' 
te  clamour. 

,f    choosing  to   exalt 
Produces  a  comparison 


They  bar  the  door  on  frosty  winds  :' 
The  nappy  reeks  wi*  mantling  ream, 

The  luntin  pipe,  and  sneeshin'miii, 
Are  handed  round  wi'  right  guid-will ; 
The  canty  auld  folks  crackin  crouse,  - 
The  young  anes  rantin  thro'  the  house— 
My  heart  has  been  sae  fain  to  see  them, 
That  I  for  joy  hue  barkit  loi'  them.  " 

Of  all  the  animals  who  have  moralize 
human  affairs  since  the  days  of  jEsop,  the  dog 


countrymen  who  drink  the  spirit  < 
'he  description  of  the  Scotchman  i 

iring  a  Scotsman  frae  his  hill, 


the  sagacity 

of  their 

ens  the  impression  of  the 

Though 

in  this  poem  the  chief  e 

be  con- 

sidered  as  humour,  yet 

;  the  happies 

of  description  and  the  de 
human  heart.*     It   is  e 

epest  insight 
eldom,  howe 

er,  that 

*  When  this  poem   f 

rst   appeared 

it    was 

thought  by  some  very  sur 

>rising,  that. 

p-a-ant 

who  had  not  anopportun 

ity  ofassneia 

,12"  f'.-n 

n,   should    ha 

ve   been 

able  to  portray  the  char 

icter  of  high- 

such  accuracy.     And  w 

that  he  had  probably  bee 

n  at  the  races 

"of  Ayr, 

vilh    the   following V 
reverent  apostrophe : 


BURN'S LlfE. 


Freedom  tad  Whhiy  gang  thegitber. 


Of  thi 

=   union 

of  humour 

with 

Ibe 

ligker 

led  Death 

<.;<•  1) 

H-T 

;t,.ofc, 

of  th 

the  Ve'i 

f  the  happ 

est  of 

rrii  :' 

with   all' his  « 

misd 

in "the 

f  whicl 

throi 

- 

h  ,rv 

■/ll:.--! 

:/rd- 

ere;: 

f;n:ii 

arity, 

not  altog 

ether  u 

imixed  with  appr 

iheos 

"  But,  fare  ye  weel,  auld  Nickie-ben  ! 
O  wad  ye  tak  a  thought  an'  men' ! 
Ye  aiblins  might— I  dinna  ken- 
Still  hae  a  stake— 
I'm  wae  to  think  upo'  yon  den 


Fergusson  wrote  a  dialogue  between  the 
Causeway  and  the  Plaatslones  *  of  Edinburgh. 
This  probably  suggested  to  Burns  his  dialogue 
between  the  Old  and  New  Bridge  over  the 
river  Ayr.  The  nature  of  such  sul  '. 
that  they  shall  be  treated  humorously,  and 
Fergusson  has  attempted  nothing  beyond  this. 
Though  the  Causeway  and  the  Ptainstones  talk 
together,  no  attempt  is  made  to  personify  the 


.__  Jrigso/Ayr, 
Burns  himself  is  the  auditor,  and  the  time  and 
occasion  on  which  it  occurred  is  related  with 
great  circumstantiality.  The  poet,  "pressed 
by  care,"  or  "inspired  by  whim,"  had  left 
his  bed  in  the  town  of  Ayr,  and  wandered  out 
alone  in  the  darkness  and  solitude  of  a  winter 

stillness  was  interrupted  only  by  the  rush- 
ing sound  of  (he  influx  of  the  tide.  It  was 
after  midnight.  The  Dungeon-clock  i.  had 
struck  two,  and  the  sound  had  been  repeated 
by  Wallace-Tower.  %  All  else  was  hushed. 
The  moon  shone  brightly,  and 


In  this  situation,  the  listening  bard  hears  the 
'*  clanging  sugh"  of  wings  moving  through 
the  air,  and  speedily  he  perceives  two  beings, 
reared,  the  one  on  the  Old,  the  other  on  the 
New    Bridge,     whose    form    and    attire    he 


other  he  rehearses.  These  genii 
comparison  of  the  respective  t 
which   they    preside,    and  afterv 


Adown  the  glittering  stream  they  featly  danced; 

glanced  ; 
Tliev  footed  o'er  the  wat'ry  glass  so  neat, 
The"i:-.f.it.:  ice  scarce  U:,t  in  ■.-■;!]  their  feet  ; 
-of  minstrelsy  among  them  rurg, 


"  The  Genius  of  the  Stream  in  front  appears, 
A  venerable  chief,  advanced  in  years; 
His  hoary  head  with  water-lilies  crown  M, 
His  manly  leg  with  garter  tangle  bound, '  * 

Next  follow  a  number  of  other  allegorical 

Rural  Joy,  pfenty,  Hospitality,  and  Courage. 

"  Benevolence,  with  mild  benignant  air, 
A  female  form,  came  from  the  tow  'rs  of  Stair  j 
Learning  and  Worth  in  equal  measures  trode, 
From  simple  Catrine,  their  long-loved  abode: 
Last,     white-robed    Peace,    crown 'd    with  a 

To  rustic  Agriculture  did  bequeath 

The  broken  iron  instrument  of  Death  ; 

At  sight  of  whom  our  Sprites  forgat  their  kind- 

Tbis  poem,  irregular  and  imperfect  as  it  is, 
displays  various  and  powerful  talents,  and 
may  serve  to  illustrate  the  genius  of  Burns.  In 
particular,  it  affords  a  striking  instance  of  his 
being  carried  beyond  his  original  purpose  by 


in  a  high  degree  the  powers  of  his  imagina- 
tion.    During  the  whole  dialogue  the  scenery 

gests  to  him  a  fairy  dance  of  aerfal  being?, 
under  the  beams  of  the  moon,  by  which  the 
wrath  of  the  Genii  of  the  Brigs  of  Ayr  is  ap- 
peased. 

Incongruous    as   the   different  parts  of  this 
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,sity  ofb 


his  Holy  Fair,  and  in  sod 
poems,  his  humour  depe:.erci..s 

respects.      The   HnOm 

from  every  objection  of  this  sort. 

and  charms  m,ed'  on  the  celebrati 


"  Whyles  owre  a  linn  the  barnie  plays 

Whyles'r'ound  ifaVrMky  s'caurPu  stray; 

\NbyIes.nawielitdiniplet5 
Y\  b ,  ie»  srliuer'd  to  the  nightly  rays, 

V,'  bickering  dancing  dazzle; 
Whyles  coukit  underneath  the  braes, 

Beneath  the  spreading  hazle. 


UllS€ 


poems,  he  bi 
It  is  difficult 


flying  anin 
out  of  thee 


*  la  Ireland  it  is  still  celebral 
ite  in  disuse  in  Wales. 

t  See  Thomson's  Will 


t  is  taken  by  Sir 
er  of  the  Lounsei 
is  excellence.    "T 


That  hll'd  wi'  boast-provoking  street: 

That  auld  clay  biggin'; 
An    heard  the  restless  rations  sqneak 


edition  he  enlarged  the  number  of  figures  origi- 
nally introduced,  that  he  might  include  otjects 
to  which  he  was  attached  by  sentiments  of  af- 
fection, gratitude,  or  patriotism.  The  second 
Duan,  or  canto  of  this  poem,  in  which  Coila 
describes  her  own  nature  and  occupations,  par- 
ticularly her  super.ntendance  of  bis  infant  gen- 


harm-onyofou 
tious  of  the   I 


s  has  eihibiteU  the 


eighth  stanza,  which  describes  a  sleepless  night 
from  anguish  of  mind,  is  particularly  striking. 
Burns  often  indulged  in  those  melancholy  views 


%  See  the  first  ZfyUiuin  of  Theocritus. 


eo  congenial  to  the  temperament  of  sensibility. 
ter"KigH  is  of  the   same  description.      The 

on   a°ii.glit    in    winter.     The  poet    reprints 

his"  thoughts     to    the   ourie  *    Cattle,    and    the 

"Ilk  happing  bird— wee  helpless  thing! 
Delighted  me  to  "hear  thee  sing, 

Whare  wilt  thou  cow'r  thy  cluttering  wing, 

Other  reflections  of  the  same  nature  occur  to 

his  miiid;  and  as  the  m.du.ght   moon,  "muf- 
fled ttiih  clouds,"   casts  her  dreary    light  on 

the  gloom,':'                                       :   "ne'furfof 

!tLU              1         Us     L           1      1 

man,    and  liuds  the  former  light  in  the  oal- 

"  See  stern  Oppression's  iron  grip, 

He  pursues  this  train  of  reflection  through  a 
he  introduces    the  following    animated    apos- 

"  0  ye!   who,  sunk  in  beds  of  down, 

Feel  not  a  v.unt  i  ut   .Unit  .out --elves  create, 
-lh.nk,  f„:-a  moment,  on  l:i  =  v,  retched  tale, 
Whom  friends  and  fortune  uuite  disown! 
Ill-satislied  keen  Nature's  clam'rous  call, 

^i^rth::^ti:^%f^r^iy 

The  strain  of  sentiment  which  runs  through 
Among    the    serious    poems  of   Hums,     The 

-   -led    the    plan  of    th 

the   plan    wfu                                        --led  entirely 
to  bis  own  powers  for  the  execution.      Kergus- 

ters  and  manners  happily  portrayed,  and  es- 

«  Ourie,   out-lying.       Ourie   CalUe,    Cattle 

+  Sl%  is  in  this,  as  in  other  places,  a  term 

-  -  ■  -..'• 

the  imagination.      The  Farmer's  Ingle  begins 

with  describing  the   return  of  evening.     The 

•   "    of  the  day  are  over,  and  the  farmer  retires 

is   comfortable   tire-side.      The    reception 

the  eareftOhous.  -Inscribed. 


The    "  Guidame  "  is    next    introduced    as 
>rming  a  circle  round  the  i.re,  in  the  midst  of 

tie  rock,  and  the  spindle  plays  on  her  "russet 

'  O   mock  na  this,  mj  friends !    but  rather 

Wi'  eild  our  idle  fancies  a'  return, 

The  mind's  aye  cradled   when  the  grave  is 


hi,  directions  to  his  men-servants  for  the  suc- 
ceeding day.  The  housewife  follows  his  ex- 
ample, ami  gives    her    orders    l,.    the    maidens. 

the  lire  run,  low:  sleep  steals  on  his  rustic 
group  ;  and  they  move  oil' to  enjoy  their  peace- 
iu!  siuniLers.  i  he  p.et  concludes  by  Lestow- 
ing-  h.s  blessing  on  the  "husbandman  and  all 

original  and  truly  ir 


reu  only  ;    and  if  it  aumils  of  less  va- 
lflords  an  opportunity  for  represent- 


younger  children   running    t, 


cd  ;  and  after  their  frugal  supper,   "the  repre. 
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tion,  and  ihe  powers  of  memory  co-operated  in 
this  instance  « ith  the  sensibility  of  his  heart, 
and  the  fervour  of  his  imagination.*  "" 
Colter's  Saturday  Night  is  tender  and  mo: 


ireathed  such  elevated  accents,  if  the  Messi 
if  Pope  be  excepted,  which  is  indeed  a  pasloi 
n  form  only.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  Bur 
lid  not  employ  his  genius  on  other  subjects 


ply  supplied.  Such  poetry  is  not  to  be  estimal 
ed  by  the  degree  of  pleasure  which  it  Ltaluv,s 
.1  sini     de.pl)  into  the  heart,  and  ■ 

so  exquisitely  describes. f 


's  father.      See  p.   22. 


li  \ 


•  ■    Diaie 


y  Mr  Tel 

v  our  poet   himself.      lu 

nd    to  him  o  l.«    Mi!..j     t,  c,l     ,    si-rlol 

ind  Ihe  reader  will  lind  that  the  advit 

n    the  meantime,  his  friend  Mr  Te 
amission  to   insert  the  following  ej 


Pursue,  O  Burns!   thy  happy  style. 

■|  I,.  .   !..  „•     ,„■  ,..•:  MMiiinj  a 'mile, 

Recall  the  days, 

When  tender  joys,  with  pleasing  smile, 
Bless 'd  my  young  w 


1  hear  the  river's  rushing  noise, 

Its  roaring  floods.* 

No  distant  Swiss  with  warmer  glow, 
E'er  heard  his  native  music  flow, 

.    *  The  banks  of  the  Eek  in  Dumfries 


shes  stronger  grow, 
Than  still  have  mine, 

ttfv^o'u 

mg  nun 

'lhy  niMchle.s  lay, 
-hen  sing  and  save  her  virtuous  name, 


All  due  prepare, 
The  symbols  of  eternal  rest 

Devout  to  share,  j. 

How  down  ilk  lang  withdrawing  hill, 
Successive  crowds  the  vallejs  till, 
While  puie  religious  converse  still 

And  gives  a  cast  to  youthful  will, 
To  suit  the  day. 

How  placed  along  the  sacred  board, 

Their  hoary  pastor's  looks  adored. 


g  the  snowy  hills  i 


much-respected  brother's  bier, 
(By  turns  in  pious  task  they  share) 
\\  ith  heavy  hearts  they  forward  Lear 


li 

-.1,1 

ewsbury    castle,   a 

seat  of  Sir  W 

= 

ey,  Bart. 

rally  admi 

ntry  parishes  of  Sc 

otlaudintl 

g  A  Scottish  funeral. 
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And  when  they  pass  the  rockv  how 
Where  binwood  bushes  o'er  them 
And  move  around  the  rising  know< 

Where  far  aw 
The  kirk-yard  trees  are  seen  to  grc 

By  th"  water  t 

Assembled  round  the  narrow  gravi 
While  o'er  then  wnitrv  tcm-.e,ts  I 
In  the  cold  wind  their  grey  locks  - 

Their  brother's  body  'mongst  the  1 
Of  parent  clay, 

Expressive  locks  from  each  declare 


Say  how  by  early  lessons  taught, 
(Troth's .pleasing  air  is  willing  caught) 
Congenial  to  th    untainted  thought. 

The  shepherd  boy, 
Who  tends  his  flocks  ou  lonely  height, 

Feels  holy  joy. 

Is  aught  on  earth  so  lovely  known, 
On  Sabbath  morn,  and  far  alone, 
His  guileless  soul  all  naked  shown 

Before  his  God- 
Such  prayers  must  welcome  reach  the  thn 

And  bless 'd  abode. 

O  tell  !  with  what  a  heartfelt  joy, 
The  parent  eyes  the  virtuous  boy  ; 
And  all  his  constant,  kind  employ, 
Is  how  to  give 
The  best  of  lear  he  can  eujoy, 


ind  begs  o'  neighbou 

F 

Dry  country's  sons,  > 


already  been  offered.      We  may  hazard  a  few 

Of  the  historic   or  heroic  ballads  of  Scot- 
land it  is  unnecessary  to  speak.      Burns  has  no 


slip,  or  a  country  wedding;  o 


'.  bonny  lasses  as  thev  spin. 
bans  v.i'  Allan  's  sangs  bes 
w  Tay  and  Tweed  smooth 


urns,  thy  thrilling  page 


And  high  in  fame, 
sill  justly  "raise 

Thy  pa-riot  name. 


When  winter  binds  the  ban 
Around  each  hear;li,  the  be 
Shall  teach  the  rising  vouth 


are   given   to   pari 
gneraJ^lhe  inci 


i)iA:.;o:sD  cabinet  library. 


i-igui.-h  nz  feature  of  the 
,.i  it  a  cn-iderablepartol 
ids.      Oi.  all  occasions  the 


n  principally  inter 

and  the  pa-sion  i 
ir  aspect.     Neilhe 


■  other  nation.      Ma.iy  of  the  love 


a  decree  of  in'er-st  and   ."ait.,   is  given  to  tha 

.  L.  J  1         11      1 

t,     L  El  .    mfh     are'in 

the  woods  cf  Invermay?  Nor  is  the  spot  mere- 
ly pointed  out  ;  the  scenery  is  often  described  as 
wellasthechir.,,:,,-,  so  a-  to  r-  present  a  com 
plete  picture  to  the  fancy,  r     Thus  the  maxim 


contents  the  lady  is  generally  vie 
on.  the  collections  of  Mr  Pmkerton 

h    r-piv-ntatioils   from  very  earl 


oily  with  him  to  the  Hi_h,.m.i  hills, 
aare  h:a  fortune  The  semiim-nts  a 
■selves  beautiful.     But  we  feel  them 


of  Horace,  ut  piclura 

pr, 

,  faithfully 

ob- 

iard 

bi- 

which  influenced  the  fatb 

rof 

.' 

B, 

imagination  is  employ 

.■■<■:        - 

"ta 

urn  a 

aflecti.in  ; 

and 

lion,    so  useful    in  ",r.c 

rt 

e-B 

en  the  hear 

^i 

to  be    subdued    by   the 

of 

eloquence.      The  lard 

of 

of 

society    paint    individ 

al 

P7 

s;   and    he 

among  other  causes,    he 

tain  to  the  heart.      G 

of  poets,  whose  learn 
nius;  of  poets  of  a  ret. 

Thr.dr.mal  csUle 

nir 
i,.-.. 
whi 

3  V6rr 

hnpr 

ee- 

'•  ,uis"s'o   i'," 

i"ch 

while 

greatly  to  the-  'inter.  J 

.'!" 

y  exc 

ii'ereS 

in 

' 

the 

ha- 

e'ieaSl 

"a 

after  the  ancie.it  mode 

'•I 

double  force,  while  w 

Co 

ceiv 

that  they  were 

addressed  by  a  lover  to 

met  all  alone   on  a   su 
banks  of  a  beautiful  st 

"■' 

ifv.r 

vening,  by 

the 

Lei 

«ample.      It  i^uow 

Hear  how  the  express 

esh 

trseif 

"How  blj  the  each  m 

rn 

to  see 

My  swain  come  o'e 

II..,-k,;p'ri  to,  l,rn, 

:« 

I  met  him  with  goo 

w. 

Here  is  another  pict 

red 

rawn 

by  the  penc 

of 

HPh 

along":  he   approache' 

'!,'. 

He 

nTnearir5; 

l|7 

tnTrecollee.;,-.'.    of   t 

ii»S 

"cirt 

umstancei. 

ine 

fair  mourner,  and  she 

bur" 

U  in 

o  the  follow 

>'B 

exclamation: 

"0  the  broom,  the  bo 

r.ni 

,  bon 

nie  broom. 

I  wish   1  ,.  ,-re  with"  in 

With  his  pipe  and  u 

ye 

ves.' 

Thus  the  individual 

spo 

ofth 

is  happy  in 

rr. 

view  is  pointed  oat, 
t  That  the  dramal. 

nd 

the    f 

for 

n  of 

writing  char 

terizes    the  pr.idt.ctim 

amounts    to    the   sam 

f    a 

society,  may    be  illm, 

d  by 

Alt     lleLr^v     -orin.ur 

it.i 

is   ad- .p  .".1 

esting.      This  Ht,"„ 

ingeHect,  of  which  a 

from  the  ballad  of  Edo 

mo 

Gor 

don,  a  coin 
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The  Scottish  song  are  of  very  unequal  poet- 
ical merit,  and  this  Inequality  o'.len  extends  to 
the  different  parts  of  the  same   song.      Those 

tiers,  have  in  general  the  merit  of  copying  na- 
ture ;  those  that  are  serious,  are  tender,  and 
often  sweetly  interesting,  tut  seldom  exh.L.t 
high  powers  of  imagination,  which   indeed  do 

sition?    The  alliance  of  the  words  of  the  Scot- 
otherwise  they  would  never  have  obtained, 
of  these  songs,  with  tne  more  beautiful  parts  of 


The  first  attempts  of  Burns  in  song-writing 
were  not  very  successful.  His  habitual  inat- 
tention to  the  exa.-rnes,  ,  f  rh  .  mes,  and  to  the 
harmony    of    nun.Urs,    arising    pr.  L-.biy    tr.ni 


^rmed^were^faultsjikely^o^app 
m^nTot^erj'and^m, 


ently  of  the  sixteenth  century.   Tht 


ed  by  the  robber  Edoin  o'  ( 
and  wounds  Gordon,  *who  in 


•  For  the  reek  it  smithtrs 
I  wad  gie  a    my  gowd,  my  c 

Sue  »uJ  I  a'  my  lee, 
For  ue  blast  o'  the  v.istlin  w 

To  blaw  the  reek  fiae  thee 


the  ancient  ballads.  In  the  beautiful 
song  of  Ma-y  of  Cast'c-G«y,  the  <: 
t '.-I  in  L  is  a  ,  trv  happy  effect.     The 


icy,  with  the  finest  songs  in  our  languagi 

;s  them  all. 

lhe   songs   of  Burns,  like    the    models    1 

lowed  and  excelled,  are  often  dramatic,  at 


is  comparatively  ru,e  and 
m-iful  scenery  will  always 
1  -     or     L-.  ban.so. 


ingl'e  with  the  morning's  dawn.  The  rural 
,ets  of  Scotland,  as  may  be  expected,  asso- 
ate  in  their  songs  the  expression  of  passion, 

ith    the    mo=t    Le.iitiful    of  their    =cenery,    in 


ose  hours  of  the  evening  w 


works    of    Collin- 


not  walk  in  the  midst  of  frost  and  snow.- Al- 
most all  the  scenes  of  the  Gentle  Shepherd  are 
laid  in  the  open  air,  amidst  beautiful  natural 
objects,  and  at  the  most  genial  season  of  the 
year.  Ramsay  introduces' all  his  acts  with  a 
prefatory  description  to  assure  of  this.  The 
fault  of  the  climate  of  Britain  is  not.  that  it 
does  not  afford  us  the  beauties  of  summer,   but 


'  y   or  of    Greece.  °  Buchanan,    when    he 

e  his  exquisite  Ode  to  May,  felt  the  charm 


ch  so  much  cf  the  effect  of  poetry  depend 
it  attenton  is  paid  by  Burns.  There 
■eely  a  single  song  of  his  in  which  particul 


DIAMOND  CABINET  LIBRARY. 

described  under  various  aspects,  as  it  appears 


jciated    with  the  natio 
ng  learnt  in  the  years 

i  of  the  powers  of  the 


of  infancy,  make  a 
rt  before  the  evola- 
nderstanding.     The 


i\  objects  introduced  have  more  of  j  they  eshibi 


posed  some  songs  on  winch  (his  pmi 
dily    be   forgotten.      In 


this  kind  appear  in  Liberty,  c 

the  Song  of  Berth,'    These  las 
tion  of  which  we  have  no  other 

but  naval.      If  we  were  to  seek 


ucient  Greece,  or  of  mo- 
Burn,  has  mad-  a:i  i  n 
ongs  of  Scotland.      In  his  compositions,  t 


jectionable  in  point 

of  delicacy.  Burns  has  sub. 

stituled  others  of  a 

changed  the  sentim 

ents.°   A  proof  of  this  may 

of  John  Anderson  my  Jo, 

strain  of  conjugal  t 

oderness.  that  is  as  highly 

.tely  affecting. 

Few    circumstat 

striking  proof  of  th 

strength  of  Bums  '  genius. 

than    the  general 

lrculation  of  his    poems   in 

inding  the  dialect  in  which 

"them  here  ujconth  or  ob- 

»eneCYhne£cUobnnneSs 

fa  sublime  nature  j  but  iu 

it  to  sentiments  or  descrip- 

a  purer  English  style.     The 


inusi.  lie  has  enl  -.rg-d  ine  pueucal  sc-.-nery  :  gery  of  a  sublime  mid  terrific  nature,  enabled 
cf  his  country.  Many  of  her  rivers  and  moun-  ;  him  to  use  this  variety  of  dialect  on  some  occa- 
tains,  formerly  unknown  to  the  muse  are  now  ,  sions  with  striking  effect.  His  poem  of  Tarn 
consecrated  bv  his  immortal  verse.     The  Doon,      o'  Shunter  affords  an  instance  of  this.     There 


The  greater  part  of  the  songs  of  Burns  were 
wi-in-u  after  he  removed  into  the  county  of 
Dumfries.  Influenced,  pernaps,  by  habits 
formed  in  early  life,  he  usually  composed  while 
walking  in  the  open  air.  When  engaged  in 
writing  these  songs,  his  favourite  walks  were 
on  the    banks  of  the  Nith,  or  of  the  Cluden, 


proximate  in  their  speech  to  the  pure   Er.jr.ish 

them  somffeelings  ofllisgusl,  which  i'n  Eng. 
land   are   scarcely    felt.      An    Englishman   who 

■     ■„    meaning  of  the  Scoilisu   words, 
is  not  offended,  nay,  on  certain   subjects,   he  is 

may  ^wit^fheTjoric  Ureek  of  TneJcri'ttis! 

try,  if  a  man  of  education,  and  more  especially 

words  from  his  writings,  aud  ha.  attempted  to 
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banish    them    from    hiB    speech  j    and   being 

daily,    does   not   easily  aamit  of  their  use  in 
poetry,    which   requires    a    style  elevated  and 
tal.     A  dislike  of  this  kind,  is,  how- 
ever,   accidental,  not  natural.       It   is   of  the 

female  of  high  birth  in  the  dreis  of  a  rustic; 
which  if  she  be  really  young  and  beautiful,  a 

indeed,  to  a  severer  trial.       She  rejects-  she] 
indeed,  opp.-es,  the  influence  of  fashion  ;  she, 


legay.   And 
wuei:,  ui  after  lative  observer 

shall  view  her  picture  in  the  gallery  that  con- 
centuries,  each  in  the  dress  of  her  respective 
day,  her  drapery  will  not  deviate,  more  than 
that  of  her  rivals,  from  the  standard  of  his 
taste,  and  he  will  give  the   palm   to  her  who 

Burns  wrote  professedly  for  the  peasantry  of 

universally 'relished.  To  a  numerous  class  of 
the  natives  of  Scotland  of  another  description, 


ae   desert  llonf  on" 'wh! 


To  the  use  of  the  Scottish  dialect  in  one  spe- 


befmifuTs't  TheirJrmef   «'  ™eei   mi":Ue' 

interest,  on  "the  banks' ofYhe  Ganges'"  or'of ' 
Mississippi,    as  on   those  of  the  Tay   or 


and  exactness  of  its  terms  for  natural  objects; 
and  in  pastoral  or  rural  songs,  it  gives  a  Doritt 
simplicity,  which  is  very  generally  approved. 
Neither  does  the  regret  seem  well  founded 
which  some  persons  of  taste  have  expressed, 
that  Burns  used  this  dialect  in  so  many  other 
of  his    compositions.       His    declared    purpose 

his  "  humble  compeers, "  and  it  is  not  easy  to 
conceive,  that  this  could  have  been  done  with 

will  think  the  subject  too  low  for  poetry.'  Per- 
sons of  this  sickly  taste  will  find  their  delica- 
cies  consulted  in  many  a  polite  and  learned 
author  ;  let  them  not  seek  for  gratification  in 


(inguished  ft 

genius.     The  father 

,1  hi,  Inmes  as  excel 
in    sv.tfmess— to   ftrm 
these  attributes  are  co 
mperior 


filing  ;. 


ig  the  followers  of  the 
t  in  grace,   he  is  dis- 


The  force  of  Burns  lay  in  the  powers  of  his 
understanding,    and  in    the   sensibility  of  his 

living  principle  into  all  the  works  of  genius 
ul.i..h  seum  de,iiu;d  to  immortality.  His 
sens.biMty  had  a.,  uncommon  range.  "He  was 
alive  to  everv  species  of  emotion.      He  is  one 


Voltaire.       To    ___ 

Scottish  peasant  with  the  works  of  these  giai 

in   literature,    might    appear    presumptuou 


it  f..r' 


id  yea 


icholy   story  of  his    life,    it  is 

of  .his  fortune;  2nd  as  we  survey   the  records 

materials  have  been  reared  the  fairest  and  the 
most  durable  of  the  monuments  of  genius. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


anxiety  as  to  the  reception  it  may  meet  with. 
The  experiment  we  ore  making  has  not  often 
been  tried  ;   perhaps  on  no  occasion  has  so  large 


Of  the  following  letters  of  Burns,  a  consid- 
erable number  were  transmitted  for  publication, 
by  the  individuals  to  whom  they  were  addres- 


fiey  have  seemed   in  themselves  worthy  of  a 


Our  author  appears  at  one  time  to  have  form- 
hem  inloCabool  edtoHobert 

tiodle  of  Glenriddle,  Esq.  Among  these  was 
he  account  of  his  life,  addressed  to  Dr  Moore, 

rom  his  imperfect  sketches  (it  does  not  appear 
hat  he  had  the  letters  actually  sent  to  his  cor- 
espondents  belore  him)  he  seems  to  have  oo 
asion-ily     enlarged     his     ob-ervations,     and 


/eofthel 


truth 


into  the  same  train  of  sentiment  and  forms  of  :  ther( 

ness  of  such  repetitions',  it  has  been  found  ne-  ;'  rest  being  thought  of  inferior  merit,  or  other- 

letters,  and  somet  raes  to  exscind  parts  of  great  j 

delicacy— the  ur.l  r, died  cf;u=:..:i,  of  panegyric  !       In  prT:t:n:r  this  volume,  the  Editor  has  found 

and  regard.      But  though  many  of  the  lenere  !  some   corrections  of  grammar  necessary;  but 

are  printed  from  nri;.'Min!?  <..i  i.Uhed  by  the  per-  I  these  base  been  very  few,  and  sue!)    as   may    be 


*  Dr  Currie's  edition  of  Burns'  Works  was 
Jie  following   Correspondence  formed    the  se- 


is  phraseology  may  seem 


T  Occupying  from  page  1  to  page  17  of  this 


THE   DEATH   OF    BURNS. 

BY  MR  ROSCOE. 


iderable  delicacy. 


Medici.     Of  a 


ts  one  poem  only  on  this  melancholy  subject ;  a  poem  which  h 
I.  It  is  from  the  pen  of  one  who  has  sympathized  deeply  in  tl 
te  found  unworthy  of  its  author -the  Biographer  of  Lorenzo 
■11  known,  it  is  wholly  unnecessary  for  the  Editor  to  speak  ;  am 
Id  not  be  easy  for  him  to  find  language  that  would  adequately  t: 


ir  high  thy  bleak  majestic  hills, 
"hy  shelter -d  valleys  proudly  spread 
1,  Scotia,  pour  thy  thousand  rills, 


in  thy  feathery  throng  ; 


■\Vhat  though  thy  vigorous  offspi 
Though  b'< 


'hy  lonely  wastes  and  frowning  skies 
To  I. mi  were  all  with  rap'ure  fraught 


And  bid'  him  ft-,-!  his  misery, 
JeiVrehis  ir.l'.iut  eu-s  would  glide 


n  opening  youth's  delightful  orir 
L'o  listen  to  his  chanted  rhyme. 


_Ah  !  days  of  bliss,  too  swiftly  fled 
When  vigorous  health  from  labour 
id  bland  contentment  smooths  the  1 
And  sleep  his  ready  opiate  brings ; 
id  hovering  round  on  airy  wings 
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New  spells  of  mightier  power  prepare, 

Let  Flattery  spread  her  viewless  snare, 
And  Fame  attract  his  vagrant  glance  ; 

Let  sprightly  Pleasure  too  advance, 
Unveil'd  her  eyes,  unclasp 'd  her  zone, 

H*  scorns  the  joys  bis  youth  has  known 

Let  Friendship  ponr  her  brightest  blaze. 

Expending  all  the  bloom  of  soul  J 
And  Mirth  concentre  all  her  rays 


ufdTwfavour'd  t 
refined  sensations  r 


i  of  polish'd  lif 

itng  veins  bet 
jf  delight, 
cup  of  joy, 


eath  a  cheerless  shed, 
oVhiseear?,Pjo,sr;    *" 

5  and  a  father's  name. 


'Tis  done,  the  pi 

His  high  relut 

In  bitterness  of  s 


Rear  high  thy  bleak  majestic  h 

Thy  ehelter'd  valleys  proudly  sj 

And,  Scolia,  pour  thy  thousand  ri 

And  wave  thy  heaths  with  blosa 

Thy  airy  height,  thy  woodland 

ffnce  he  the  sweetest  bard  is  dead 

That  ever  breath'd  the  soothing 


GENERAL    CORRESFONDEN CE 


ROBERT  BURNS. 


LETTERS,  &c. 


No.   L 

TO  A  FEMALE  FRIEND. 

WiUTTKN-  ABOUT  THU  YEAR  1780. 

Verily  believe,  my  dear  E.    that  the  pure 

orld  as  the  pure  genuine  principles  of  virtue 

icomraon  style  of  all  my  letters  to  you.     By 


the  thought  of  my  E.  warms  my  heart,  every 
feeling  of  humanity,   every  principle  of  gener- 

every  dirty  spark  of  malice  and  envy,  "which 
are  but  too  apt  to  infest  me.  I  grasp  every 
creature  in  the  arms  of  universal  benevolence, 
and  equally  participate  in  the  pleasures  of  the 
happy,  and  sympathize  with  the  miseries  of  the 

lookup  to  the  divine  Disposer  of  events,  with 
an  eye  of  gratitude   for  the  blessimr  which   I 

lering  the   i:'.  es  of  my  for- 

tune. This,  my  dear,  is  a  pa,3i.j.:,  at  least  ip. 
my  view,  worthy  of  a  man,  and  I  will  add, 
worthy  of  a  Christian.      The  sordid  earth-worm 

et ;  and  the  slavish  drudge  may  go  a-wooing 
as  he  goes  to  the  horse-market  to  choose  one 

and  draw  kindly.      I  disdain  their  dirty,   puny 

with  myself,    if   I   thought  I  were  capable  of 

ue,igi?ed  to  crown  the  pleasures  of  society. 
Poor  devils  :     I  don't  envy  tbem  their  happi. 


No.  II: 

TO  THE  SAME. 

nember  in  the  course  of  your  i 
ind  .line,  ever  to  have  heard  y. 
he  ordinary  way  of  falling  in  lo 


;°^ckychance 
than  usually  a) 


more   unhappy   marriages 
a  young  fellow  to  like  the 


a  one  as  you  have  to  play  when  you  meet 
such  a  lover.      You  cannot  refuse  but  he 

fancy  may  make  him.  as  distractedly  fond 


happy.     People  may  talk  of  flameg  and 
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ruptures  as  long  as  they  please  ;  and  a  worm 
I  ,ucy  with  a  llnw  it  y.ullitul  ;|i  rits,  may  make 
them  leel  something"  like  what   lliey  describe; 


only    b 


Ired  feelings  of  ill, 
indaliou  of  friend 
.  my  opinion,  thai 


life  was  only  fr 

li  you  will  he  so  pood  an  to 


orluU     c 


I     Rill     I 


gard  my  E.    with    the  ien 

is  t>t til   possessed  ot    IboM  noble  ijualitiet 
proved  to  a  much   higher  degree,    wbicl 


"O!     nappy   stole,    when   souls   each   < 

draw, 
Vlieu  lore  is  liberty,  and  nature  law. " 

I  know,  were  I  to  speak   in  such  a  sty 
many  a  girl  who  think*  I.., 

dear  E.,  the  o..ly  courtship  I  •  .all  erer  ill 
When  f  look  or.r  «rl 

apo.ogy  —I  know  imi  good  nature  will  e» 
»ini!  jour  goo.l  sen>.e  m.iy  see  ■miss. 


No.    111. 
TO  THE  SAME 


only  the  sale*!,    but  actually  by  tar  the  easiest 
greater  difficulty  hi  acting,  or  mere  puzzled  for 


riinary  capacii,  to  talk  of  hue  i 

ajicy  and    hdelity,  which   are   Dl 
be  performed,   if  ne  be   rillaii 

active    such    detectable    conduc 


you,   my   dear,  from  my   own  feelings  al    this 
present   moment,   courtship  is  a  task    indeed. 


practised,  and  which  1  shall  invariably  keep 


unmanly  in  the  arts  of  dissimulation  and  false- 
l.i  od,  that  I  am  surprised  they  can  be  used  by 
any  one  in  so  noble,  so  generous  a  passion  as 
virtuous  love.  No,  my  dear  E.  I  shall  never 
endeavour  to  gain  your  favour  by  such  detest- 

companion,  your  l.i»..m  lr,.':nl  through  Lie; 
there  is  nothing  ot  this  side  of  eternity  shall 
give  me  greuier  transport  ;  but  1  shall'  ueier 
llimk  of  purchasing  your  hand  by  any  arts  un- 


i  (ihi.ug.t   perhaps  but    very    imperfectly)   by 


TO  T  1112  SAME. 

>Dgh(  fn  good  manners  to  hare  acknowledged 
I  receipt  of  your  letter  before  this  lime, 
I  my  heart  wn,  so  shocked  wilh  ibe  coo- 
ls of  it,  that  I  can  scarcely  yet  collect  my 
r  re  10  yon  on  the  subject. 

...mgynr  Inter.       I  read  it  over  and  over, 

-i  language  of  refnsal,  still  it  was  peremu- 

a  return,  bot  you  wisb'me  "  what,  without 
i,  I  never  can  obtain,  "you  wish  me  all 
d  of  happiness. "  It  would  be  weak  and 
manly  lo   .ay,  ihat  without  you  I  never  can 

happy  ;    but   sure    1    am,    that   sharing   life 

"or  uncommon   personal  advantages,  and 


:  heart— 


.   degree   in    this  world.     All    these  charming 
uahties  heightened  by  an  education  much  be- 

loman  1  ever  oared  to  approach,  have  made 
n  impression  on  my  heart  that  I  do  not  think 
he  world  can  ever  efface  My  imagination 
las  fondly  Haltered  itself  with  a  wish.  I  dare 
ot  sav  it  ever  reached  a  hope,  that  poesiMj  1 
light'one  day  call  you  mine.  I  l.aa  famed 
he  most  dei'jrhtlul  in  ..»■•..  and  mi  fane.  I  nd- 
ly  brooded  over  them  ;  but  now  1  em  wretebed 
for  the  loss  of  what  I  really  had  no  right  lo 
expect.  I  must  now  think  no  more  of  you  as 
iress.  still  I  presume  lo  ask  lo  he  admit- 
a  friend.     As  such  I  wish  to  be  allowed 


BUEKS LETTEK& 


to  see  you  or  hear  from  you  soon  ;  and  if  an 
expression  should  perhaps  escape  me  rather 
too  Harm  for  friendship,  1  hope  you  will  par- 
don it  in,  my  dear   Miss ,  (pardon  me 

the  dear  expression  for  once). 


TO  MR  JOHN  MURDOCH, 

SCHOOLMASTER, 

8  TAPLES  INN  BUILDINGS,  LONDON. 

DEAR  sip,    Lochlce,  15th.  January,  V, 

As    I  have  an  opportunity  of  sending  y< 

letter,    without    putting    ycu    to  that   exp 

the  many  obligations  1  lie  under  to  Jour  k 


•  - 


has  figured  pretty  well  as  mi  h,:„  „,c  c'ct  J'-rrcF, 
I  might  have  been  what  the  world  calls  a  push- 
ing, active  fellow;  but,  to  tell  you  the  truth, 
Sir,  there  is  hardly  any  thing  more  my  rcver-e. 

the  knave  who  tricks  me  of  my  money,  il 
there  be  any  thing  original  about  him  which 
shows  me  human  nature  in  a  diiiermt  n-tit 
from  any  thing  1  have  seen  before.      In  short, 

subject," 'l  cheerfully  sacrifice  every  other  con- 
biceralit.n.  1  am  quite  inuoienl 'aL.nit  lho_-e 
great  concerns  that  set  the  Lu-tling  busy  ,..n, 
cf  care  agog  ;  and  if  1  have  to  answer  lor  tile 

any  thing  further.  Even  the  last,  worst  shift* 
of  the  unfortunate  and  the  wretched,  does  not 
much  terrify  me  :  1  know  that  even  then  my 
talent  for  what  country  folks   call    "a  sensible 

head,  would  procure  me  so  much  esteem,  that 
even  then-  I  would  learn  to  be  happy.     How 


*  'Die  last  shift  allud 


n  lo  fear  the  face  of  nny 
iing,  I  abhor  as  hell/ 


1,  such  as  bheustmie,  particularly  his  Kle- 
;  Thomson ;  Man  of  Feeling,  a  book  1 
le  next  :o  the  Bible  ;  Man  oj  the  World ; 
■ne,    especially    his    Sentimental    Journey; 


Macpher son's    Oisian,    4c.      1h< 
absurd,  to  suppose  that  the  man 


II  Ihe  human  race— he 
e  this  little  scene  of 
i  to  mind  the  paltry  con- 


imph  swells  my  heart!    I  for; 


with  begging  von  to 

-  -mipiiments,  for 


Ko.    VI 

[The  following  is  taken  from  the  MS.    pro 
presented  by  our  Bard  to  Mr  Kiadel.  ] 


by  fortune  among  a 
iueas    -would    have 

in  the  fond  hope  tha 


0'^:r::Uci:/,   Hint?,   saits.    Scraps   of  Poe- 
try, Cj-c.  byR.  B a  man  who  had  little  art  in 

making  money,  and  still  less  in  keeping  it  ;  but 

deal' of  honesty,  and  unbounded'  good-will    to 


sified  by  (he  modw  and  minnert  of  life,  opi 
pretty  much  alike,  I  believe,  on  all  the  spei 
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Feels  all  the  bitter  horrors  of  but 


lESSE 


uraninn  of  green  eightcei 
>f  the  mUtrm  of  his  hear 


re,    and  rnu.ie.  and  partrj  ;  and,  therefore, 

it  passage  in  a  modern  luve  composition: 

"A.  low'rd  her  cot  he  j  .ggM  along. 
ilrr  name  was  frequent  in  his  song.'' 


'    I   entirely  e»ree  with  ihalj  idicioui  phflo.o- 
fli-r.    Mr    Smith,    in    hi,  ix/ellent    Ttu-ory  of 

Lear  up  tolerably  well,  under  lbo«  calamities, 


That  to  our  lolly  or  ou 

Ha.  this  to  *•>—••& 

Hut  when  to  oil  the  ev 


was  no  deed  of  mine  ;" 

I  of  misfortune 

Blame  thy  foolish  self!" 

at,  who  fondly  loved  us! 


And,  of;er  proper  purpose  of  amendment, 

O,  happy  I  happy  I  enviable  man  I 
O  glorious  magnanimity  of  soul  I 


the    worst,    has    something    good    about  him  ; 
though    very  often  nothing  else  than  a  happy 


can  say  in  what  degree  any  other  person,  be- 
tcicked.  Let  any  of  the  strictest  character  for 
pure  ally  how  many  rices  he  has  never  been 
for  want  of  opportunity. 


.;  and,  whi 
re  than  all  th 
to  the  world 
rid  does  not  I 


»  many  of  th. 
lankind  he  has  escaped,  be. 
t  of  the  line  of  such  tempt*. 

ml,  how  much  be  is  iud'ebl! 

.ow  all  :    I  say.  any  man  who 
—      nay.  the 


faults  and   crimes,  of  mankind   a 

wi  h  a  brother's  eye. 

I  have  often  courted  the  acquaintance  of 
that  port  of  mr.nkiud  commonly  known  by  the 
ordinary  phraie  of  W«c'-g uardi,  sometimes  far- 

cbaracter  ;  those  who,  l.y  thoughtless  prodiga- 
lity or  headstrong  passions,  have  been  driven 
to    run.       Though   di-graced  by  follies,  nay, 


ni-nity.  t 


■9  what  the  m 


^interested 


i  of  the  world, 


A?r'!: 


(.I'ilhe. 


borne  here  and  there  such  other  out- 
person.      Such  is  the  peculiar  plea- 

Ihe  rest  of  the  year.  Tbis,  I  believe,  may  be 
partly  owing  to  my  misfortune,  giving  my 
mind  a  melancholy  cast ;  but  there  is  toothing 

11  Mighty  tempest,  end  the  hoary  waste 


which  r 
favourob 
There  h 


the  sheltered  side  of  the  wood,  or  bieh   planla- 

for  devotion  :  my  mind  is  wrapt  up  in  a  kind 
lii.guage  of  the   Hitrew  bard,  "nalkson  Ilia 


BURNS — LETTERS. 


the  following  : 

The  wintry  west  extends  hi 


this   passion.     As  I    hav 


I  think  the   whole    species    of  young    men 

grand  classes  the  grots  aud 

not  with  propriety  enough  express  n.y  ideas. 
The  grave  1  shall  cast  into  the  usual  division 
of  those  who  are  goaded  on  by  the  love  of 
money;  and  those  whose  darling  wish  is  to 
make  a  figure  in  the  world.  The  merry  are, 
the  men  of  pleasure  of  all  denominations  j  the 
jovial  lads,  who  have  loo  much  fire  and  spirit 

out  'mucrdeUberauon11,  "follow  the  'strong  "im- 
pulses of  nature  ;  the  thoughtless,  the  careless, 

happy  sweetness  of  natural  temper,  and  a 
cheerful  vacancy  of  thought,  steals  th 

who  can  sit  gravely  down  and  make  a  repining 
comparison  between  his  own  situation  and  that 
of  others;  and  lastly,  to  grace  the  quorum,  such 
as  are,  generally, those  whose  heads  are  capable 


s  the  grand  end  of  human 


ir  fellow-creatures  ; 
that  so,  by  forming  piety  and  virtue  into  habit, 

do  not  see  that  the  turn  of  mind,  and  pursuits 
of  any  sou  of  poverty  and  obscurity,  are  in  the 
least  more  inimical  to  the  sacred  interests  of 
piety  and  virtue,  than  the.even  lawful,  bustling 

oars ;  and  I  do  not  see  but  that  he  may  gain 
Heaven  as  well  (which,  by  the  bye,  is  no  mean 
consideration),  who  steals  through  the  vale  of 
life,  amusing  himself  with  every  little  flower 
that  fortune  throws  in  his  way  ;  as  he  who, 
straining  straight  forward,  and  perhaps  bespat- 
tering all  about  him,  gains  tome  of  life's  Utile 


t,  after  all,  he  can  only  see, 
e  of  .his  heart!CheUis)api'ato 


bards  who  very  probably  owed  a 
to  native  genius,  yet  have  des< 
ploits  of  heroes,  the  pangs  of  d 

strokes  of  nature— that  their   a 

"buried  ainong  the    wreck  of 


s  sympathetic  pang  to  you 


es  to  complain.  Happy  could  he  have  don 
with  your  strength  of  imagination  and  flov 
verse!     May  the  turf  lie    lightly  on    you 


11  the  feelings  of  poes; 


This  is  all  worth  quoting  in  my  MSS.  and 
acre  than  all. 

K.  B. 


No.  VII. 

TO  MR  AIKEN. 


us.  After  I  had  paid  him  all  demands,  I  made 
him  the  offer  of  the  second  edition,  on  the 
hazard  of  being  paid  out  of  the  Jirst  and  rea- 
diest, which  he  declines.     By  his  account,  the 


o  Mr  Ballantyne,  by  publishing  my 
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•ected  atmosphere  of  fortune,   while,  all  de- 


y  long  life,  of  forge 


worldly  inaxiuts  and  views  to  sellie  mtu  sell:: 

habits. 

■■    I  have  been  feeling  all  the  various  rolaiioi 

There  are  inn.,  things  plead  strongly   j-qi.i 

ness,  the   consequences  of  mj   follies,   whic 
mayperli.ps  male   il    impracticable  for  mo 

time  been  pining  uuder   »ecret  wretchedness 


ing  slabs  of  remorse,   which 
not  called  away  by  the  calls 

agaries  of  the    mu-e.       E    Oil 

ial  mirth,   my  gaiety    is  the 


This,  in  ihi 
lances  everything  that  can  bt 


You  may   perhaps   thinlc  it    an    cxtravngan 

to  my  very  soul  :  though  sceptical  in  som 
points,  ol  our  current  belief,  yet,  I  think, 
Lie  .v.ry  evidence  fur  the  reality  of  a  life  be 
yond  the  siiuted  bourne  «f  our  present  exis 

of  existence,  how  shuuld  I  meet  the  reproache 
of  those  who  stand  to  me  in  the  dear  n  latioi 
of  children,  whom  I  deserted  in  the  6iniliii| 
innocency  of  helpless  infancy  ?  O,  thou  grea 
unknown  Power!  Ihon  Almighty  God  !  wh 
hast  lighted  up  reason  in  my  breast,  and  blesse 
me  with  immortality!     I  have  frequently  wan 

for  the  perfection  of  thy  works,  yet*  thou  has 


seeu  something  of  the  storm  of  miscbii 
eni,.;:    ov„    -r.y    folly -de'  Med    head 
you.  my  friends  my  benefactors,  be  s. 
m  your  applications  forme,  perhaps  it 

of  vour  friendly  efforts.      What  I  hav< 
in  "the  preceding  pages  is   the  settled 


I  was,  for  so  getting  into  the 

shrinking  at  every  rising  cloud  in  the  chance- 


u'l'her  01 


■  oast,)  s'nil,  more  than  these  pas- 

sehool-fell    v.s  and  voullifulcom'- 
mib-iiided    few    excepted,    who 


the  many  puths  of  bu,v  life,  I  V 
s.»..u,ng  idle  in  the  market  place,"  or  01 
left  the  chase  of  the  bulterlly  from  flower 
liovver,    to  hunt  fancy  from  whim  to  whim. 


cording  to  the  rev 
though  conviction 
is  very  far  from  a 


TO  MBS  DVNLOP,  OF  DUNLOP. 

madam,  Aynhlre,  178C. 

[  am  truly  sorry  I  was  not  at  home  yesterday, 
when  1  was  so  much  honoured  with  your  order 
for  hit  conies,  and  incomparably  more  hy  the 
you  are  pleased  K 


1  am  fully  persuaded  that 
1  of  mankind  so  feelingly 


when  those  whose  character  in  life  gives  iheni 
a  right  to  be  polite  judges,  honour  him  with 
their  approbation.  Had  you  been  ihoroughly 
acquainted  with  me,  Madam,  you  could  not 
have  touched  iny  darling  heart-chord  more 
sweetly  than  by  noticing  my  attempts  to  cele- 


hi.  Comtry. 

"  Great,  patriot  hero  !  ill 

requited 

chief"  ! 

The  first  book  I  met  with 

in  my 

arly  years, 

which   1  perused    with    pier., ore,    v. 

... 

of  lh,mil,„l :  the  next  was 

I':-     11, 

lory  of  Sir 

\VUH-.m    Wallace;   for  se> 

nd  many  a 

ut,  after 

the  labori. 

their*  glorkm?  buT unfo'rt 

0  shed 

ories.        In 

those  boyish  days   I  remeu 

particular, 

Le.ng  siruck  with  that  part 

ace  s  story 

where  these  lines  occur- 

*  This  letter  „  evide 

ally  wr 

tten   under 

the  distress  of  mind  occasi 

3ned  by 

our  Poet  s 

separation  from  Jlrs  Burns 

Syne  to  the  Leglen  wood,  whe 

n  it  was  i 

>  make  a  silent  and  a  =afe  rctr-e 

"-" 

I  chore  a  fine  summer  Sunday 

theoi.ly 

miles    to   pay    my  respects    t 

.od,  w.th  as  much  devout  emh 

grim    did  to   Lorelto  ;  and,  a 

s    I    expk 

ery  den  and  dell  where  I  coul 

I,    1   r,co 

"^"Ilul'w'as'a  rhyme"  )f 

h,u   my   1, 

No.  IX. 
TO  MRS  STEWART  CF  STAIR. 


pJrh^omTon 


DR  ELACKLCOK 

THE  REVEKEXD  ME  G.   LOWEIE. 

I  ought  lo  have  aekr-owledged  yoir  favour  !o 
ago,  not  only  as  a  testimony  of  your  kind  i 

thehu  V  L  r 


ous  and  formidable  disadvantages  ;  but 
qual  10  that  with  which  you  have  been 
tough  to  present  me.     There  is  a  pathos 


I    my  approbation  in 


politeness  ;    bul  I  know  a  good  deal  of  be 
fence  of  temper  and  goodness  of  heart. 

would  never  Stan     - 

every  look  the  height  of  their  elevation 


"f  wss  e'en-  the  dewy  fields  were  green,  &s. 


No.  XL 
FROM  SIR  JOHN  WHITEFOBD. 
-ut,  Edinburgh,  4th  Dtcemhev,  178S. 


t  The  reader  will  perceive  that  this  is  the 
Iter  which  produced  the  determination  of  our 

Bard  lo  give  up  his  scheme  "of  going   to   the 

West  [ndies,  and  to  try  the  fate  of  a  new  edi- 
iou  of  his  poems  in   Edinburgh.     A  copy  of 

jh.s  letter  was  sent  by  .Mr   Lowrie  to   Mr  G. 

Hamilton,  and  L;,  him  communicated  to  Burns, 
acng  whose  papers  it  was  found. 


niAMO.N'D  CABINET  LIBRARY. 


er),     as    well   as   a   poei, 
slmo.      I  li  ive  been   lold   > 


of  life  much  nnre  o-reenble 

hue  considered  this,  let  me 

promote  as  far  as  my  ab'ili- 
WitU   compliments  to  my 

id  and  well  wi.be*. 
JOHN   YVUITEFORD. 


No.  XII. 

rno.M 


,  from  all  corners,  of  your 


For  your  coaifurr,  I  am  m  zr-  at  hop.  s  thai  the 
crease,    and    that    jou  have   some   chance    of 


N 

w.    my' 

riend,   su 

ch  rapid 

■aeeea^ 

"w"; 

and   do 

on  ii;.., 

ger   of  ' 

offering 

■■:■  «l  ■ 

■    lull 

P» 

M  ?       11- 

»  advice. 

ihich 

he 

spoke  f 

Ii  hi 

i."  <Stc. 

Keep  faat  hold  o 

city  and 

purity.  1 

ke  Telcm 

by 

MalM'i 

aid,  in  Calypso '■ 

ih 

lofCyp 

us.     I  ho 

ive  also  M 

I   need 

voo  ho <v 

''d-,iU'd: 

. 

a  J 

>=t  shinin 

_-'.l,M- 

re  the 

id.   and 

he    imagi 

u  of  a  poet. 

] 

e  I  speak 

evil  r*po 

U      lass 

ore  you  1 

fro 

port,  an 

d  good  op 

a  strong 

much 

he  sun,! 

iiade, 

"!' 

i*w 

ractice  as 

you  do 

n  the  theory  of 

i's,  and  good  wishes  for  your 


No.  XIII. 

TO  MB  CHALMERS. 

Edinburgh,  iWiDca  1780. 
•Art  IrRIKVD, 

I    hare    sinned    the  sin    for    whicli 
iirdly  any  forgiveness—  ingratitude  lo 


letter;  and  by  all  the  plodding, 
rs,  that  in  nodding  conceited  ma- 
I  over  the  dull  routine  of  business 
solemn  oath  Ibis  !  —  I  am,  and  have 


ternary  on  the  Revelation*. 
To  make  you  some  amends  for 


d  spun  since  I  puled  Glenbuck.      One  blank 

the  address  to  Edinburgh,  "  Fair  U ,' 

the  beavenly  Mist  llurnel,  daughter  lo  Lord 

unboddo,    at   whose   bouse  1   have   bad    the 

■nour  to  be  more  llir.n  once.     There  has   not 

b-en  any  thing  nearly  like  her,  in  all  the  coui- 


..  Oral 


m  forme 


i  Evi 


i.  lo  call  on  >ou  for  some  of  them,  if  th 
them.  My  uiroeiion  if— Cart  of  Andn 
',  merchant,  Bridge  Street. 


No.    XIV. 
TO  THE  EARL  OF  EGLINTO. 


r  and  welfare  of 

country  ;  and,  as  a  poet,  I  have  no  higher 

.  Fate  had  cast  my  station  in  the  verier 
lea  of  life ;  but  never  did  a  heart  pant 
e  ardently  thao  mine,  to  be  distinguished  : 
lgb.lill  very  liielv,  I  looked  in  vain  on  every 
side  for  a  ray  of  light.  It  is  easy,  then,  to 
guess  how  much  I  was  grained  with  the  cou/i. 

lost  illustrious  sons,  when  Mr  Waochopa 
llled  on  me  yesterday,  on  the  part  of  your 
ird.hip.  Your  rnuuificence,  my  lord.  cer. 
linly  deserves  my  very  grateful  acknowledg- 
■  ents  ;  but  your  patronage  is  a  bounty  pecu- 
liarly suited  to  my  feelings.     I  am  not  master 


No.  XV. 

TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

M,     Edinburgh,  January  15,  1787. 
the  9th  current,   which  I  am    ih.s 

\o  ahave"'"ntleuato  D^Moore 
:  lo  you  ;  tut  though,  every  day 
;d  yours  of  December  30th,  the 

y  thought's,    jet  I  ra  Jd^noTVor 


LETTLKS.  99 

semble  when  I  "eU^ooYtrerriMe  for°the°  co'r!^ 
Ity  of  a  poet  in  my  ob- 

iu'rely  do'lse'   ^ 


gracing  the  little  character  1  have  ; 
the  author  of  The   Vi,w  of  He  en 


aought.     I  shall  try, 
my  behalf  I  have  al- 


jadgment  on  your  finding  fault  with  it,  aud  ap- 
plied for  the  opiniou  of  some  of  the  Literati 
here,  who  honour  me  with  their  critical  stric- 
tures, and  they  all  allow  it  to  be  proper.  The 
song  you  ask  1  cannot  recollect,  and  1  have  not 


You  are  afraid  I  shall  grow  intoxicated  with 
my  prosperity  as  a  poet.  Alas  !  madam,  I 
know  myself  and  the  world  too  well.  I  do  not 
mean  any  airs  of  affected  modesty  ;  I  am  will- 
notice  ;  but  in  a  most  enlightened,  informed 
age  and  nation,  when  poetry  is  and  has  been 
the  study  of  men  of  the  first  natural  genius, 
aided  with  all  the  powers  of  polite  learning, 
polite  books,  and  polite  company — to  be  drag- 
ged forth  to  the  full  glare  of  learned  and  polite 
observation,  with  all  my  imperfections  of  awk- 
ward rusticity  and  crude  unpolished  ideas  on 


and  ending  with  the  i 


feelingly  c, 


is  far  b, 


ne,  and  recede, 


Your 


ed  with  the  patronage  of  the  descendant  of  the 
immortal  Wallace  ? 


No.  XVI, 
TO  DR  MOORi- 


Is  of  letters  she  has  had  from  you,  where 


;  cf  the  bamlet,  while 


assist  originality  of  thought.  Still  I  know 
very  well  the  novelty  of  my  character  has  by 
far  the  greatest  share  in  the  learned  and  polite 
notice  1  have  lately  had ;  and  in  a  language 
where  Pope  and  Churchill  have  raised  the 
laugh,  and  Shenstone  and  Gray  drawn  the  tear 

the  landscape,  aud  Lyttleton  and  Collins  de- 
scribed the  heart,  lam  not  vain  enough  to  hope 
for  distinguished  poetic  fame. 


No.  xvi  r. 

FROM  DR  MOORE. 


so 


DIAMOND  C.iUIN';:r  Ulia.YRY. 


fi..m  my  ie'ters  io  1 1 •  r ,  by  much  loo  freely   and 

must  forgive  her,  however,  in  oonsiiier.il ion  of 

hope,    lor  the   'ree.lo.ii"  I    use   wii  i 

oTA.' 'poem's  M.'geu,-ra'l.°'' iV  |"i: 

th«  author's  disposition  from  his   works,    Willi 

all  (lie  other  good  qualities  of  n  poet,  he  has 

or  men,  by  one  ol  their  own  miinte.,  whom 
you  have  the  happiness  to  resemble  in  ease 
and  curimu  felicity  of  expression.  Indeed  (lie 
poetical  beautie-,    however  original  and   bril- 

in ire  in  vuur  works;  the  love  of  \our  native 
country,  ibal  feeling  seutibility  lo'all  the  ob- 
jects of  humanity,  and  the  ii,,:r;ieildent  spi.it 
which  breathes  through  the  wh  lie,   five  me  a 

have  made  me  often  regret  thai  I  did  not  see 
the  poems,   the  certain  effect  of  which   would 

win  ii  I  was  loiic..r  ill  Scoililid  th_u  1  have 
b.en  for  III  : 

I  rejoice  vc.-y  .inoerly  at  the  encourage- 
ment you  receive  at  Edinburgh,  and  I  think 
you  peculiarly  fortunate  in  ihe  patronage  of 
l)r  Hlair.  who,  I  am  inf.  mod,  inioresls  him- 
teif  very  much  for  ..on.  I  be;.,  io  be  rtniein. 
bered  to  him  :  i. obo.n  eon  ha.e  a  warmer  re. 
gard  for  thai  genileiuan  lliun  I  have,  which. 
Independent  of  the  worlh  of  hi,  character, 
would  be  kept  alive  by  the  uieinury  of 
o..r  common  friend,  ihe  lale  Mr  Ueorge 
U   e. 

L'efore  I  local  inclosed 

• ,  a  sonuoi  :  . 

liams,  ayoang  poetic  a 

j   ur  Mountain-Dais]  ;  perhaps  it 
may  nol  displi 

i'have  been  loin.-  io  add  to  the  number  of 

ire   a'.rej.J,   ,„;   il'.em.       i'have 

only  to  add,  thai  with  every  sentiment  of  es- 
teem, and  moot  cordial  gooJ  wishes, 


w  from  heaven,  shall  m 


w-  Ihe  shelter  of  the  vale. 


Then   through   the   cloud  of  adverse   fortune 

Indignant,  and  in  lighl  unborrow'd  blazed. 
Ecotia  !    from  rude  affliction  shield  thy  bard, 
ilis   beaveii-taugbt   numbers    Fame   heraelf 


No.   XVIII. 
TO  UR  MOORE. 
Edinburgh,  lath.  February,  1787. 

Pardon    my    seeming    neglect    in  delaying    so 

ong  lo  i:ckuowlec,::e  [Io-  honour  you  have  done 
lary  23d. 


ol.lhs 


ago, 


ployuient  than  following  ihe  plough,  nor  could 
boast  any  thing  higher  than  a  distant  ac- 
quaintance wilh  a  counlrv  clergyman.      Mere 

thing  lo  ask  from  ihe  great,  and  I  do  no!  fear 
ll.eir  juilguieui  ;  bn  g.  u.u-,  polished  bv  learn- 
:-  — .per  poiul  of  elevation"  in  the 
:  ■  laie  I  fuui 
s  upproach. 

sceinll  g     lliodealy     IO    COVcr 

telf.coi.ee  I.  Hint  1  have  some  merit  1  do  not 
heart'  ,h"!  t'he'n.."].1'  of  mv'''l",n!-fi'''"'-,''[ 
men,    have  borne    me  io  a   height   altogether 

bei  in    my    name,    my  most 

grateful  Ihank,.  I  have  more  than  ouj 
■bought    of    p  ying    her    in    kind,    Lut    have 

hilherlo  .,10:1.0  lb-  idea  in  ll.ljl  !■ 
dency.  1  had  never  before  heard  of  her:  but 
Ihe  other  day  1  got  her  poeun,  which,  for 
several  reason,,  -ouie  belonging  10  [he  bead, 
and  oihers  the  oi!s;,ring  ol  the  heart  give  me  a 
er.-at  deal  of  pleasure.  I  huve  litde  preten- 
tious to  critic  lore:  ihere  are,  1  think,  two 
characteristic  features  In  her  poetry  -  the  un- 
fettered wild  flight  01"  native  genius,  and  lb* 
mlm  tenderness  of  •'  time-seltled 

I  only  know  what  pleases  me,  often  without 


No.   XIX. 
FROM  Dtt  .VOOIIE. 
Clifford  Street,  28M  February,  1787. 


1  am  glad  to  perceive  that  you  disda.n  the 
n  u-eous    affectation   of    decrying    your   owl 

played   wilh    most  ostentation   by   those  who 
have   the   greatest    share  of  self-conceit,   and 


As  the  new  edition  of  mj  View  </  8 
is  not  yet  ready,  I  have  sent  you  the  fi 
edition,    which,    1    beg  you  will  accept 


BURKS. 

-LETTERS 

mall 

n    t; 

uj   he 

mark  of  -my  esteem, 
caie  cf  Hit   Creech 

i.d  Mrs   Uuulop  'of 
so  obliging   as  lo  tr 

It  13 

S™oubywUh 

kav  e  'the  ho 
Yc 

S 

ifjc 
tell  I 

-hip' 

U   ffc 

liig 

alol 

good  fortune  that  belails  jcu  :  for  3  ou  are  a  v  ery 
great  favourite  in  my  family  ;  and  rhis  ,s  ,1 
higher  compliment  than  prihaj-s  you  are  aware 


of  your  Haikue'en  into  Latin  verse,  for  the 
benefit  of  his  comrades.  '11",  union  cf  t:.,i. 
partly  pioceecs,  1.0  dcult.   In  m  the  cement  ol 


J.  MOORE. 

No.  XX. 
TO  THE  EARL  OF  GLENCAIRN. 
MY  lord,  Edinburgh,  17S7. 


my  generons  benefactor.  Allow  me,  nubia. 
to  publish  these  verges.      1   conjure  your  lora- 

I        i  v"  1  1  the  powers 

and  feelings  which  compose  the  magnanimous 
mind,  do  not  deny  rue-  thi,  petition.*  I  o»e 
to  your  lordship  ;  "and  what  has  not  in  some 
instances  always  been  the  case  with  me,  the 
■weight  of  the  obligation  is  a  pleasing  load.  I 
trust,  I    have  a   heart    as   independent    as   your 

ECnd^'«ould1not^t'e\-thol'u7ua\rftavournh'at 

thaYcha'ract'er,'  aVe  flattering""™)  prid?T  and 
1  would  be  jealous  of  the  purity  of  my  grateful 


*  It  does  not  appear   that  the  earl  granted 
found  among  the  MSS. 


No.  XXI. 
TO  THE  EARL  CF  EUCHAJf. 


lor  1.1, thin 
,,'„'.,  a 

l 

hmy 

uce  1 

erbk 

ry  ;    lo 

utw;, 

;•■  .',;'■' 

^Jhfngt 

ic  11! 

( tig. 

'"iii 

i'l'i'v" 

£'' 

''1:1 

llnseenlh 

icr, 

rns, 

-v.sagt 

agination,     end    pronounces     lhe,e     imfhane 
words,  "I,  Wisdom,  dwell  with  prudence." 


w  forth  the  swelLngte 


Ext  Property  in  favour  of  Mr  Robert  Burns, 
lo  erect  o?,d  hep  up  a  HcaL&Ulie  in  b.tmoiy 
o/Foet  Fergusson,  ITS 7. 


-hovse,    within  the  Kirk  0/  Ca. 


Which  day,   the 


of  Robert  Fergusson,   the  £1 


rame,  lie  in  your  chmch-yard,  among  the  ig- 
noble dead,  unnoticed  and  unknown. 


DIAMOND  CABINET  LIBUAKY. 
»ct  the  steps  of  Ihe 


>-hrd       Burn-,   vt  lu 


1  rjntnt  of  the  Manager! 
ecled  this  stone,  this  b 


lour  of  paying. 

petition  you,   then,   Gentlen 


deathless    fune.       1    ba' 
s'uilcribUu'r.)  "roDEUT  BURNS. 

Thereafter  the  said  manager*,  in  considera- 


•operty  to  hi* 

u.our    to    be, 

(«,c 


You  mn  think,  tod  too  justly,  tbil  I  am  a 
selfish  uograleful  fellow,  hairing  received  so 
many  repeated  instances  of  kindness  from  you, 

thank  you  ;   but  if  you  knew  what  a  devil  of  a 

j'ourVooTh'Jt"  would  Ibi  me 


■thing  i, 


Had  the  trouble.oroe  yelping  cur  power*  effi- 
cient to  prevail  a  mischief,  be  might  be  of 
me:  but  a!  ihe  be-innine;  of  the  busines.8,  bit 
fe»ble  effort*  are  to  the  workings  of  pa  sion  at 


i  of  I 


and   i.c 


literally  as  Mr  Sprott  sent  it  me. 

The  Intcriplion  on  the  Stone  it  at  follows ; 
HERE  LIES  ROBERT  FERGUSSON, 


No  sculptured  marble  here,  nor  pompous  lay, 
**  No  storied  urn  nor  animated  bast ;  " 

This  simple  stone  directs  pale  Scotia's  way 
To  pour  her  sorrows  o'er  ber  poet's  dust. 

On  Vie  other  tide  of  Ox  Stone  is  at  follows  ; 


No.  XXIV. 

EXTRACT  OF  A  LETTER  FROM > 

8lh  March,  1787. 
1  am  truly  happy  to  know  you  ha>e  found  a 

friend   in  ;   his  patronage  of  >ou  does 

him  great  honour.       He  is  truly  a  good  man  ; 

sneak  all  I  think 
thought  partial. 

''  ined  liberty  from  the  nia- 

been,  a>  Sliak-peaie  says,  "  in  the  olden-lime  :  " 
"The  poet's  fate,  Is  here  in  emblem  shown, 

It    is,   I    believe,  upon  poor    Butler's  tomb 
Ibat  tbis  is  written.      But  how  many  brothers 

Fergusson,    have   a.ked    for  bread,    and  been 

The  magistrates  gone  you  liberty,  did  they  ? 
O  generous  magistrates  !    •  •  •  •  ,  celebrated 

gives  a  pour  poet  liberty  to  raise  a  tomb  to  a 
poor  pott '•  memory  1  —  most  generoo*  "    »••! 

mighty  sum  of  eighteen  pence    for   a  copy   of 
his   works.       But    then  it  must  be  considered 


ihe  pcet  afterward-  wy  unpralefully  expunged. 

Next   week    I  hope  to  have  the  pleasure  of 

seeing  you  in  Edinburgh  ;  and  as  my  stay   will 

be  for  eight  or  ten  day.-,  I  with  you  or 

would  take  a  snug,  well-aired  bedroom  for 
me,  where  I  may  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
rou  over  a  morning  cup  of  tea.  But  by  all 
Mil  Winn,  it  will  be  a  matter  of  some  difficulty 
to  see  you  at  al',  unless  your  company  it  be- 
spoke a  week  beforehand.  There  is  a  great 
rumour  here  concerning   your  great  intimacy 


also  be 

reso'lved'to  make  hay  while  the  sun  shines, 
avoid,   if  possible,    the  fale  of    poor  Fer- 

lon Qiuzrentla  pe- 

a  primum  est,  virtvt  pott  nummot,  is  a  good 
;im  to  thrive  by  !   you  ieemed  to  despise  ;' 


BURNS LETTERS. 

•,  and  atleud 


the  Aberdeen  wit  snys,    adieu  dryly,    ue  eal 

where  the  tuts 

drink  phun  we  meet.* 

that  man  mus 

strangely  lost 

■ 

nexions  will  nc 

Nj.  XXV. 

threflmndred 

TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

hLveJn^inte 

MADAM,        Edinburgh,  March  22,  17S7. 

a  lea=e  l.y  v.  hi 

. 

bred  to^abour' 

the  muses  are 

Your  friendly  advices,  I  will  not  give  tliem  the 

my  resolution, 

cold  name  of  criticisms,    I  receive  with  reve- 

rence.     I  have  made  some  small  alterations  in 

ing  my  plougl 

what  I  before  had  printed.     I  have  the  advice 

shall  cast  a  le 

of  some  very  judicious  friends  among  the  lite- 

only  feature  of 

necessary  to  claim  the  privilege  of  thinking  for 

myself.      The    noble    Earl  of    Glencairn,    to 
whom   I  owe  more  than  to  any  man,  does  me 

Thus,  hono 

hints  with  respect  to  impropriety  or  indelicacy, 

I  follow  implicitly. 

You    kindly  interest   yourself  in  my  future 

light  ;  it  is  all 

«•  Dark  as  was  chaos,  ere  the  infant  sun 

Was  roll'd  together,  or  hod  b-U«!  his  beams 

Athwart  the  gloom  profound.  " 

dislTkV8  "be 

The  appellation  of  a  Scottish  bard  is  by  far 

pauses  of  Ster 

ess,  for  which  heaven  knows  I  am  un 
nough,  to  make  leisurely  pilgrimage*  th-e.i; 
Jaledoniaj  to  sit  on  the  fields  of  her  battle 
»  wander  on  the  romantic  banks  of  her  river 

able  ruins,  once  the  honoured  abodes  of  I 


lessness,  indolence,  or  folly,  h 
able  :  nay,  shining  abilities, 
cobler  virtues,    may   half-san 


i   heedles: 


No.  XXTI. 

0  THE  SAME. 

Edinburgh,  I5lh  April, 
Tectation  of  gr -=-~! 
periods    of   J, 
lemayhidease 


April,  17S7. 
Hide  which  I 


eusson  by  our     ard  ;  tb 
between  Burns  and  the  1 


Dished,  or  how  his  grave  is  adorned.      _  , 


diall  not  trouble  yon  with  any  fine  speeches 
hunted  figures.  1  shall  just  lay  my  hand 
y  heart,  and  say,  I  hope  I  shall  ever  have 
ruest,  the  warmest,  sense  of  your  good- 
come  abroad  in  nrict  for  certain  on 
nesday.  Your  orders  I  shall  punctually 
d  to  ;  only,  by  the  way,  1  must  tell  you 
I  was  paid  before  for  l)r  Moore's  and 
W. 's    copies,  through    the   medium    of 


No.  xxvir. 

TO  DR  MOORE. 

Edinburgh,  23d  April,  1787. 
(he  books,  and  sent  the  one    voo 
to   Mrs  Dunlop.     I  am   ill-skilled 


t* 


!:!:::: 


il    (.'ralitude. 
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n  wiih  ihe  world;  hut  to  regard   these 
8   as   a   mark  ol    the  auihur's  friendly 

is  a  BliU  more  supreme  gralilicalion. 
ve  Ldiciourjjh  n.  the  com  ••  ol  tee  daja 


llood  Ml 


i.BanluoJ  r/ei 


.\jy  bhmI  respectful  complim 


TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

FJinburgh,  30IA  April,  1787. 


being 


.    a,   all    ll 


,  lords,  cli  rgy.  cri- 

op.-ct.veg.  wry  u„  by 

u  bappja  ftiooam,  that  tome  of  my  own 
r   approbation.      For   my    Dreaiu,    winch 

l|Sa*ur,Jr  '""S'Jek,  \r'' 

r  ot  appearing  at  Dunlop  in  iu  defence, 


O-Jbrtet,  Edinburgh,  3d  3%,  1787. 


ndship  Toil  hare  siiown 


by  lite  nut.ee 

country,  whose  works,  wliile  ill 

ed  to  the  end  of  time,  will   ev, 


.V.'w.„   'm"u-ctUi'w",7l 


No.  xxx 

FROM  DE  GLAIR. 
.-<-,  Edinburgh,  4.7i  Mcy,   1797. 

■■  -!■'. 


Iblt  forenoon  i 

.  together  with  a 

yi  ur  portrait,  for  which    I   retu 


y.u    my    bet 
nd    if  I 


bringing  fortK  unkn 


of  ri.«.B  gen 


.  Ossian  :  Cnl 
bj  the  FiagmmU  'J  AncinU  J'a.  ry  which  1 
published,  and  afterward-,,  by  my  belling  on 
foot  the  undcrlak  ic  for  colli,  tin"  md  publish- 
ing   the  World  oj   Ottians    and  I  have   alwaya 


Your  s 

tualion,  as  yon  say,  w=s  indeed 

wtrj 

■ 

and.    in    being  brought  out 

II   al 

great  a"sl 

you  had 

Vi 

have  known  or  heard,   though  in  the  mi 

-1     of 

ptations,    without  reproach  to 

Youar 

private  w 

alk  of  life;  and   J   lru»t,  will  conduct 

yourself  there 

and 

V  o  i    have  laid   the   fuundatiu 

n   for 

just  publi 

■,:„.  uieul 

,    which   your   situation    will    r 

proper,    . 

u   will  not,  I  hope,    neglect   to 

esteem,    by   cultivating  your  ge 

character  still  higher.      At  the 

ror 

ward.     1 

ake  time  aud  leisure  to  improve 

and 

pro- 

poet    wili 

»ery  much  depend.       There    is, 

no 
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nand  of  the  Englis 


and   to   disappear  from   public  vie 

ttnd'enlrgy.'"'  He  will  not  think 
glected  if  he  be  not  always  prais 
taken  the  liberty,  sou  see.  ol  an 
give    advice  and  mike  reflections 


As  yon    mention    your    being   just  aboi 
leave  town,  you  are  going,  I  should  suppose,     poets,  and  read  a  little  more  of  history.      'Ihe 
to  Dumfriesshire  to  loik  at  some  of  Mr  .Miller's      Greek  and  Roman  stories  you  can  read  in  some 


HUGH  BLAIR. 

No.  XXX  L 

FRO..I  DR  MOORE. 

Clifford  Street,  May  23,  1787- 

I  bad  the  pleasure  of  your  letter  by  Mr  Creecli 
and  soon  after  he  sent  me  the  new  ed.tion  < 
your  poems.     You  seem  to  think  it  incumbe, 

copies  proportionate  to  his  subserip  ion  money 

expect  more  "than  one  copy,  whatever  theysub 


:eipt  ;   and   Lord    £ 


me  he 


bad  sent  for  six  c. pie,  f  „- h.mseif, 
to  give  five  of  them  in  presents. 

Some  of  the  poems  >ou  have  added  in  thii 
last  edition  are  beautiful,  pani.-u'arlv  the  Win 
ter  NUhl,  the  Address  to  ■Ei(iV-«rgA.  Gree, 
grow  the    Rastes,  and  the  two  songs   i  nmedi 


.'     folio 


By  the  way,   I  imagine  ,oD 


::i:'; 

"<J< 

V™ 

ih-re   a: 

oftb 

-he 

then  in; 

>g   allu- 

ens 

n'ail 

elf  is  ct 

f    f? 

Wh 

11    r 

.■;..  hi,ti 

istory   0 

'    Fr 

and    G 

Hi-.t.-l' 
Seven 

i'l's 

"r'-'i1- 

'.^I^nc 

nit.jr 

of 

Henry 
ell  you  h 

'us 

Yr 

r'-r 

pi  hi 

'  of  atta 

kno 

:W.,e    i 

;  * 

SY 

H 

are  cipi 

la"! 

H 

le'r'aUy  A 

7 

e  yo 

rself  the 

mV." 

e  ".te" 

OUO 

0  w'r 

te,   fori 

Z- 

-'"■ 

ired 

lim'i 

ppy 

ir  fr-.m  -. 

Jid 

me  that 

ipt 

by  you 

eJ 

i    wlii-il. 

by 

ill-   w 
prude 

t  f  ■ 

thi. 

%vj: 

ony 

which  } 

1  Son'  body's  C..nrn.s:i;i  ; 
■r  you  will  mtru-t  me  with  the  sight  of  an,  of 
these,  I  will  pawn  my  word  to  give  no  copies, 
and  will  be  oh:  g-,1  to  -,  .  11  for  a  Peru,al  of  them. 
I  understand  ^ou  intend  to  ti.ke  a  farm,  and 
make  the  us-ful  and  re-pe.nable  husin-ss  of 
husbandry  your  chief  occupation;  this.  I  bone, 
will    not  "prevent   your    making  occasional  ad- 

auJd  clay  biggin.  Virgil,  before  you,  proved  to 
the  world  that  there  is  nothing  in  the  business 
of  husbandry  inimical  10  poetry  ;  and  I  sincerely 
hope  that  vou  may  afford  an  example  of  a  good 
pet  being  a  successful  farmer.       I  fear  it  will 


*  n's  subsequent  compositions  will  bear 


f  Dr  Moore's  judg-- 
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lour  friend  and  ot 


No.  XXX I  r. 
FROM  MB  JOHN  HUTCHINSON. 
,  MM  June,  1 


dated  Fdin 


engaged  with  Mr  Douglas  of  lVrt  Anlonio,  for 
three  years,  nt  thirty  pounds  sterling  a-jear ; 
and  am  happj  some  unexpected  accidents  in- 
tervened   iln.i   prevented  jour  sailing  with   the 

Douglas's   emploj   would  Lj  no    mean!    have 

of  jour  publications,  fur  which  I  return  jou 
nij  thanks,  and  it  is  mj  own  opinion,  as 
well  as  that  of  such  of  mj    friends  as  hare 

kind   ;    although  some  rnuld    have    wished    they 

tad  been  mi  the  English  >m  I.-,  :„  thej  allege  the 
Scott  *).  dialect  uj  now  becoming  obsolete,  ond 
thereby  (be  elegance  and  beauties  of  jour 
poeroi  are  in  a  great  measure  lest  to  far  the 
greater  pan  of  the  communitj.  Nevertheless 
there  is  no  doubt  >ou  had  sufficient  reasons  for 
jour  conduct  -perhaps  the  wishes  or  tome  of 
llie  BeoltUh  nobilit]  and  gentry,  jour  patrons, 
who  will  always  relish  their  o»n  old  counlrj 
stjle  ;aiul  jouroun  iucliuaiionsforihc  same.  It 
is  eMd.nt  Iront  several  passages  in  jour  works, 
jou  are  as  car-able  of  writing   in  the   English 


both    fur    profit    and    h 


to  hear  from  jou  at  all 
t  es,  wishing  jou  succe 
-         I  will  esteem   it 


'       Z/eU 


,     Will    I! 


jou  will  send  me  a  copj  of  the  other  edition 


■lh  September,  178 
e  the  foregoing,* 


*  The  humble  Petiti 


■avoured    to 

ould  allow. 

.  rhjine  is  lh 
il  debts  of  ho 


is  extempoi-e,  for  1 
oggingof  til 


ll.ey.ggn 
is  my  Iiea 


lamilv  ot'Atholc,  of  the  first  kind, 
proudlj  Loast  ;  what  1  owe  of  the 
ij  hour  of  need,   I 


shall  never  forget. 

The  little  "angel  Lane'.!"- 1  dech 
orayed  for  (hem  vert  sincerely  to-day  c 
ball  of  Fjars.  I  shall  never  forget  lh, 
familj-piece  I  sow  at  Blair  ;  the  unliable 
trulj  noble  Duchess,   with   I. 


ing  little 
sTiipu  in  ncr  iap,  ai  ine  neaa  oi  the  tabled 
the  level v  " 

eVc.     I  wish  I  had  the  powers  of  Ciuido  to  do 

lli-ni  justi.-e!    i\!j   Lord  Duke's  kind   huspitul- 

it  v,  markedly  k  mil,  indeed  -  Air  C.of  F 'a 

charms    of   c  .mi -i  union—  Sir    W.    M "s 

fnendship- 


houcst  glow 


agieea 


mpanj, 


No.  XXX IV. 
TO  Mil  GILBERT  BURNS. 


rthest  stretch  w 


h  Sept.  1787. 


t   through    the   heart   of  il 


,lj  ;    the. 


nanj   m.li 


g.ooiny  snvage  gh 


Isu-raj    >> 


i     the    'lay, 
e   Duke  of  Atholr; 


Tbest're.m'th, 


rossed  Spey  and 
I,  i  uathspey,  so 
•is  in  So  itish  music,  Badenocb,  &c.  till 
I  reached  Grant  Castle,  where  1  spent  half  a 
daj  with  Sir  Janus  Grant  ond  family  , 
and  then  crossed  the  couulrj  for  1'orl  George, 
Lu!  called  by  the  way  at  Cawdor,  the  ancient 
seat  ol  Macbeth  ;  there  I  saw  the  identical  ted 

murdered:    lastly,   from  Fort  George  to  Jmer- 

I  returned  by  the  coast,  throogj  Nairn, 
Forres,  and  so  on,  to  Aberdeen ;  thence  le 
Slonebive,   where  James   Burnes,    from   Hon- 


EURXS I.I  77EES, 


in  New  York.  William  Brand  is  likewise  a 
Etout  old  fellow:  but  further  particulars  I  de- 
lay till  I  see  jou,  which  will  be  in  two  or  three 
weeks.  The  rest  of  my  stages  are  not  worth 
rehearsing;    warm    as    I    was   from    Ossian's 

what  cared  I  for  fishing  towns  or  fertile  cSses"? 
I  slept  at  the  famous  Brodie  of  Brodie's  one 
night,  and  dined  at  Gordon  Castle  next  day 
with  the  Duke,  Duchess,    and  family.      I   am 

means  of  JohnRonald.atGlnseow;  but  yon  shall 
hear  farther  from  me  before  [leave  Edinburgh. 
My  duty,  and  many  compliments  from  the 
north,  to  my  mother,  and  my  brotherly  eompli- 

birth  for  William,  but  am  not  likely  to  be  suc- 


'No.  XXXV. 
FROM  MR  R 


forgot  which  you  mentioned),  , 
Colonel  G.  Crawford.  Nex 
him,  £  wiU  inquire  about  his  cc 


:riplions  yon  reque 


Hoc  Salictum1 

Paludem,.:. ni  i„ii 

Mihi  meisque  desieco  e 

Hie,  procul  n.=_~:ii  ss. 

ep. tuque, 

Silvulas  inter Cnasceme3 

rentandi, 

Apiumqne  labores  susp 

Fruor, 

Hie,  si  faxit  Deus  op 

Prope  hunc  fontem  pel 

Cum  quodam  juventutis  am 

ZStriqne  pallidum  - 

persit, 

t   Saiictum—Grove  of  Willows,    Willow- 


such  a  deep  impression  ca  your  imagination, 
that  1  am  not  v.  .;li.-i.'  lio;.w=  it  will  beget  some 
tiling  to  del. gnt  the  public  in  due  lime:  and, 
no    doubt  the  circumstances  of  this  little  tale 

might  have  kej      turn  1      ■        whilst  his 

simplicity  and  kindness  '.  .'.  .  Tzu.l'l 
of  c:.r.ra,'!eis  male  and  female,  connected  with 
t:  e  plot,  might  be  formed  from  his  family,  or 

disDensable  that  the  guest  should  be  a  man  of 
high  station  ;  nor  is  the  political  quarrel  in 
which  he  is  engaged,  of  much  importance,  m.- 
less  to  call  forth  the  exercise  of  generosity  and 
faithfulness,  gi    1-    i  .  i.  -    tr  .,    1,J  ho-p  t"al  l .. 


Which  was  la  -      •-,  i  ,     r   t.    ,S     mora,,. 

Here  favfr.  in  v., .  i-e  and  strife, 

I  love  to  waoder, 

Now  fondly  marking  the  progress  cf  my  trees, 

Here,  i?  it  plea'e  Almighty  God, 
May  I  often  rest  in  the  evening  of  life. 

With  some's,  iY        l'   ,    nt'vuuth  ; 


ABOVE  THE  DOOR  OF    THE  IIOI'-E, 


Mihi  meisque  utinam  contingat 

Prope  Taichi  marginem, 


On  the  banks  cf  the  Teith, 

a  the  small  but  sweet  inheritan. 

Of  my  fathers, 


May 
These  inscription 

hoDed,  excuse  the  li 
editor,  in  enrichir 
Burns  with  his  exc 
seriptions  so  classic 
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16  Odj6sey,  which,   io  Mr  Pope's  trat 


When  you  be 
r   Mr"  U.    .Mac 


you  could  afterwards  till  up   at   your  leisure. 
But,    whilst    I    presume   to   give  a   few  well- 


age  ol 


ilrv  people  in 
.  '  You  have 


Upon  Ibis  subject,  as  your  well-wisher  and 
admirer,  permit  me  to  go  a  step  further.  Let 
tbo-e  trighl  taleuis  wh.c'i  the  Almighty  has 
bestowed  ou  you,  be  henceforth  omploved  to 
—  -  of  supporting  the  cause  of 


truth  and 
and  forcible  a,  youi 
ferent  modes  ;  nor 
serious,  which  you 
good  morals  may  h 


would  wish  to  blot, 
to  keep  clear  of  ll 


"'iL'.nii 


re  been  to  good  purpose 


of  faith,  s 
differed  ; 


rs  of  morals.     You  will  forgive  m 
what  think  you  of  good  Lady  C.  ? 


ft  Allan  Ramsay,  in  the  Gentle  Shepherd. 


t  TALE  OF  OMERON  CAMERON. 

Id  one  of  the  wars  betwixt  the  Crown  of 
Scotland  and  the  Lords  of  the  Isles,  Alexander 

ter  in  the  /teenth  century),  and  Donald  Stew. 
art.  Earl  of  Caithness,  Lad  the  command  of 
the  royal  army.  They  inarched  into  Lochaber, 
with  a  view  of  attacking  a  body  of  M 'Donalds, 
commanded  by  Donald  Ualloch,  and  posted  upon 

Having  timely  iiitellicence  of  their  approach, 
the  insurgents  got  off  precipitately  to  the  oppo- 

with  skins.  The  king's  troops  encamped  in 
full  security;  but  the  M-Doualds,  returning 
about  midnight,  surprised  them,  killed  the  Earl 
of   Caithness,  and  destroyed  or    dispersed  the 

The  Earl  Of  Mar  escaped  in  the  dark,  with- 
out any  attendants,  and  made  for  the  more 
hilly  port  of  the  country.      In  the  course  of  his 


only  c.*v!"  said  she,  "our  own  and  our  little 
children's  principal  support!"  More  atten- 
tive, however.io  the  present  call  for  hospitality, 
than  to  the  remonstrances  of  his  wife,  or  the 


is  usual,  in  telling  tales  and  singing  songs  be- 
ide  a  cheerful  fire.  Bed  lime  came;  Omeron 
rushed  the  hearth,  spiead  the  cow  hide  upon 


le  family  betook 
fthe  same  room. 

rning  they  had  a  plentiful  breakfast. 


Next 


ifhekne 

may  probably,"  answered  be,  "be  one  of  the 

king's    officers;     but   whoever  you    are,    you 

to  protect  you.  To  what  ray  cottage  afforded, 
vou  are  most  welcome.''— ■•  Your  guest, 
ihen,"  replied  the  other,  «■  is  the  Earl  of 
you  fall  into  any  mlsfor- 


:.  fail  n< 


you  fall  into  any  m' 
lo  the  castle  of  feild 


.  c,  the  brown  humble  co 


No.  XXXVI. 

FROM  MR  YV , 

ilhok  House,  \3lh  Septetrier,  1787. 
Her  of  the  5th  reached  me  only  on  the 


joy  men  t  of  a  man  (I  speak  without  flattery), 
possessed  of  those  very  dispositions  and  talents 

.      .      .       You  ino'w  how  anxious*  the  Duke 
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haply  too  ' ' — darkly  dashing,  is  most  deserip- 

Here  I  cannot  deny  myself  the  pleasure  o' 


Dundas  have  the  pleasi 

but  perhaps    jou    do   nc 
•which  they  devised,    wit 

shoe  from  one  of  his  hot 
faded.      Proh  mirum  I 
ruptitle.     Your  verses  h 
light,  and  I  think  will 


none  of  the  1 


again  enjoyed 


lir  usual  fertility 

'senor  poil  off  a 


the  description 
of  the  dying  1,-outs.  Of  the  high  fall,  "  twist- 
ing strength"  is  a  happy  picture  of  the  upper 

mellow,"  is  the  thrush  itself.  The  benevolent 
anxiety  for  their  happiness  and  safety  1  highly 
approve.     The  two  stanzas  beginning  ■«  Here 


been  the  Earl's  host,  and  forced  him  to  fly  the 
country.     He  came  with  his  wife  and  children 

admittance   with    a   confidence    which   hardly 


came  noisy  and  importunate:  at  last  his  name 
■was  announced.  Upon  hearing  that  it  was 
Omeron  Cameron,  the  Earl  started  from  his 
seat,  and  is  said  to  have  exclaimed  in  a  sort  of 


land  near  the  castle;  and  it  is  said  there  a 
still  in  the  country  a  number  of  Camerons  d 
scended  of  this  Highland  Eumsus. 

*  The  humble  Petition  of  Bruar- Water 
tneDukeofAthole. 


to  us  with  1 

oks  of  such  poverty,  and  such 

some  money 

fahe  was  astonished,  and  in 

rCandV 

bat'vwnli^not  hurt  her  del 

y,  entered- 

but,  good  God,  what  wretch- 

been   burn 

last  "winter.     The   poor  old 

ture  stood  p 

-rfectly  silent— looked  at  Miss 

hen  to  the  n 

ler,  and,  with  a  vehemence  of 

llieon!  nor 

an's  lap.     'What  a  charming 

t  accomplished  girl  of  seveu- 

in  so  angeli 

b  a  situation  !   Take  your  pen- 

Two  dajs  after  you  left  us,  I  wen 

to  Tay- 

iit  still  I 

icerone  for  two  days  at    Dunkeld, 

ill  acknowledge  that  in  the  beauties 

of  naked 

iture  we  are  not   surpassed.      The 

othic  arcade,  and  the  fall  of  the  h 

rmitage, 

ive  me    most    delight.      But    1   think 

amkage7s'too3Yu,cI1natnTnc^eii 

en-place 

yle.       Every    tody    expects    the    co 

ok-press,  and  the  hairy  gown.     In 

ea  1  think  better.     A  rich  and  clega 

ent  is  an  excellent  contrast  to  a  see 

e  of  Al- 

I  must  now  beg  your  permission  (u 

less  you 

jr  verses 

I  pleasure.      Let  me  know,   however,  if  you 
dine  to  give  them  any  farther  touches. 
Were  they  in  some  of  the  public  papers,  we 


No.  XXX VII. 

FROM  MR  A M 

sin,  6t/i  October,  1787. 

Having  just  arrived  from  abroad,  I  had  your 
poems  put  into  my  hands:   the  pleasure   I  re- 


Ihat  it  would  be  a 
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that  my  cruicket  Terse  should  sr 
head  enlarge 


public. 
Re 


feeling    t 

the  following  hastily  wrilte 


Fair  fa'  your  pen,  my  dainty  Rob, 
Whiles,  glow-ring  o'er  your  Marks,  I  sr 


Poor  Moilie,  troth.  I'll  nae  but  thin 

Ye  did  the  poor  thing  maw, 
To  leave  b.-r  li  iher'd  on  the  i  r.nk 

Of  stank  m  wide  and  long  ; 
Her  dying  words  upbraid  )e  .air, 

Ciy  tie  on  your  neglect  ; 
Cu.d  faith  g,u  jehad  got  piny  fair. 

This  deed  had  streich'd  your  neck 
That  niournfu'  i 


Wi 

sik  a  w 

nsome  bardie, 

Vh» 

great  an 

sma'e  begun  to  da 

'-." 

lak    hill 

na  ony 

byth.gardiej 

awlaud  cbiel. 

I.ik 

e  you  to 

verse  or  rhyme. 

orl 

5U  can  rtey  the  deil 

An 

skelp  a 

Id  with.-r'd  Time 
On  ony  day. 

'l  f 

IT  to  pra 

6e  ilk  canty  callnn 

Be 

he 

, 

TrlisT'as  Allan. 

Frae  Jock  o'  Croats  to  bonny  Tweed, 


He  lang  may  s 
Erebe6n's 


-M.I., 


h.  II, 


No.    XXXVIU, 
FROM  MB  J.    RAMSAY, 

REV     W.    YOUNG,   AT  ERSKINE. 
Oehlerlyre,  %U  Odder,  17  87. 

DEAR    SIK, 

liow     mc    to    introduce    Mr    Burns, 


Upon 


Mjr,     have 


1,0s, 


n    wind 


lish  the   mi 


""I"' 


inli-lli-.-lual 

on-.       Ha    has  heard  some  of  our 

Highland 

uurfgl    or    songs    played,    which 

.l.-J.-l.i.-,! 

in    so    much    that   he   has   made 

e  or  1  »n.,f  them,   which  will  ren- 

.'.  r  III.  M  "< 

ore  popular.     As  lie  has  thought  of 

'".    ",,-     1, 

uur  quarter,   I  am    persuaded  yon 

ik  it  lubour  lost  to  indulge  the  poet 

1  am  very  sorry  we  ore  likely  to  mi 
!om  in  this   neighbourhood.      It   is  o 


r   friend  Mr  Stuart,    who. 


,   Dear  Sr 

Your  moi 

t  obedient  humble  servant, 

J.    RAMSAY. 

No.  XXXIX. 
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of  Edinburgh.     We 


MR  RAMSAY  TO  DR  ELACK.LOCK. 
Ochtertgre,  27th  October,  1787. 

1  received  yours  by  Mr  Burns,    and  give  you 
many  thanks  for  giving  me  an  opportunity  of 


that  Colone 

that  his  cou 

in,  C 

no  poet,  but 

- 

that 

his  eldest  u 

■ 

a  former 

riage)  had  a 

great 

tha 

y,  having 

sof  TheB 

n  Traquair,  and 

Tweedside. 

That 

Ma 

addressed  w 

- 

f  the  Cast 

emilfc 

rward 

vvif 

John  Re 

He  was  a  pretty  young  man,  and  had  lived  long 
in  France.      Lady  Ankerville  is  his  piece,   and 


FROM  MR  JOHN  MURDOCH. 

London,  28 !A  October,  J  787. 


pose)  at  a  consider* 

you  and  lsha'll  me 
in  Scotland  or  Ei 
hither,  you  will  ha 

London,  full  as  m 


.-  thought,   that 


much  as  they  can  be  by  tl 


it  I  hav 


you  were  the  author,  till  a  few  days  ago,  wher 
I  made  a  visit  to  Mrs  Hill,  Dr  M'Comb's  elde^i 

that°she  was  informed  of  it  by  a  letter  from  hei 
sister  in  Edinburgh,  with  whom  you  had  beer 
in  company  when  in  that  capital. 

Pray  let  me  know  if  you  have  any  intentior 


Her. 


May  the  Father 
ufaney  !   May   you 


shall  only  add,  Ihi 
Mig  the  family  of  a 


JOHN  MURDOCH. 


No.  XLL 

FROM  MR 

Gordon  Castle,  31st  Oclo 


sible  of  your  fault  as  well 
iving  this  place  so  suddenly, 

°leastS;    and  ^s*  for    Dick 


Gaelic  songs  in  great  perfection.  I  have  re. 
corded  it  likewise,  by  Lady  Charlotte's  desire, 
in  a  book  belonging  to  her  ladyship,  where  it  is 
in  company  with  a  great  many  other  poems 
aud  verses,  some  of  the   writers  of  which  are 


Ha 

XLIL 

FROM  THE  REV.  JOHN  SKINNER. 

SIK,      ' '  Li 

afar 

Xovewtlrr  \iUi,  1787. 

Your  kind  ret 

mark  October 

0   my    band   only 

if,  n.j 

punctuality  to  my 

poetic  engagem 

bit   d..w 

nd. 

Your  a 

knowledgnient  of 

my  poor  but  ju 

iug  £■>«*,  and  jour 

of  m,    rhyming 

bulb 

1  ll.u.k 

by  far  too  high. 

for  approbation,  yet  where  lute  appears  single, 
as  it  were,  and  neither  cramped  nor  supported 
by  acquisition  I  trill  always  sustain  the  jus- 
tice of  it>  prior  claim  lo  applause.  A  small 
portion  ofu.tr,  this  »ar,  I  bate  had  almost 
from  chilObood.  especially  in   the  old    Scottish 

my  fondness  for  Chritl'i  kirk  o'  the  Grew', 
which  1  had  bv  heart  ere  I  wu  twelve  years  of 
age,  and  which,  some  years  ago,  I  attempted  lo 
turn  into  Lalm  terse.  White  I  was  young,  I 
dabbled  a  good  deal  in  these  things  ;  but,  on 
gelling  the  black  gown,  I  gave  it  pretty  much 
c»er,  till  my  daughters  grew  up,  who,  being 
all  good  singers,  plagued  me  for  words  to  some 

effusions,  which  bate  made  a  public  appear- 
ance beyond  my  expectation.   Bud  contrary   lo 
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Tune  your  fiddles,  tune  ihem  sweetly,  "&0. 

If  ibis  last  answer  your  purpose,  you  may 
<ve  it  from  a  brother  of  mine,  Mr  J  nines 
kinner,  writer  in  Edinburgh,  who,  1  believe, 
in  give  the  music  too. 

There  is  another  humorous  thing,  1  have 
■ard  said  to  be  done  by  the  Catholic  priest 
Lieodes,  and  which  hit  my  taste  much  : 

"here  wos  a  wee  wifeikie  was  coming  frae 

ad  goi  a   little   dropikie,   which  bred  htr 

took  upo'  the  wine's  heart,  and  she  began 

nd,  quVtue'wee  wifeikie.   I  wish  I  biuna 

• '  1  tciih,  (J-c.  q>c.  " 

have  heard  of  another  new  composition,  by 

a  young  ploughmau  of  my  acquaintance,   that 

I  am  vastly  pleased  with,  to  the  tune  of  The 

of  Glen,  which  1  fear  wont  do,  as  the 

am  told,  is  of  Irish  original.      1  have 

mentioned  tbrse,  such  as  they  are,  lo  show  my 

in  hand,  and  which  I  wish  all  success  lo. 
You  bar*  only  lo  notify  your  mind,  and  what 
you  want  of  the  above  shall  be  sent  you. 

me,  while  you  are  thus  publicly,  I 
employed,   do   not  sheath   your  own 

nd    piercing  weapon.      From   what  I 


ling    the   c 


the  undertaking   you    are  engaged  ii 


pen,  which  I  might  give  vou,  if  worth 
while.  One  to  the  old  Scotch  tune  of  D. 
barton* t  Drum*. 

The  other  perhaps  yon  have  met  with, 
jour  noble  friend  the  Duchess  has,  I  am  tc 
heard  of  it.  It  was  squeezed  out  of  me  I 
brother  parson  iu  her  neighbourhood,  to 
commodate  a  new  Highland  reel  fur  the  M 
quit's  birth  day,  to  tbe  stanza  of 


regard    will   leave  an    impress! 
u-Aen  example  eoei  along. 

Now  binna  saying  I'm  ill  b 

For  cadgers,  ye  have  beard  it  said, 

Maun  aye  be  norland 


"J, 


1  sae  maun  I. 

Wishing  you  from  my  poet- pen,  all  success, 
and  In  my  other  character,  all  happmea*  and 
heavenly  direction, 

I  remain,  with  esteem. 

Your  sincere  friend, 

JOHN   &K1NNER. 


No.  XL1II. 

FROM  MRSf 

k  Cattle,  30th  November 

1787. 

that    it  w 

u  will  do  me  the  justice  to 

leliere. 
for  yon. 

{  Mrs  Ross  of  Kiirarock,  Nairnshire. 
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punctual  performance  of  your  parting  promise, 
lhat  has  made  me  so  long  in  acknowledging  it, 
but  merely  the  difficulty  I  had  in  getting  the 
Highland  songs  jou  wished  to  have,  accurately 
noted  :  they  are  at  last  inclosed  :  but  how 
T  — ivey  along  with  them  those  gra — 


Thei 


y  acqu.i 

?  its  of  the  h 

ipply.     It  has  powers  si 


uek.d:..-.: 


make  them  still  vibrate  in  the 
To  her  I  am  indebted  for  geti 
notes.  They  are  clothed  with 
'  breathe,  and  words  that  burn. 

must  again  have  recourse  to 
imagination    of  yours  to  int, 


e   cf  o 


The°se,  how- 


seems  to  have  escaped  the  confusion  of  Babel, 
and  to  be  understood  by  all  nations. 

I  rejoice  to  find  that  you  were  pleased  will 
so  many  things,  persons,  and  places  in  youi 
northern  tour,  because  it  leads  me  to  hopf 
you  may  be  induced  to  revisit  them  again. 
That  the  old  castle  of  K k,  and  its  in- 
habitants,   were    amongst   these,    adds  ti 


and  on  this  foolin; 
gress  of  your  muse 


The  friends  of  K  — 


ards  to  y 
e  either  >n  yoi 
ing  your  poec 


friends  of  Job.  of  affliction-bearin 
when  they  sat  down  with  him  seve 


my  fancy.  The  dowi 
he*  crushing  of  the  coi 
t  to  Lord  George  G 


fal  of  the  con 
rumps;  a  du 
and  the  prote 

The  noble  Earl' of  Glencairn   took  me  by  the 


r/ith  a 


like  that 

richly  b. 


onger  proof  of  the  immortality  of  the  soul, 
in  any  that  philosophy  ever  produced.  A 
nd  like  his  can  never  die.  Let  the  worship- 
squire,  H.  L.  or  the  reverend  Mass  J.  M. 
into  their  primitive  nothing.  At  best  they 
imps  of  chaos,  only  one  of 


i.giy  ti 


sulphur 


No.  XLV. 
TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 
Edinburgh,  21st  January,  17S 

r^^'iiie  ™m.      They  have°beea 


by  your  merits  and  genius,  but  this  I  give,   a 
6he   did,    with  all  my  heart — being  sincerel 

E,  R. 


I  nave  a  hundred  times  wished  that  one  could 
resign  life  as  an  officer  resigns  a  commission  : 
for  I  would  not  take  in  any  poor,  ignorant 
wretch,  by  felling  out.  Lately  I  was  a  six- 
penny private ;  and,  God  knows,  a  miserable 
soldier  enough  ;  now  I  march  to  the  campaign, 


p  de  '  pay  my  grateful  duty  at  Dunlop-House. 


letter  you  sent  me  :  hummed  over  the  i ..;,  me 
self  they  were  very   well :  but  when  I  saw 


.BINET  LIBRARY. 


TO  THE  SAME. 
urgh,  12!A 


u  the  first 


Sonl,  a 


£e:ch  of  t! 


h  :h=;, 


ne,  1  1, 


to  try  if  they  suit  the  measure  of  the 

bout  thi  farming  project  of  mine,  that  my 
mse    his    d.gentraied    into  the  veriest  prose- 

oker.  When  I  am  fairly  got"'into  the  routine 
F  Luetics,  I  siiail  trouble  vou  with  a  longer 
mtle;  perhaps  with  some  queries  respecin- 
trming  :  at  pre.enr,  the  world  sits  such  a  load 
a  mS  mini,   that  it  has  effaced  almost  e*ery 

My  very  best  compliments,  and  good  wishes 
i  Sirs  C.eghorn. 

No.  XLIX. 
FROM  MR  ROBERT  CLEGHORN. 
Saughlon  Uillt,  S7IA  April,  17S8. 


-•Ye  shake  your  head,  but  o'  my  fega, 

laughed  she  li 

Ha  fiddle  wanted  ■  <    ge  and      gs,    ' 

No.  XLYIII. 
TO  MR  ROBERT  CLEGHORN. 


THE  CHEVALIER'S  LAMENT. 
Ths  small  birds  rejoice  in  the  green  leaves  re- 

hawthorn'lrees  blow  in  tie  dews  of  the 
wild  scattered  cowsiips  bedeck  the  green 

what  can  give  pleasure,  or  what  can  seem 
le  tne  lingering  moments  are  numbered  by 
lowers  gaily  springing,  nor  birds  sweet!? 
soothe  the  sad  bosom  of  joyless  despair. 


BURNS. -LETTERS. 


place.      I    beg  to  hear    from    you  soon.     Mi 
Clejhorn  joins  aie  in  best  compliments. 

the  word,  jour  very  sincere  friend, 

ROBERT  CLEGHORN. 

No,  L. 
TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

MADAM,       Maucldine,  28(A  Apnl,  1783. 


really  not  guilty.  As  I  commence  farmer  at 
Whitsunday,  you  will  easily  guess  1  must  be 
pretty  busy  ;  but  that  is  not  all.  As  I  got  the 
offer  of  the  excise  business  without  solicitation  ; 
and  as  it  cos's  me  only  six  months'  attendance 


po'et,  if  fortune  in  her  jade  t 
him  down  from  the  little  en 
she  has  lately  helped  him  up. 


these   inst 

to    h 

;;erth;„ 

■rj; 

before    W 

ill,    mil 

the  sine 

i'h   r  -'! 

s    n(    , 

on  Su„d 

ay  ;  but  fo 

ad  slept 

i  an   cip.lri 

e  the  ft 

was  only 

I  ^ 

eing    s;t 

ed  throng 

numberles 
&c.        In 

he  wind 
I   was  c 

n ^Sunday 

Monday, 

of"  i'l 

out  of  bed 

with  all  the 

effects  of 

\iolent  cold. 

You  see 

the  Frenc 

as  loujou 

temblable  ; 

so  full  of  expostula 

thiuLT 

of  an  offei 

ded  frie 

d,  th 

t  I  began 

to  treml. 

for  a  corre 

e,    Wll 

ch  I  had 

with  grate 

ful  pleasu 

enjoyment 

of  my 

mure 

ife. 

Your    t 

ooks    h 

tvede 

ighted 

ne;    Vlrgi 

The  deed 

that  I 

dared 

could   it 

merit   the 

fcSSL- 

a  falhe 

r.opl 

throne  ? 

No.  LI, 

FROM  THE  REV.  JOHN  SKINNER. 


egot  a  little  respite,  I  make  use  of  it  to 

thank  you  for  this   valuable  instance  of  your 
good  will,  and    to  assure  you  that,  with  the 

-■- e  heart  of  a  true  Scotsman,    I  highly 

n  both  the  gift  and  the  giver  ;  as  a  small 


at    the    time  of  its    appearing,    with  no  moro 

farmer  grandfather's  fireside,  though  now,  by 
the  strength  of  natural  parts,  he  is  clerk  to  a 
thriving    bleachtield    in     the    neighbourhood. 

plicity  and  delicacy,  with  some  turns  of 
humour,  that  will  please  one  of  your  taste  ;  at 
least  it  pleased  me  when  I  first  saw  it,  if  that 
can  be  any  recommendation  to   it.     The  other 

end  you  may  make  use  of  oue  or  both  as  you 


t  CHARMING  NANCY. 


"Where  tu»  wild  be 


Alas  !  can  I  make  you  no  sweeter  reltii 


But  my  only  fancy,  is  my  pretty  Nancy, 


Therefore,  my  sweet  jewel,  O  do  not  prove 
Consent,  my-  dear  Nancy,  and  come  be  my 
[er  carriage  is  comely, her  language  is  homely, 

he's  blooming  in  feature,  she's  handsome  i.-» 
My  charming  dear  Nancy,  0  w«rt  thou  my 


your  host,  Mr  Cruikshank,  who 
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incy,   wilt  thou  be 
h  maidenly  graces, 


My  char 


baped  and  slender,    true 
Dp,    sweet  Nancy,   O  w 


brough  tie  nation  for  some  habita- 

To  shelter  my  dear  from  the  cold,  snow,  and 

With   songs   to  my  deary,  I'll   keep  her  aye 

My  charming,  sweet  Nancy,    gin  thou  wert 

y  calling  to  furnish  thy  dwaXng, 


With  ev 
Thou  shall 


hi,,-  >., 


or  lo 


>  affection  t 


Lbya 


life  doth  n 


such  high  approbation  to  my  poor  LalmUy  ,• 
you  may  let  him  know,  that  as  I  have  likewise 
been  a  dabbler  in  Latin  poetry,  I  have  two 
things  that  I  would,  if  he  desires  it,  submit 
not  to  his  judgment,  but  to  his  amusement : 
the  one,  a  translation  of  Christ's  Kirk  c'  the 

■inted  at  Aberdeen  some  years  ago  ; 

Bairachomyomachia  Hom'eri  Latinii 
■     -.teljt, 


the  otb 

versibu. 
Chalme 


s,  to  print  if  he  pleases.     Mr  C.  will 
Semper  ddectant  seria  mixta  jocis. 


Tho' youth  wi 

My   charming  sweet  Nancy,  gin  thou  wert 
my  ain. 
But  what  if  mv  Nancy  should  alti 


r,  but  plainly  I 


Begone,  thou  false  Nan 

THE  OLD  MAN'S  SONG. 

Time—"  Dumbarton's  Drums. " 

By  the  Reverend  J.  Skinner. 

!  why  should  old  age  so  much  wound  us,  C 


For  ho* 
With 


i;.,:,y  i. 


iu;V=, 


And  our  bairns  at 

We  began  in  the  world  wi'  ns 

thins,  O  ; 
We  made  use  of  what  w 


I'd  for 
ihad, 


re  glad. 


We  have  lived  all  onr 

Vet  we  never  pined  n< 

We  ne'er  tl 

By  ways  ,b 


lifetime  contented,  O, 
lie  first  acquainted,  O  : 

nhishour, 
r  lamented,  O. 


No.  L1L 

TO  PROFESSOR  DUGALD  STEWART. 


lege,  lo  acquaint  yi 
■ade  of  rhymes;  as 
itb  truth,  that,       - 


ii.g  it  in  my  power 


What  tho'  we  canna  boast  of  our  guineas,  0, 
We  have  plenty  of  Jockies,  and  Jeanies,  O, 

And  these,  I  am  certain,  are 

Mote  desirable  by  far, 
Than  a  pock  full  of  poor  yellow  sleenies,  O. 

We  have  seen  many  wonder  and  ferley,  O, 
Of  changes  that  almost  are  yearlv,  O, 
Among  rich  folk,  up  and  down. 

Who  now  live  but  scnmply,  and  barely,  O. 


-e  reduced  to  need  cl 


■r  need  anither,  O. 


ake  room  for  the  next  generation,  O. 
Then  why  should  old  age  so  much  wound  uj 

s  is  nothing  in  it  all  to  confound  us,  O  : 
For  how  happy  now  am  I, 
With  my  auld  wife  sitting  by, 

our  bairns  and  our  oes  all  around  hi,  O 
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nij  late  success  in  life. 

No.  LIIL 

EXTRACT   OF  A   LETTER 

TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

Mauchline,  4th  May,  1788. 
has  delighted  me.     I  do  not 
now  whether  the  critics  will  agree  with  me, 
mt  the  Georgics  are  to  me  by  far  the  best  of 

t'irely  'new  tome  ;\ndVasefiiledCmy  head°with 
a  thousand  fancies  of  emulation  i  but,  alas  1 
when  I  read  the  Georghs,  and  then  survey  my 
own  powers,  'tis  like  the  idea  of  a  Shetland 
poney,  drawn  up  by  the  side  of  a  thorough-bred 


Dryds 


appoint 

d  in  the  Mneid.      Faultless  correeme 

ase,  and  does  highly  please  the  letterc 

but  to  that  awful  character  I  have  n 

of  any  kind,  when  'i  say  that  I  thin 

Virgil, 

in  many  instances,  a  servile  copier 

If  I  had  the  Odyssey  by  me,  I  cou 

parallel 

deotl, 

Homer. 

of  this 

owing    to    the    translators;    for,  fro 

every  tli 

ing  I  have  seen  of  Dryden,  I  think  hin 

in    gen 

us    and    fluency  of  language.    Pope 

I  have  not  perused  Tasso  enough 

No.  LI 

ir. 

TO 

THE  SAME, 

MADAM 

May 

1788. 

I  have  been  tortu 

ing  my  philos 

jphj 

Tur's    which °u" 

for  tha 

d  pa 

ty    of 

has  followed 'me 

n  my  re 

s'ha 

de  of 

life,  with  assiduo 

Often 

did    I 

regret  in  the  fleet 

of"; 

wisp  appearance, 

.ret 

t  for  the 

of 

a  few 

^'guineas,  co 

the 

h  wealth 

and  splendour  put  me  so 

3f  c 

sofmyroa 

dth 

life,  iusignificanc 

e  and  po 

erty. 

There  are  few 

circumst 

nees 

rc-ia! 

ng 

o  the 

on  of  th 

thin 

f  this 

life,  that  give  m 

->n    i  I 

what  I  see  aroun 

me)  tha 

n    iLe 

imi, 

rtan 

cethe 

eontracted  ecale  of  a  cottage.     Last  afternoon  I 


man's  fireside,  where  the  planks  thai 
carpet,   and   the   gay  table   sparkled 

'eatures,    who,  though  in   appearance 
s,  and   equally  noble  partakers  of  the 


talked  of  the  insignificant  crea 
withstanding  their  general  s 

to  commend  them.     But  light 
his  breast,  who  taught  "  Rei 

the  lordly  bull  does  on  the  litt 

of  his  pride. 


No.  LT. 

TO  THE  SAME. 


Ellisland.  13th  June,  1788. 

« '  Where'er  I  roam,  whatever  realms  I  see, 
My  heart,  uutravelPd,  fondly  turns  to  thee  ; 

And  drags  at  each  remove  a  lengthen  'd  chain." 


in  the  hour  of  care,  consequently  the  dreary  ob- 
sibility,  irritated  and  prejudiced  on  the  gloomy 
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mercy  of  the  naked 
her  to  ■purcluisr.  a  si 
ing    with    a    fello. 


No.   LVI. 
TO  MR  P.   HILL, 


■r  have  read     spleen,  for  th 

d  and  A™     last   night's  wine  at 

jnghler  as-     Crochallan  corps.  (■ 

The  brutality,   insolei 
world  unworthy  of  ha 

you"c'anhelp°himtoa 


friends  I  must  not  for- 
of  them,   Cunningham. 


go  on  conferring  obligations   until   I  shall  not     which    a  certain 
Be  able  to  lift  up  my  face  before  you.     In  the     supper,  «J>e.l»Bl  t 

it  happeoed  to  be  a  cold  day  in  which 


Though  I 
law,  I  shall  have  noil 
fessedly- the  Faculty 


by  the  carrier  a  line  old  ewe-milk  cheese.  |       The    clergy    I  pass    by  ;    their  profundity  of 

Indigestion  is  the  devil  :  nay,    'tis  the  devil     erudition,    and  their  liberality  of  sentiment; 


When  the  hollow-hearted  wretch  takes  me  by  |  I  was  going  to  mention  a  man  of  worth, 
the  hand,  the  feeling  spoils  niy  dinner;  the  whom  I  have  (he  honour  to  call  friend,  the 
proud  man's  wine  so  offends  my  palate  the*  ;' 
chokes  me  in  the  gullet:  and   the  pulvili 


niggard  of  your  good  things  among  your  friends, 
and  some  of  them  are  in  much  need  of  a  slice. 
There  in  my  eye  is  our  friend  Smellie,  a  man 
positively  of  the  first  abilities  and  greatest 
strength   of  mind,   as  well  as  one  of  the  best 


n  ;  ou 


i,  aggra 


:d  by  tl- 


it  of  my  chee 

brown  stout,  and  superadd  a  magi 
Oporto,  you  will  see  his  sorrows  v 
morning  m.st  before  the  summer  s 

C h,    the    earliest   friend 

only  brother,  that  I  have  on  earth 
the  worthiest  fellows  that  ever  an 
.f  friend,  if  a  Inn 


super 


help   « 


er  of  the  Edinburgh  EreningCour 


tbe  landlor 
the  Duke 

ire  whigs,  to  enable  then 

Ihaveju 
private   ha 

st  this  moment  an  opportunity  of 
id   to    Edinburgh,    as  perhaps  yo 

No.   LVII. 

TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

Alauchline,  2d  August,  1788. 

d    letter    welcomed  me  yesternight, 
e.      I  am  indeed  seriously  angry  wiih 


uity  of  calling  at  a  po: 
fel;  ever^  il 


have  scarce  "  where  lo  lay  my  head.  " 

There  are  some  passages  in  your  las 
brought  (ears  in  my  eyes.      "  The  heart 


-IETTERS. 

The  world  were  bless 'd,  did  LJ 
Ah,    thai    "the  friendly  e'er 


The  little  1 


he-  :-! 


Who  feel  by  reason  and  who  give  by  rule  ; 
dee  poor  Kill  do  wait  upon  I  should ; 


GoVs',iem0ageSrude"jee"tche'd  on  bJe  Wlo, •**  ' 


a  from  this  date.      I 


No.  LVIII. 
TO  THE  SAME.' 


For  the  future  be  prepared, 

But,  thv  utmost  duly  done,  ° 
Welcome  what  thou  canst  not  shun. 
Follies  past  give  t'aou  to  air, 
Make  their  consequence  thy  care : 
Keep  the  name  of  man  in  mind, 
And  dishonour  not  thy  kind. 
Reverence  with  lowly  heart 
Him  whose  wondrous  work  thon  art ; 
Keep  his  goodness  still  in  view, 
Thy  trust  and  thy  example  too. 

Stranger,  go  !  heaven  be  thy  guice  ! 
Quod  the  °— ' 


i  of  Nith-si 


the  gentleman  on  whose  friendship  my  exci.- 
hopes  depend,    Mr  Graham  of  Fintry  ;  one  i 

it,  of  this  age.     The  following  are  just  the  lir 


Yours   of  the  24th  June  is  before  me.     I  found 

to  Aj  rshire  :  I  meUjoiU 

When  I  write  you,  Madam,  I  do  not  sit 
down  to  answer  every  paragraph  of  yours,  by- 
echoing  every  sentiment  like  the  faithful  com. 
mons  of  Great  Britain  in  parliament  assembled, 
answering  a  speech  from  the  best  of  kings  !  I 
express  myself  in  the  fulness  of  my  heart,  and 
may  perhaps  be  guilty  of  neglecting  some  of  your 
'•-J    inquir.es;    but    not  from  your  very   odd 


or  a  deep-felt 
Mrs  Eurns,  Madam,  is  the  identical  woman 

ivho  love   their  lords;"  as  I  loved  her 

vate  marriage.      Her  parents  s-ot  the  hint :  and 
not  only   forbade  me  her 
iy  rumoure 

iritj  in  my  al 


ie  though 


"  unhousell'd, 


aneaU'd." 

Pity  the  tuneful  muses'  helpless  train 


made  very  welcome  to  visit  my  g.rl.     The 
a,  she  was  turned,  literally  turned  out  of 


DIAMOND  CAE1NET 


can  easily  fancy  a  more  agreeable  comp: 
i   for  my  journey   of  life,    but,    upon  my 


c 

rcamatanced  as  I  am, 

could 

ever  have 

got 

redTn-omv 

rtner  for  lif 
favourite  s 

u'dies,  r 

ould  have 

- 

urite  kutho 

rs,    &c.   -wi 

hout  probably  en- 

ng  on  me,  a 

t  the  same  I 
jrice,  perha 

"apishs 

all  the  oil) 

er  blessed  I 

oarding- 

school  ac- 

quir 

ich  (pardon 

among 

sally  per- 

vad 

of  the  would-be-gen 

ry- 

I  like  your  way  in  your   church-yard  lucu- 


g  health,  place,   c 

r    comp 

reng.h,  and  alway 

an  orig 

hs.      Fc 

No.   LIX. 

TO  THE  SAME. 

Ellisknd,  lBlhAvgus 


1788. 


Bd  friend, 

lo  send  you  an  elegiac  epistle  ;  and  want  only 
jenius  to  make  it  quite  Shenstonian. 

"Why  droops   my  heart  with  fancied  woes 

1  wintry 


NET  LIBRARY. 

science.  Pardon  me,  ye,  my  adored  house- 
hold gods,  Independence  of  Spirit,  and  Integ- 
rity of  Soul!  In  the  course  of  conversation. 
Johnson's   Musical  Museum,    a    collection    of 

We  got  a  song  on  the  harpsichord,  bcgin- 

"  Having  winds  around  her  blowing." 
The  air  was  much  admired:  the  lady  of  the 

rerses:"  she  look  not  the  smallest  notice  of 
heml  ^The  old  Scottish   prove] 


' 


)  make  a  New  Tes 


- 


\ould 


;e  lady  is  actually  a  wo- 


bi  whom  my 


ofUfmuii7-°0 


s  in  this, 


n  the 


■e  phantom,  existing  only  ii 


mark  to  misfortune  in  a  wife  and  children  :_I  !  always  give  the  cold  philosophizings  the  lie. 
could  indulge  these  reflections,   'till  my  hum-  j  Who  looks  for  the  heart  weaned  from  earth; 


would  corrode  the  i 


To 

counter  wo 

k    ii, 

ese    Danefu 

fe.l 

,    I 

upon 

my  soal  I  alway 

te  to  you  ;  as  I  dec 
find  lhat  the  most  s 

;;: 

rT„ 

V  wo 

nded  spirit 

Mr 

din 

fur  lb 

1j  m, 

the 

reception 
ady  of  the 

Tu 

ng.      She 

lues  l.:t=o 

imp  -cm,  t: 

e    repeated 

as  a  p 

ofM 

?:-'t 

or 

age 

ngonizing 

o-.  er 

the   belly 

of  "rr 

J 

on- 

affi 

her  God 

correspon- 

supplica- 

devo 

it  .iiai 

ant  as  the 

'  even 

nd  morn 

e  cf 

ife?     N 

their 

portance 

divine  effi- 

the 

-  ti;  = 

ppoim 

,  poverty, 

dear  m 

•Vpi 

e  Liigth  c 

f  my 

letters.     I 

next  week  >  and 

qnickcus  my  pace 

to  think 

lhat 

there  will 

No.  LX. 
TO  R.   GRAHAM  OF  FINTRY,  ESQ. 

When'l  had  the  honour  of  being  introduced 
to  you  at  Athole-house,  I  did  not  think  so 
soon  of  asking  a  favour  of  you.  When  Lear, 
in   Shakspeare,   asks  old  Kent,  why  he  wished 


LETTERS. 

The  order 'c 


Such  as  the  slightest  breath  of  air 

With  arch  alacrity  and  conscious  g 
(Nature  may  have  her  whim  as  w< 
Her  Hogarth-art  perhaps  she  mean 
She  forms  a  thing,  and  christens  il 
ure,  though  oft  the  prey  of  c 


t    your 


ly,  of  ai 


ttronnge. 


iou   know,   1 


I  have,  according  to  form,  been  examined  by  a 

but  too  much  need  a  patronizing  friend.      Pro- 
priety of  conduct  as  a   man,  and  fidelity  and 

with  any  thing  like    business,    except   manual 
labour,  I  am  totally  unacquainted. 


of  a  eountry   farmer;   but  after   discharging 
friend',  rescued  him. 


Then  first  she  calls  the  useful  many  forth  ; 
Plain  plodding  industry,  and  sober  worth  ; 
Thence    peasants,     farmers,     native  sons    ol 

And  merchandise'    whole    genus    take  iheii 

Each  prudent  cit  a  warm  existence  finds, 

The  lead  and  buoy  are  needful  to  the  net : 
Wakes    a    material,    for    mere    knights    anc 

She  kneads  the  lumpish  philosophic  dough, 
Then  marks  the  unyielding  ma?s  with  gray 


When  bless  'd  to-day  n: 


unfit  for 
>rt  of  all  11 

each  plea 


inheeded  in  his  own. 


i:m  to  the  generous  truly  grec 
id  the  only  one  I  claim, 
trong   hold  for   help   on  be 


should  want 


We  own  they  're  prudent,  but  who  feels  they  're 

Ye  wise°c°nes,  hence  1  ye  hurt  the  social  eye  ! 
God's  image  rudely  etch'd  on  base  alloy  ! 


Id  grasp  the  h 
with  all  a  coui 


Prop  of  my  dearest  hopes  for  future  times. 
Why  shrinks  my  soul,  half  blushing,  half  afraid, 
Backward,  abash 'd  to  ask  thy  friendly  aid  2 

thy  friendship  at  thy  kind  command  ; 


Butt 


r'l  Ihet 


icful  ni 


ihould  the  braud 

Whose  verse  in   manhood's  pride  snbli 

Yet  vilest  reptiles  in  their  begging  prose. 
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I    gates    the    lark-shril 


They  persecute  y 
Ere  my  poor  soul 
My  homy  hst.  as 
The  pie-ball 'dja 
Oa  eighteen  penc 
Though,  thnks 

I  trust,  meantim 
That   placed    by 

Where,  m°an  and 
My  muse  may  iol 
flight.* 

ume  the  plough  again  ; 

ket  let  me  patch  once  more; 

e  a-week  I've  lived  before. 

th™*,    upon    the    wished-for 

nature  fairer  in  her  sight, 
p  her  wing  for  some  sublimer 

No.   LXL 

TO 

MR  P.  HILL. 

Ma 

uchline,  let  October,  1788. 

tr-rinme  hi  =  criminal, ly  respecting  the  sin  of 
poesy,  my  verdict  should  be  '•  Guilty  !  a  poet 
of  Nature's  making  !  "     It  is  an  excc-ik-i.l  n.e- 

T  P°?t  h"65'  '°  PlaCe  B°'ne  faV°Urdecom  *o 

'oH"Li£r\3i''£tVeiL^ed'1l'hl  nE.Fl 

to  be  Thomson.  Will  my  brotne.  poet  forgive 
me,  if  1  venture  to  hint,  that  his  mutation  of 
that  immortal  bard,  is  in  two  or  three  places 
rather  more  servile  than  such  a  genius  as  his 
required. -e    g. 

To  soothe  the  madding  passions  ail  to  peace, 
To  soothe  the  throbbing  passions  into  peace, 


I  th 

mony, 

•o   the 

:,.,        CO 

nk  the 
nude' 

- 

Address 
gance  of 
».     Like 

at  first 

TV 
0 

I 

you  me 

parltcul 

He  ne° 

hi;; 

ial 

th 

of  Fintry.      It    is   not  equal  to  the  i 


'  Winding  margin  of  an  hundred  m 


■eface  to  the  storm,  "  the  glens  how 
en,"  is  noble  Highland  landscape! 


-,  1 1 

V.ilili 

I"u'ur 

ihr 

far't'h 

="':■ 

the  wl 

,me  fai 

-.a  r.f  ll 

■-  i 

etty   11 

,ught. 

.,   „,  ,., 

re  th 

d',     thf 

gloric 

IK; 

ng, 

s  a  noble  ta\  tf  poetic  trenlus.      "  The  howl- 
ng  winds,"    the    "  hideous  roar"    of    "the 


j LETTERS; 


notice   that   beautiful   paragraph,    beginning, 

iuto   the"  particular  beauties  of  ihe    two   list 
paragraphs,  but  they  are  admirably  tine,  and 


he  be,  please   pre 
thanks  tor  the  eut 

d  of  mine  desired 


i,  The  World  Unmasked,  or  the  Philosopher 
greatest  Cheat.  Send  me  them  by  the  first 
jorlunity.  The  Bible  you  sent  me  is  truly 
gant ;  1  only  wish  it  had  been  in  two  vo- 


Mavchline,  Ulh  i\ 
he  very  great   plea: 


turned  my  bead.     I  own  they  did  not  lar 

ine'with  their  sly  ins  nu 

endos  of  compliment,  that   if  it  had  not  b< 

for  a  lucky  recollection,    how   much   additioi 
■weight  and  lustre  your  good  opinion  and  Trie. 

tainly  looked  upon  myself  as  a  person  of  no 
small  consequence.      I  dare  not  say  one  word 

friendly  welcome,  elegant  manner,  and' 
remark,  lest  1  should' be  thought  to  ba 
my  orientalisms  of  applause  over  agains 
ti.cst  (juey  -  in  A;. /.-hire,  which  he  m; 
present  of  to  help  and  adorn  my  farra-s   . 

annually  as  that  day  returns,   to  decorate  bar 
horns  with  an  ode  of  gratitude  to  the  family  of 


I  know  of  you 

perhaps  two,  to  you  and  fi 


Pen- 


*  The  poem   entitled  An  Address  to  Loch 
Lomond,  is  said  to  be  written  by  a  gentleman 

beautiful"  stor^  cf  the  Porta,  °as  publitl 
the  Eee  of  Pr  Anderson. 

1  Heifer, 


hstanding  the  opprobrious  epithets  with 
some  of  our  philosophers  and  glconij 
■s  have  branded  our  nature- the  pr.nci- 

i'u  w^ie^iuhumauii'v  io^h'e  ..L-lr^u', 
lence  to  the  fallen,  are  held  by  all  man- 
shows  that  they  are  not  natives  of  ihe 
heart Even  the  unhappy  partner  of 

of  his  follies  or  his  crimes— who  Lux 
hizes  with  the  miseries  of  this  ruined 
ate  brother  ?  we  forget  the  injuries,  and 

nt  last  Wednesday  to  my  perish  church, 
ordially  to  join  in  gratetul  acknowlcdg- 
to  the  Author  of  all  Good,  for  the  con- 


the  principles  of  reason   and  comin 

::  sen  ='■-■," "it 

could  not  be  any  silly  : 

made  my  heart  revolt   at    the  liar 

mentioned  the  House  of  Stuart,  ai 

d  which;  i 

am  afraid,  was  too  much  the  langu 

age  of  the 

d-iy.      We  ma-,  r-j„ice  sufficiently  i 

verancefron.  p.ist  ev  .1.-,  without  en 

elbra'kii'ij 

to  be   the 

authors  of  those  evils  ;    and  we  ma 

bless  God 

fcr  all  his  goodness  to  us  as  a  nalio 

a,  without, 

"The  bloody  and  tyrannical  House  of 
Stuart,  "  may  be  said  with  propriety  and  jus- 
Family,  and  the  sentiments  of  our 'days  ;  Lut 
is  there  no  allowance  to  te  made  for  the  man- 
ners of  the  times  t     Were  the  royal  contempo- 

suhjects'   rights?     Wight   not  the  epithets   of 

eqnal  justice,  applied  to  the  House  of  Tudor, 
of  York,  or  any  other  of  their  predecessors  ? 

6'   '""of  g^ern- 


;e  of  the  U 


relation 
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emerging  from  dark  ages  of  ignorance  and  bax- 


and  whicl 

joying  ;  but  these  prero; 

the  happiness  of  a  nat 


the  straggling  liberties  of  his  p. 
luckily  the  monarch  failed,  and 


■wisdom  of  leading  individual 
ling  of  parties,  I  cannot  pret< 
but  likewise,  happily  for  us, 
was  shifted  into  another  brae 
•who,  as  they  owed  the  thron 
of  a  free 


rights  of 
d  people. 


then 


will,  i! 


xated   i, 


1715  and  1745.      Tha 
hem.      Who  does  not 


'Mao,  Mr  Publi»her.°iB0I 
onsi^ent  being.  Who  vr 
bat,  in  this  our  Augustan  a, 
etinement,  while  we  seem 
nd  jealous  of  our  righ's  and 


them  — that    a   cenaii 

our  monarch  and  a  few  fa 
ng'inst  our  whole  Legislati 
oppress! 


,a  nJtTesVn 
nation  against  tb 

people,   under   01 


Body,  for 


It  forefathers  did  of  the  He 

cause,  but  I  dare  aay  the  Amei 
in  1776,  will  be  allowed  to  be  as 


afab'e  ImfS' 

1638  ;  and  that  their  posterity  will  celebrate 
centenary  of  their  deliverance  from  Us,  as  d 
and  sincerely  as  we  do  ours  from  the  oppres, 
measures  of  tho  wrong-headed  House  of  Stni 

fear  for  the  many  miseries  incident  to  hum. 
ty,  feel  for  a  family   illustrioos  as  any  ia  1 


an  fori 


a  (an 


every  Scotsman),  who  ever  looked  with  rev< 
re.itial  pity  on  the  dotage  of  a  parent,  cast 
veil  over  the  fatal  mistakes  of  the  kings  of  h 


*  This  letter  was  sent  to  t 
some  newspaper,  probably  the  ] 
Edinburgh  Evening  Courant. 


No.  LXI?. 
TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

Elidand,  17th  December,  1788. 
MY  DEAR  HONOURED  FRIEND, 
Yours,  dated    Edinburgh,   which  I  have  just 
read,  makes  me  very  unhappy.     Almost  "  blind 
and  wholly  deaf,"  are  melancholy  news  of  hu- 


Jnd.      Goodlie 


h  has  gradually  and 


en  you    forbid 
y  than  what   j 


oi  hay 

ebeer 

plagued 

with   any    ic 

eas  superior 

\i\T 

n  tam- 

and    picking 

rZSZ^l 

s  with  whi 

[  could  aim 

m,-._ II 

e  so  deaf,   I 

pleasure  to 

ither  of  us  ) 

but  if  I  hear  yoa  ar 

salion,  look 

I  will  make 

lgs  go 

A:    1 

,i.-  of 

A,r, 

and  by 

all  that  is  s 

acred  in  the 

orld, 

r;,-no 

I  will  c 

cme  and  see 

yoa. 

Your 

rnest 

ng,  whi 

eh  yoa  so  w 

11  describe, 

urold 

■" 

low  and  frie 

«S- 

Out  upo 

the  ways  o 

f  the  world  t 

'  I  Le_, 

lf,o: 

these    ' 

rinjs  of  the 

"'".': ' 

Tv 

is    of   the  • 

men  of  tbe 

That  I  may  drink,  before  I  go, 

Tbe  boat'rocks "It  thTpici  o*  Lelta  ; 
Fu'  loud  the  wind  blaws  frae  the  ferry, 

|  Here  follows  the  scng  of  Auld  lang  tyne. 
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The  ship  rides  by  tDe  Btrwick-)a 


No,  LXV. 
TO  A  YOUNG  LADY, 


MADAM,  December,  17S8. 

I  understand  my  very    worthy  neighbour,    Mr 

something  so  provoking   i 


1    1] 


able  dexterity  with  his  pencil."  In  the'acci'den- 
tal  groups  of  life  into  which  one  is  thrown, 

his  heart,  he  used^to'sted  a  ske-ch^f  the'face! 
merely  he  said  as  a  nota  bene  to  point  out  tin 
agreeable  recollection  to  his  memory.  Wha 
this  gentleman's  pencil  was  to  him,  is  my  musi 
tome:  andthexerses  I  do  myself  the  honom 
to  send  you  are  a  memento  exactly  of  the  sam, 
kind  that  he  indulged  in. 

It  may  be  more  owing  to  the  fastidiousness 

that  I  am  so  often   tired,  disgusted,    and   hur 


ipidity. 
mankind,  that  when 
"  after  my  own  heart, 
an  orthodox  protestanl 
idolatry,  which  acts  c 


"positively  feeMvhTt 
rould  call  a  species  of 
my  fancy  like  inspira- 

— ■-  rhyming  on  the 


an  fiolian  h 
eonseqSence, 


by  heavens!  though  I  had  lived  threescore  years 
hallow  the  very  idea';    and    I  am   truly  sorry- 


No.  LXVI. 

TO  SIR  JOHN  WH1TEFORD. 

SIR,  December,  1788. 

Mr  M'Kenzie,  in  Mauchline,  my  very  warm 
and  worthy  friend,  has  informed  me  how  much 
you  are  pleased  to  interest  yourself  in  my  fate 

dearer)  my  fame  as  a  poet.      I  have,  sir,  in  one 


:ebl 


5,  when 


,  friends  t 


ormal  duty  bade,  or  cold  propriety  disallowed, 
ay  thanking  yon  in  ihis  manner,  as  I  am  con- 
inced,  from  the  light  in  which  you  kindly 
iew  me,    that  you  will  dome   the  justice  to 

t  him  or  'his  works.  Indeed  the  situation  "of 
ioets  is  generally  such,  to  a  proverb,  as   may. 


with  a  kind  of  pride,  that  will  ever  is 
out  of  the  way  of  those  windfalls  of  1 
which  frequently  light  on  hardy  impude 


o  frequently  the  sport  of  whim, 
passion— but  reverence  to  God. 
lo  m,  fellow-creatures,  I  hope  I 


ivelj  flock,  who  stand  to  you  in  a  filial  rela- 
on.  If  ever  calumny  aim  "the  poisoned  shaft 
t  them,  may  friendship  be  by  to  ward  the  blowl 


No.  LXVII. 

FROM  MR  G.  BURNS. 

Nossgiel,  1st  January, 

lew-year's-da; 
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Is  of  a  different  c« 


GILBERT  Bl'RNS. 


No.  LXVII  I. 
TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 


apostle  Jan 


J    shoe 


turbs  tranquillity  and  self-ei 
removed,  and  every  pleasure 

so 'little  a  Presbyterian,  th 

limes  and  season,  of  more 
of  devotion,  for  breaking  in 
routine  of  life  and  thought, 
reduce.our  existence  to  a  L 

Hate  very  little  superior  to  l 
This    day;     the    lirst    Su 


-The  prayer  of  a 
\e  in  a  year  full  of 


I 

beliei 

e  I  owe  this  to 

that  gl 

riou 

paper 

in 

ectator,  "  The  \ 

piece  that 

struck  my  young  fancy 

e:„r 

able  c 

three 

ables: 

"On    the    5th 

day  of 

the 

cording  to  the  c 

rmy 

forefa- 

the 

"-,  I  -i 

ways  keep  lioly. 

ifter  ha 

washed 

e.t,  i. 

I  at 

the  high  urn^ 

Bagdat 

rder  to 

r-s 

-    the, 

rest  of  the    day 

in    me 

n  and 

pn 

Ve",.r. 

w- nothing,  or 

next  (o 

nolh 

ng,   of 

the 

subst 

mce   or    structu 

e  of  01 

r  so 

uls,'  so 

in  spring,  among  which  are  the 
isy,  the  hare-hell,  the  fox-glo 
ier  rose,  the  budding  birch,  i 
lawthorn,  that  1  view  and  ha 
irticular  delight.     I  never  hear  tl 


beyond  death  an£  the  grav 


No.  LXIX. 

TO  BR  MOORE. 

E 

life 

nd,  near  Duw/rit 

,  4IA  Jan.  1 

789. 

A 

ll.S 

I  think  of  writic 
ree  or  four  times 
it  gives  me  some 

°  with  the  Khodii 

g  to  you     w 
every  week 
hing  so    lik 
tue  oflenng 
n    Colossus, 

Hi 

with  vou,    and  business-letters  are  written  by 
!he    style-book. -I    say,    my  business  is  with 

uansion  of  poverty. 
The   character   and  employment   of  a  poet 

late  eclat  was  owing  to  the  singularity  of  my 

nen  ;  bi't  still,  as  I  said  in  the  preface  to  my 
irst  edition,  I  do  look  upon  myself  as  having 

:haracter.     I  have  not  a  doubt  but  the  knack, 


ery  few 


o  try  my  doctrine  by  the  test  of 
Another    appearance    from    the 


refo- 


ld   C, 


ion.  I  shall  try  (for  until 
,!e  to  know)  whether  she  has  qualified  me  to 
hine  in  any  one.  The  worst  of  it  is,  by  the 
ime  one  has  finished  a  piece,  it  has  been  so 
,ften  viewed  and  reviewed   before   the   mental 

powers  of  critical  discrimination.     Here  the 


Pr 

;:; 

perhaps  a 

Knneda 

e  than    is    ex 
imal  fall  into 

,t', 

eplorable  of 

c   diseases- h 

br 

' 

self.     Dare  1 

to  jour  good. 

of  yiur  being 

that 

nd 

o  me  ?     I  inclose  yoi 

ir\"enew     iT 

Ik  of  poesy 

ed  to  R. 

G.  Esq.  o'r  Rl 

Esq.   a 

gentleman   of 

n   worth, 

o    whom 

"'-''' 

- 

bligations. 
my  poems, 

The  stor 

ted  wiVmy' 

give 

methinggofe 

the  othe 

.     I  cannot  b 

'of 



be] 

eve,  I  shall 

in  whol 

,  /JOOcopy-r 

ght 

on 

lud 

n  part  oft 

ut  Liv.0 
is   depen 

i0npeon'wL°t 

tlie 

Z-- 

tit. 

an  has  jet 

with  me.      I 

give 

i: 

i  th 

s  informatio 

e  jou  did  me 

the 

much  in  my 

»el- 

BURNS. -LETTERS. 

siness  of  life,   and 
ired    leUw< 
end  to  thost 


To  give  the  rest  of  my  story  in  brief,  I  hav 

re'ason  to  be  satisfied;  with  the  last,  it  i 
rather  the  reverse.  I  have  a  younger  brother 
who  supports  my  aged  mother;  another  sti 

"n  from  Edinburgh,  it  cost  m 


about   Llb'O  to  si 


the  hearty  inclination  to 
eat  and  important  qu.  stums- 
re  I  am,  and  for  what  I  am 

;oneern,    the  conduct  of  the 


1    l.r.i. 


ot    I. 


nadrtan  to  have  made  another  choice. 

In  the  affair  of  a  livelihood,  I  think  mysel 
olernbly    secure  ;    I  have  good  hopes  of  m 
should  they  fail,   I  have  an  excis 
'      le  petition 
ad.      Ther 


alary  be  com 
my  thing  that 
ife  taught  me 

Thus,  with 
ife,   you  may 


i  ;  and  though  the 
tall,  it  is  great  to 
ity-hve years  of  my 


Bh-I  only  interpose, 
his  impending  fate  b 
1  give  myself  no  air 


,1  for? 


in,  if  pi 


make  my  circumstances  quite  easy  ;   I  have  an 
on.     My  request  to 


if  the  comi 
iwer,  to  procui 
re   verysanguu 


tudyi. 


vou\°\rtn  forede"aiu°!,'r-o  h 
been  tuning   my  lyre  on  the 


ch,  if  y, 


hich  I  leg 
ihatl  have 
s  of  Nilh. 


^niere? 
ing  notic 


shall  have  about  the  beginning 
tance,  worthy  sir,  with  which 
iallengT;0Ufor,'e'w  i  th  That  ever 
egrePat',n-I  canuoM^sTt'he  "pa" 


No.  LXX. 

TO  BISHOP  GEDDES. 

EUhland   near  Dumfries,  3d  Feb.  1780. 


No.   LXXT. 
FROM  THE  REV.  P.   C_ 


highly  respectable  for  every  accom- 
and  virtue  which  sdorns  the  char- 
mari  or  a  Christian.     To  a  great 


degree  of  literature,  of  taste,  and  poetic  genius, 
■was  added  an  invincible  modesty  of  temper, 

in  life,  and  confined  the  pf 


DIAMOND  CABINET  LIBRARY. 

tangle  me  in  the  ti 


r  weeks  ago,  by  ai 
prime   of   life— 

lnronou„'cdedf<inSi 

fell  upon   the   I 
pou  him.       He  ' 


ledge  of 
lyrCtake°n 


,  I  imagine,  to 


friendship  w 


5  the  favour  of  a  lell 


No.  LXXII. 

TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

Ellisla?ul,  4iA  March,  1789. 
Here  am  I.  my  honoured  friend,  returned  safe 
ram  the  capital.     To  a  man,  who  has  a  home, 
lowever   bumble   or   remote— if  that    borne  is 
ike  mine,  the  scene  of  domestic  comfort-the 

lickening  disgust." 

"  Vnin  pomp  and  glory  of  this  world,  I  hate 


has    he 

or 

I  had,  in  s 

is  ushered 

of 

tre  of  rule 

.  and  th 

of 

fist,  and 

am  kic 

t  Of  folly. 

or  the  v 

of 

id  he  been  of  th 

Creu. 

speech  ;  but  ofte 

a  great 
",  as  I 

stealth  through  the 
t  has  suggested  itself 


own  conceit  of  his  consequence  in  the  world. 

could  have    pushed    out    the   longitude  of  his 

common  size,  as  a  snail  pushes  out  his  horns. 

or  as  we  draw  out  a  perspective.     This  trifling 

uToauidnb"in,t>hriear0nanhdeweari  oflhe"!"! 

e  poems.        It 

as  they   were 

and  limb-sinews  of  nun;  of  his  Majesty's  liege 

with    [he  form 

subjects  in  the  way   of  tossing  the  head  and 

nd  I   imagine, 

tiptoe  strutting,   would  evidently   turn    out    a 

vast  advantage,  in  enabling  us  at  once  to  adjust 

the  ceremonials  in   making  a  bow,  or  making 

aiseKes    I  will 

wriling    to    a 

second  of  the  precise  spherical  angle  of  reve- 

They  'are^h'e 

Ml.   '°  6av-   '" 

its  towering  altitude  would  determine  the  affair 

ne'toaddl'tha" 

'  You^right.  madam,  in  jour  idea  of  poor 

^unvvonhy  of 

Mylne's  poem,  which  he  has  addressed  to  me. 

The  piece  has  a  good  deal  of  merit,  but  it  has 

's  friends  (hut 

one  great  fault— it  is,  by  far,  too  long.      Be- 

:h  a  shoal 


ously  hurried  wil 


them,  be  any  real  improvement. 

Like  the  fair  plant  that  from  our  touch  with- 

Sbrink  mildly  fearful  even  from  applause, 
Be  all  a  mother's  fondest  hope  can  dream, 

Mild  as  the  maiden-blushing  hawthorn  blows, 
Fair  as  the  fairest  of  each  lovely  kind. 
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No.  LXXIIL 
TO  THE  REV.  P.   CARFRAE. 


I  am  much  to  blame  :  the  honour  Mr  Myli 

has  done  me,  greatly  enhanced  in  its  value  by 
the    endearing,    though    melancholy    cireun-.. 

I  have,   as  you  hint,  thought  of  sen  ling  i 

'.':'..'."':'■  ■   '   I    - 

that,  in  th( 


No.  LXXiV. 

TO  DR  MOORE. 

[B,  EUultuid,  13d  March,  1789. 

Wr^onTaVoril^clergyman  fn  my  neigh! 
bourbood,  and  a  very  particular  acquaintance 
of  mine.     As  I   have  troubled  him  with    ibis 

can  effectually  s..'\c  L:m  :  -Mr  Neilson  is  on 
his  way  for  France,   to  wait  on  his  Grace  of 

deal  of  importance  to  him,  and  he  wishef for 
vour  instructions  respecting;  the  most   eligible 

crossed  the  Channel.  I  should  not  have 
dared  to  take  this  liberty  with  you,  but  that  I 
am  told,  by  those  who  have  the  honour  of  your 


proper 


My   s 


For  these  reasons,  if  publishing  any  of  .Mr  M.  's 
poems  in  a  magazine,  &c.  be  at  all  prudent,  in 

poem.      The  probts  of   the  labours  of  a  man 

profits  whatever;    and 'Mr   Mylue's   relations 

which  fate  1 1  to  reap.  %Bu't 

let    the  friends    of  Mr  Mylne's  fame  (among 
whom  I  crave  the  honour  of  ranking  myself), 


Would   risk    his    name    and    character    beiu 
classed  with  the  fools  of  the  times. 

Mr  My  hie 's  poems,  is  this  :— I  n  .... 

in  two  or  three  English  and  Scottish    publi 

papers,  any  one  of  his  English  poems  whicl 


his  ft 

eoou,  by  subscription,  for  the  sake  of  his  nu. 
merous  family  :— not  in  pity  to  that  family, 
but  in   justice  to  what  bis  friends    think   the 

in  the  most  effectual  manner,' to  those  tender 


of  the  late  Mrs ,   of 


to  Ayrshire,  I  had  put  np  at  Bailie  Wigbam'9 
place.      The  'frost   was    keen,    and  the    grim 

night  of  snow  i  seandlwere 

both  much  fatigued  with  the  labours  of  the 
day,  and  just  as  my  friend  ;the  Bailie  and  I 
were   bidding   defiance   to   the  storm,   over   a 

of  the  Tate  great  Mrs ,  and  poor  I  am 

forced  to  brave  all  the  horrors  of  (he  tempes- 

Pegasus,  twelve  miles  farther  on,  through  the 
wildest  muirs  and  hills  of  Ayrshire,  to  New 
Cumnock,  the  licit  inn.      The  powers  of  poesy 


No.  LXXV. 
TO  MR  HILL. 

Ellisland,  2d  April,  17S9. 
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e  for  murdering   language!) 


.Tn.Ml.il..- 

„':..!»    on 
..ally  in- 


hiilirno   iuaccessibl 


J  l'l.; 


clutching  palsied  fi. 


■   between   h  .v..-,, 

lerethe  all- 
.     d.-lty.    Wealth,   holds 
I    pleasures; 
•.there  Ihe  sunny  ixposurcof  pi.  ■  • 
of  pi  rioioo  i,    produce  lb 

ling   of  thy    faithful    cart, 


.plendi, 

le  puling  n, 


commission   for    "  The    Monkland    HieuJIy 
Society" — a  copy  of  The  Siiectator,  Mirror, 

ni.d  Lounger;  Sfati  of  Feeling,  Man  of  ihe 
»'  ..V.G'u  Arte'*  Geographical  Grammar,  with 
-  'Igious  pieces,   will  likely  be  our  first 


When  1  grow  richer,  1 


.ill  v. 


ends  for  this  sheet. 


•  r  faithful,  poor,  lut  hon 


No.    LXXW. 
TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 


EUitlmd,  2d  April,  1789. 


.J  adjure  Ihe  god,  bj  the  scenes  of 

.    I  'it  to  la. our  me  with 

dail-,   be'tows  bis  great--,!  kirrdnes-i  on  the  Ull- 
i  the  worthless— as»ur»  him.  that 

.       .-•••■ 
glorious  cause  cf  Lu-re,   I  will  do  any  thing,  ! 
be   «ny  thing-  Lut  the  borue-lee. 
opprtssion,  or  t^c  vulture  of  public  rubbery  !      I 

Kut  to  descend  from  heroics,     .     .     . 

I  want  a  Sbakspeare  ;  I  want  likewis 
English  dictionary —Johnson's,  I  suppns 
and  all  my  prose  eommiss 
the  cheapest  is  always  the  best  for  me.  1 
is  a  small  deLt  of  bonoor  thai  I  owe  Mr  R 
Cleghorn,  in  Saughton  Mills,  my  w. 
friend,  and  your  well-wisher.  Please 
him,  and  urge  h'm  to  take  if,  the  fir-t 
you  see  him, "ten  shillings  worth  of  any  i 
you  have  to  sell,  and  place  it  lo  my  accou 
The  library  scheme  that  I  mentioned  t. 


I  have  a  poetic  whim  ! 
.    C.  J.   Fox: 


How  wisdom  and  fully  m 


my  head,  which  I 
ler  inscribe,  lo  Ihe 
but  how  long  thai 
.ay.  A  few  of  Hi.) 
Ii  sketched,   as  fol- 


I  sing  :    If  these  mortals,   the  ci 

brotle, 
I  care  not,  not  I,  let  the  critics  g 


I  Thou,  first  of  our  i 
i  Yet  whose  parts  aud 
I  lock,  hit*: 

With  know  ledge  so 


and  with  judgnicn 
ihe  half  of  'em  e'er  went  fa 


tan  n  th  the  half  of  'em  e 


■  on  it  Ci 

Mr  Monteithof  Closeburn,  which  will  be  on 
a  greater  scale  than  ours.  Capt.  R.  save  his 
infat.1  society  a  rr-.at  many  of  his  old  books, 
else  I  had  written  you  on  that  subject;  lut, 
oae  cf  these  days,  I  shall  trouble  you  with  a 


!       Good  L d.  what  is  man  !   for  as 

he  looks 
Do  bul   try   to   develope   his   hooks   • 

crooks ; 
With   his  depths  and  his  shallows,  h 

andhise.il, 
All   in   all  he's  a   problem   must   pa* 


BURNS.. 
On  his  one  ruling  passion  Sir  Pope  hugely 


y-box—  a  friend,  woul 


What  pity,    in  r 


No.  LXXVII. 
'TO  MR  CUNNINGHAM. 

MY  DEAR  SIE,         EUisIand,  ith  May,  1789. 
Your    duly  free  favour  of  the  26th  April  I 


mails,  as  an  encouragement  and  mark  of  dis- 
tinction to  supererainent  virtue. 

I  have  just  put  the  last  hand  to  a  little  poem 
which  I  think  will  be  =otnetliins  to  your  taste. 
One  morning  lately  as  I  was  out  pretty  early 

tation,  and   presently    a  poor"  little   wounded 
came  crippling  by  me.      Yo, 


.-Lild  she. 
"  of  then 

■  our  sporl 


all  of  them  have   young    ones.      Indeed  there 

is  something  in  that  business  of  destroying, 

*-  our  sport,  individuals  in  the  animal  crea- 

a  that  do  not  injure  us  materially,  which 


e  thickening  brakes  or  verdant 


Seek,  mangled  innocent,  some  wonted  form  ; 
That  wonted  form,  alas  !   thy  dying  bed, 
The   sheltering   rushes    whistlmg  o'er  thy 

The  cold  earth  with  thy  blood-stained  bosotn 


But  such  is  the  flaw,  or  the  depth  of  the  plan, 
In  the  make  of  that  wonderful  creature  call'd 

Man. 
No  two  virtues,  whatever  relation  they  claim, 
Nor  even  two  different  shades  of  the  same, 
Though  like  as  was  ever  twin  brother  to  bro- 

The  playful  pair  crowd  fondly  bj   thy  side  ; 

That  life  a  mother  only  can  bestow  ? 
Oft  as  by  winding  Nith.  I  musing,  wait 

Possessing   the    one   shall    imply  you've  the 

The  sober  eve, "or  hail  the  c.Vcriul  dawn, 
I'll  mis,  the           r    ,_        r  '.1                  ia    n. 

On  the  20th  current  I  hope  to  have  the  ho- 
nour of  assuring  you,  iu  person,  how  sincerely 

C- '-  is  a  glorious  production  of  the  au- 
thor of  man.      You,  he,  and  the  noble  Colonel 

"Bear  as  the  ruddy  drops  which   wt 
ali,  to  the  tune  of  '-three  good  fellows  a 

No.   LXXVIIL 

[The  poem  in  the  preceding  letter,  h 
been  sent  by  our  bard  lo  IT  Cr-iron 
criticism.  'Ihe  following  is  that 
man's  reply.] 

FROM  DR  GREGORY. 


4  BIN  El    Lir.KAUY. 

No.  LXXIX. 
TO  MB  M'AULEY,  OF  DUMBARTON. 


'ray.   g.v< 
o,  n  copy  (06 


c-   IiLi 


L<ch  Turil. 

The   Wounded  Ha, 
j'ect;   but  lbe  measu 


■  FuicL  oh 
;  is  a  pretiy  good  sub- 
in  e  of  lbe  fourlb  line  is 

■  Iron. 


ilerposcd,   close  rhym 


a  differ 


Ifl  W 


Stanza  I.—  Tbe  < 


.ri   intelligible.      "  Uk 
i  iii.    line  4,   has  lbe  ti 


pear 


Pope  bad   written,    "Why  that  blood-stained 
bosom  gored,"  bow 

word  ;  unsuitable  to  pathetic  or 
••  Man-led ' '  is  a  coarse  word. 

-••  "Who   will  . 


ere  ■portaman'i 


;  for  (bat  life  which  lbe 
■  ad   used   to   provide 

lous  slip   of    the   p<n, 
s  but  a  colloquial  and 


ly,  with  a  / 

more  of  Mrs  Hunter's 


a-alond 


who,  1 


4th  June, 

1789. 

my  fears  respecli 

Mr,, i.t 

lied  The  Latl  Day, 

n,  which  th 

at   arcb- 

is  to  be 

row  in  my 

teeth— I 

n  pretty 

for  which  1 

mean    ingratitude.     There   i 

large  quantum  of  Undue 

and,  from  inability,   I  fear,  must  remain  your 

debtor  ;  but  lliough  unable  to  repay  the  debt,  I 

(lie  obligation.  It  gives  me  the  sincerest 
pleasure  to  hear  by  my  old  acquaintance,  Mr 
Kennedy,  that  you  are,  in  immortal  Allan's 
language,  "  Hale  and  weel,  and  living  ;"  and 
that  your  charming  family  are  well,  oud  pro- 
mising to  be  an  amiable  and  respectable  addi. 
lion  to  the  company  of  performers,  whom  the 
threat  Manager  of  (lie  Drama  of  Man  in  bring- 
ing into  action  for  the  succeeding  age. 

\\  ith    reaped   to  my    welfare,    a  subject    in 

estcd  yourself,  I  am  here  in  my  old  way,  hold- 
ing my  plough,  marking  tbe  growth  of  my 
com,  or  the  beallh  of  my  dairy  ;  and  at  times 
sauntering  by  the  delightful  windings  of  the 
Nilb,  on  lbe  margin  of  which  I  have  built  my 
bumble  doniicib-,  praying  for  seasonable  wea- 
ther, or  holding  an  intr.gue  wiih  the  Muses; 
lbe  only  gipseys   with  whom  I  have  now  a 


As    1  am  enten 


e   holy 


completely  Zion-ward  ;  and  as  it  is  a  rule  with 
all  honest  fellow*,  to  repeat  no  grievances,  I 
hope  that  the  little  poetic  licences  of  former 
days,  will  of  course  fall  undei  lbe  oblivious  in- 
fluence of  some  good-natured  statute  of  edeftia] 
proscription.  In  my  family  devotion,  which, 
like  a  good  prcsbytcrian,  I  occasionally  give  to 
my  household  fo'iks,  I  am  extremely  fond  of 
tbe  psalm,  ••  Let  not  the  errors  of  my  youth,  " 
tic  and  that  other,  ••  Lo,  children  are  God's 
heritage,  "  ice.  in  which  last  Mrs  Burns,  who. 


a  glorio. 


old  song  or  psalmody,  join! 
as  of  Handel's  Messiah. 


■id, 


*  It  must  be  admitted,  that  this  criticism  is 
not  more  distinguished  by  its  good  sense,  than 
by  its  freedom  from  ceremony.     It  is  impossi- 

poet  may  be  supposed  lo  have  received  it.  In  I 
fael  it  appears,  as  tbe  sailors  say,  to  have  | 
thrown  him  quite  a-back.     Iu  a  letter  which  be 

wrote  soon  after,  he  says,  "  Dr  U is  a     fusions  of  low  spirits,  just  as  they  flow  from 

good  man,  but  be  crucifies  me.  "—And  again,  '  their  bitter  spring.     I  know  not  of  any  parti- 


No.  LXXX. 
TO  MRS  DUN  LOP. 

EUiiland,  21»I  June,  176 

miserable  ef- 


Qf  the  poem,  with  that 


:  profited  by  these  critic 
ind,  by  comparing  this 
MishedaJ 


I   have   just    heard  - 
tor,    good   Lord  delii 


oniy  presages. 
Monday  Erenrng. 


BURNS LETTERS.       3 


mately    acquainted    with   the    0 

consequently  that  I  am  an  accoun 
that  from   ■— 

nay,  positi 
affairs,  both  in  th( 


that   trom    tlte    seeming  nature  of  the  human 

mind,  a.  well  as  from  the  evident  imperfection, 

iy,  positiv     ' 


o  will  gi 


t,  I  think,  be  allowed  by 


flection.  I  wiU  go  farther,  and  affirm,  that 
from  the  sublimity,   excellence,   and  purity  of 

ail  the  aegregated  wisdom  and  learning  of 
many  pricing  ages,  though,  to  appearance, 
he  biuiself  was  the  obscurest  and  most  illiter- 
ate of  our  species:  therefore,  Jesus  Christ  was 
from  God. 


the  happiness  of  others,  this  is  my  criterion  ol 
goodness;     and     whatever    ii.jmes    society    a 


FROM  DR  MOORE, 
Clifford  Street,  10th  June,  ITS 


andnSsomenaorUSemt'merit 

I  which   have   nier 
of  a   different   ki 

lished™   ^ou^gh?  care 
Your  occasional  productiot 
prove  them  at  your  leisure 

poems  you  have  pu 
full,    to   preserve 

select  as  many  of  these  as 
publish  it  either  at  Edin 

will  make  a  volun 
urgh  or  London, 
occasion,  it  may 

that  in  your  future  produc 

ions  you  should  aba 
d  dialect,   and   ado 
of  modem  Eugli 

The'  stanza  which   yon 
Christ's  Kirk  on  the  Gre 

en,  with  the  liresot 
is  fatiguing  to  En 

Fair  is  lost  on  the  English  ;  yet,  without  mure 

the  whole  to  them.     The  same  is  true  of  some 
of  jour  other  poems.      In  your  Epistle  to  J. 


is  life,  so  fur's  I  understand,  •» 
ends  with,  ■•  Short  while  it 
asy,   flowing,   gaily  philosophi- 


fully  keeping,  and  oc- 


which  the   muse  dictates,   you 
year  or  two,    have  another  volume 
the  first,  ready  for  the  press  ;  and  t 

1  practice  of  Husbandry, 

fancv   you  will  choose  to  adhere  ti 


[  desired  Mr  Cadell  to  write  to  Mr  Creech  to 
id  you  a  copy  of  Zeluco.  This  performance 
'  :re,  but  I  sbali  be  glad 


of  it,  bee 

an.elknoV 

not  think. 

11  offe 

t  wishes  to 

d,  Mr 

li.'i,;,: 

n,  who  I  unc 

eighlt 

ur.     If  s 

^;s  as^app 

No.  LXXXII. 

FROM  MISS  J.   L . 

:,  Lovdon-Hovse,  12fA  July,  1789. 


ot  lh-;  1 


,s  cf  1 


Ir'TZ 


• 


:"'■?.''. 


y  lhe  permktsd  to  trou- 

ith  the  Muses,    though  I 
avours  they  have  deigned 


Eccle- 

>  Loudon- 

'  Mrs   Bunlop  of  Dunlop," 

uainled  with.     As  I  had  the  pleasure  of  per- 
,ins  your   poems,  I  feit   a    partiality   for   the 
1  I  should  not  have  experienced 


1  by  Mrs  I 


1  you  bee, 


;rses  of  ac 


your  future  friendship 
:ribe  them. 


Fair  fa'  the  honest  ru; 
The  pride  o1  a' our  Sc 
Thougi'esusjoy  to  b. 
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riendship  :  yet  ho 

nay  justly  be  foul 


Till  Burns  at 


To  grace  his  lay. 

To  hear  thy  tang  all  ranks  desire, 

Apollo  with  poetic  fire 

l*t  docs  wart 


Thy  dedication  to  G.  H. 

ai  ie  hamtspun  speech. 


dCeech 
re  becomes  your  theme. 


ye  sing  wi'  skill  ; 
.raise  the  whisky  fill: 
at  mv  feckless  quill. 
Yjur  fame  lo  raise  ; 


To  liurn.'s  praise. 

Hid  Addison  or  Pope  but  bear. 

A  plougbloy  sing  with  throat  aae  cl< 

They  in  a  rage 
Their  works  wouM  a'  in  pieces  tear 


The  beauties  of  \"ur  verse  to  paint. 
My  rude  unpolish'u  strokes  but  taint 

Their  brilliancy  ; 
Th'  attempt  would  doubtless  vex  a  saint, 

A..  J  uedmajme. 

The  task  111  drop  with  heart  sincere. 
To  heaven  present  mv  humble  prayer, 
That  all  the  blessings  mortals  share, 

May  be  by  turns. 
Dispensed  by  en  in'duljent  care 

To  Robert  Burns. 

Sir,  I  hope  you  will  pari'.on  my  boldness 
conscious  of  my  unwortbiness  of  what  I  wou 


g  yon  iff  show  yourseli 
h    generosity    and   good. 

liable   to  censure   in   thii 
the  liberty  to   subscribi 

[lent  humble  servant, 


P.?.— If  you   wculd  condescend  to  honour 

iV.c  it  as  a  particular  favour,  and  direct  to  me 
I  Loudon-llouse  near  Galdcck. 


No.  LXXXIII. 
PROM  MR  

London,  5ih  Avguit,\7$9. 

Excuse  me  when   I  say,    that  the  uncommon 


Oirard  Street,  Soho. 

I  cannot  express  my  happiness  sufficently  at 

estimable  friend,  Rob  Kergusson.  who  was  par- 
ticularly intimate  with  myself  and  relations.* 

inn  talents  and  many  amiable  qualities,  it 
:.i^r<l-  me  the  greatest  consolation,  that  1  am 
honoured  with  the  correspondence  of  his  sue- 
i  ;.al  simplicity  and  genius.  Hat 
.Mr  Burns  has  retined  in  the  art  of  poelry,  must 
readily  beauuiined  ;  but  notwithstanding  many 
favourable  representations,  I  am   yet  to  learu 

ruch  a  plenitude   of    fancy    aud  at  raclion    in 


d,  the  spirit  and  animation  which 
I  am,  dear  Sir,  yours,  &c. 

No.   LXXXIV. 

TO  MR , 

THE  FOBECOtXO. 


The  hurry"  of  a  farmer  in  this  particular  s 


*  Th-  frsct'on  of  a  monument  to  him. 


BUB 


your  obliging  let- 


ton.  and  the  indolence  of  a  poet  at 
and  seasons,  will,  1  hope,  plead  my  i 
neglecting  so  long  to  ansir 
ter  of  the  fifth  of  August. 

That  you  have  done  well  io  Quitting  yo 

doubt ;  the  weighty  reasons  you  mention  wei 
I  hope,  very,    and  deservedly    indeed,    nefi 


as  a  reader,  exh.bited  such  a  brilliancy  ] 
it,  such  an  elegance  of  paragraph,  and  j 
.  variety  of  intelligence,  that  I  can  hard-  | 
ceive  it  possible  to  continue  a  daily  paper  I 
same  degree  of  excellence;  but  if  there  , 


-LETTEHS. 


ask,    that 

When  I 
ing   for  . 


3  heard  of  her  and  her  compositio 
Duntry  :  and  I  am  happy  to  add,  al 
honour  of  her  character.     'I  he  fa 


nendjhip  ur  gratitude,  or,  which  happens  ex- 

..[    her    name)  that   presides   over   epistolary 

irite,  as  I  woulu'l.'l  'iov.n  'to  beat  hemp. 
Some  pa,  i.  of  }  „ur  letter  of  Hie  2.1th  August, 

tale  of  your  mind  at  present. 

Would  I  could  write  jou  a  letter  of  eomfort ! 


permission   to°  place   a    toir.b-stone"over  pcor     tence ;    a    proportion    so    obviously  probable, 
Fergnsson,  aud  their  edict   in  consequence  of  ■   that,  setting  revelation  a,M,   every   nation  and 


in  the 

n.a 

;    V-he 

eri 

hvs. 

epriveu  of  all  the 

'  - 

=  ol' 



_r. 

«i,:r 

titles  and  bonou 

and  v 

that  1, 

gai,- 

I  bo 

■sr 

", 

of   ste 

ady    dulness,     a 

No.  LXXXY. 
TO  IV.RS  DUNLOP. 
Ellhland,  G!h  September,  17S9. 


ellent  good  temper, 


of  Stirling  bridge. 

I  had  some  time  ago  an  epistle,  pari 
and  part  prusaic,  from  your  poetesj. 


most  ardent  wishes,  and  the  most  dar.ii.i:  hopes 
ot  goo  l  men,  and  Hying-  in  the  face  of  all  hu- 


'  Against  the  day  cf  batt 

joken  of  religion. 

'  'Tis  this,  my  friend,  tl 

ing  bright, 
jTis  ihis  that  gilds  the  ho 

are  few  : 

(Then  friends  are  faithless,  or  when  foes  pur- 
Pis   Ihis  that  wards  the   Mow,   or  stills  the 

isarrns  affliction,  or  repels  his  dart  : 

v  .thin  the  breast  bids  purest  raptures  rise, 
ids  smiling  conscience  spread  her  cloudless 


Farewell '.     A  Dieu,    ]e  ben   Dieu,  p  mat 


DIAMOND  CABINET  LIBRARY. 
And  tired  o'  Sauls  to 


No.  LXXXYL 

rROM  UR  BLACKLOCK. 

Edinburgh,  24(A  Au^iut,  1 
Dear  Burn?,  ibou  brother  of  mj  heari 
Both  for  ihj  virluesand  thy  art : 


And  warms  thy  soul  with  all  the  Mu: 
Y\  hither  to  laugh  with  easy  grace. 
Thy  numbers  move  the  safe's  face. 

And  ruthless  souls  with  grief  surpris 
*Ti»  Nature's  voice  distinctly  fell. 
Through  thee  her  organ,  thus  to  mel 


tried  the  body." 


And  then  my  fifty  pouu 


WU1  little  gain  me. 

ve  vour  pret'y  limbiea, 
Ye  ken.  ,e  ken. 


Vith  thee  of  late  how  matters  go  ; 
low  keeps  thy  mticli-lo<ed  Jean  her 
Vhat  promises  thy  farm  of  wealth  ? 
Vhelher  the  Muse  persists  to  6mile, 


Spirit,  depress '. 
Hut  vigour,  life 
No  more  to  glo. 
I  sleep  all  night 

By  turns  ml   be. 

Happy  whifen 

If  Hum,  could  I 
With  wonted  z. 


and  live  all  day: 
c  and  friend  enjor, 

■  he^'hour-'  ! 
in  the  cheerful  train, 
il,  sinceieaiidfer-fnt, 
bis  humble  servant, 
TUO.   BLACKLOCK. 


No.   LXXXVII. 
TO  DR  BLACKLOCK. 
EllidarJ,  2lit  October.  1 

fit  still,  your  wee  bit  jauntie 


I  ord  help  me  through  tl 
Not  but  lhac  a  r 
But  why  should  i 

Cmc,  Firm  Resolve 


Thau  mony  ithers  ; 


Will  whyles  do  mair. 


lo  conclude  my  silly  rhymi 

lake  a  happv  lire-l.lt-  clune 
To  weani 
That's  the  true  pathos  and  subl 
Of  hums 

H;  compliment! 

And  eke  the  same  to  honest  Lui 
I  »at  she  is  a  daintie  cbuckie. 

And  gratefully  mj  glide  au 


No.   LXXXVIIL 
TO  E.   CRAHAM,   ESQ.   OF  F1NTRY. 


The  ill-thief  blaw  the  Her 
And  never  drink  be  near  h 
He  tauld  roysel  by  word  o 
Hf', 
I  lippeu'd  to  the  chiel  in 


To  ware  his  thecb-gic  e 


And  bade  nae  better. 

r  Heron, 
in.y  fair  one, 


'  something  tl 
olution,  as  if  c 
nd  Mr  Graha.. 


*  Mr  Heron, author  of  the  History  of  S 

id,    blely  published;    and   among    sar 

other  works,  of  a  respectable  life  of  our 


BURNS.— LETTER: 


Now    thoug 
helpless,  the  connexi 


of  obliger  and  obliged 

my  being  under  your  patronage  is  to  me  highly 

honourable,  yet,  sir,  allow  me  to  flatter  myself, 


do  I  find  my  hurried  life    gi 

my   correspondence   with    the   Muses.      Their 

angeCTe^hort'a'nd  Farbetwe™!  611°  I  m°e°  t 
them  now  and  then  as  I  jog  through  the  hills 
of  Nithsdale,  just  as  I  used  to  do  on  the  banks 
of  Ayr.  I  take  the  liberty  to  inclose  you  a 
few  bagatelles,  all  of  them  the  productions  of 
my  leisure  thoughts  in  my  excise  rides. 

If  you  know  or  have  ever  seen  Captain 
Grose,  the  antiquarian,  you  will  enter  into  any 
humour  that  is  in  the  verses  on  him.     Perhaps 

a    London    Newspaper.      Though    I  dare   say 


.on,  and  the  Kilmarnock  weavers, 
ou  must  have  heard  of  Dr  M'GitI, 
era-ymen  of  Ayr,  and  his  heretical 
help  him,  poor  man  !     Though  h« 


term,  yet  the  poor  Doctor  and  his  numerous 
family  are  in  imminent  danger  of  being  thru*  n 
out  to  the   mercy  of  the    winter-winds.      Tile 


lam 

have  th 
of  both 

oo  little  a  n 
be  the'  fall 

2 

eply  i, 

debted  to' 

a!= 

Sir  J 
yet  I  do 

not  his  fate. 

at  man 

can  do," 

but 

No.  LXXXIX. 
TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 


m,  the  state 

happiness  — 
isery.      For 

een  obliged 
iooks,  being 

s.     Wbatia 

e,of  health, 

"Tell  us,  ye  dead;  w 

Jlnone 

of  you  in  pily 

What  'LsyeuVre,  and 

;>  i'...a-; 

shortly  be ! 

A  little  time  will  make 

'das  you  are. 

Can  it  be  possible,  tl 

at   whe 

n  I  resign  this 

1  find  myself  in 

conscious  existence  ! 

he  last  gasp  of 

agony  has   announced 

nil   the 

few  who  loved 

me:    when  the  cold, 

tirl'enei 

be  earth,  to  be 

the  prey  of  unsightly  r 

and  to  become 

.hail  I 

et  be  warm  in 

life,  seeing  and  seen, 
Ye  venerable  sages,  an 

tnv'T 

and  enjoyed  ? 

ESi^ETJS 

ec lures 

against  which  he  so  long  and  so  bravely  strug- 
gled.    There   should    I   meet    the  friend,  the 


-There  should  I  with  speei 


DIAMOND  CAD1NLT  LlUKARi. 


13  Chr^t,  thou  amiat 


death  a:id  the  grave,  is  not  one  of  the  many 


West  Indies.  If  you  havo  gotten  news  of 
James  or  Anthony,  it  was.  cruel  in  you  UOl  tu 
let  me  know  ;  as  1  promise  jou,  on  the  since- 


Nu.   XC. 
•       TO  SIR  JOHN  SINCLAIR. 

The   following   circumstance   has,    I   believe, 

milted   10  you,  of  the  parish  of  Dunscore,  in 
Nitbsdale.      1  beg  leave  to  send  it  to  you,   be- 
cause it  is  new  and  may  be  useful.      How  far 

lication,CryooSarc  the  bc!t 'judge! 

..Muu.J.U 
Wu.1,1,    Uiryul,    Dun    Quixote,    Join.ii    An- 
or'K.  <■)■<■•    .  A  pe.'.sr.nt  who  can  icau  ui.d  en;oy 

t\'*;,~l\!i'>.rj,i  h'e  -iriVJs.   '      ' 

V,UI„i,j   jour  patriotic   exertions   their   so 

Your  humble  servant, 

A  HEASANX.* 

To  .tore    the    minds    of   the   lower  classes 

with    u-eful    knowledge,     is    crlainly    ol    very 

*  The  above  is  extracted  from  the  third  vo- 

ratioi 

aiitv 

tvitb   this    ide 

Robert  Riddel 

0.    (,!: 

rid.  . 

ii-   l.tr 

iry, 

simple  as  to  be 

:.-Zt 

«« 

of  every   coun 

r-:,.?: 

i:j.-inai 

,   crfa 

-.written  by  Mr  Barns, 


i  foot,  in  the  barony  or  Konklaud,  or  Fnar'a 
arse,  in  this  parish.  As  its  utility  has  been 
It,  particularly  among  the  younger  c;aS3  of 


BURNS. -LETT] 


No.  XCI. 

TO  MR  GILBERT  BURNS. 

Ellhland,  lllh  January,  1790. 

tage  of  the  frank,  though 
present  frame  of  mind  nvich 
lion  in  writing.  My  nerves 
-  slate.  I  feel  that  horrid 
fading  every  atom  of  both 
This  farm  has   undone    my 


;;•;,  »;;• 

Ca 

r  of  tlie  conn. 

'wing  prolo 

which  he  spo 

No  song  nor  dance  I  bring  from 

Though,    by    the  bye,    abroad    why 
But  not  for  pa 


Ye  sprightly  you 

iB:uisp'rit' 

To  you  the  dotard  1 

-aide, 
That  the  Krst  blow 
That  though  some  by    thi 

Yet  by  the  forelock  is  the  1 


hough  not  least,  in  love,  ye  jouthful 


And  humbly  begs  you'll 


tough   haply    weak   ei 


your    thoughfles 
half  the  battle ; 


people,    1   think,   that  if  a  similar  plan  v.er 
land,  it  would  tend  greatly  to  the  speedy  im 


•ROBERT  RIDDEL.' 


No. 

xcu. 

TO  MRS 

DUNLOP. 

ElUslanc 

,  25(A  Ja 

wgry,  179 

bee 

i  owing 

°  um"e"" 

u..g    bun 

egi 

at.";   '    it"f, 

tb 

ki 

dtau?, 

buTwhy1 

eemed  fri 

W.ll    J     U     i 

f   Campbell,    the  author  of  the  satire  on  V.r 
ohnson,    entitled  Lexiphanes,    then  purser  of 

i  in  giving  hirp  instruction;  and 
then.   1'alcouer  afterwards  acquired  celebrity, 
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le  of  those  daring  adventurous  spirits, 
aide   for   producing.       Little   does    the 


mplicitj,    speaks   feelingly   t 
ttle  did  my  mother  think, 


Z^ST'-i?? 


0  that  my 
O  that  i 

0But\hu 

father 
ly  moth 

Ihadd 

ied 

never  been  rock' 

-  Ij 

O  that  the  grave  i 

My  blanker  wer 

The  clocks  and  the 

And  O  sue  sound 

Z 

remvled; 

r  winding  sheet; 

in,  my  bedfellow 

..'1 

I  do  not  remember 

ill  my  reading  to 
truly  the  langua 

hare 

:■:  of 

uage 

sees  him,  acknowledges  aim  to 

myself  delighted  with  the  man 
little  dies',  and  a  certain  minii 


both  Campbell  anc 


by  shipwreck 

he  coast  of  America. 

Though  th 

th  of  Falcon 

er  happen 

lately  as  177 

J  cr 

771,  yet    in 

the  bogr 

,-i.y 

prefixed  by  I)r  An 

the 

complete  edit 

f  the  Poets  c 

Great  Br 

it  is  said,    •■ 

Of  the  family, 

irth-place. 

education  of 

Wil 

Oi 

the  authority  already  g 

e  of 

f  Fife,  and 

who 

1  some  m 

one  of  the  sea-ports  of  Eng- 

on  after,  < 

f    a:. 

5.-,' 

Falconer, 

In  ecuseqe 

of  w'hich  he 

These   last 

mstances    are    however  le=s 

*  The  bard 

s  second  son 

Francis. 

I  thought  to  have  sent  vou  some  rhymes,  but 


FROM  MR  CUNNINGHAM 


ru!y,  or  more  elegantly  express,  than 

"  Time  but  the  impression  stronger  makes, 
Ae  streams  their  channels  deeper  wear.  **' 

Having  written  to  yon  twice  without  havirg 
leard  from  you,  I  am  apt  to  think  my  letteis 
iave  miscarried.  My  conjecture  is  only  framed 
ipon    the    chapter   of    accidents    turning    up 

ind  I  may  with  truth  add,  the  more  important 
ill'airs  of  life:  but  I  shall  continue  occasionally 
o  inform  you  what  is  ping  on  among  the 
:ircle  of  jour  friends  in  these  parts.  In  these 
iuvs  of  merriment,  I  have  frequently  heard 
ruur  name  proclaimed   at   the  jovial   board — 


shall  say  nothing,  but  my  acquaintances  allege 
that  when  your  name  is  mentioned,  which 
every  man  of  celebrity  must  know  often  hap- 
pens, I  am  the  champion,  the  Mendoza  against 


No.  XCIV. 

TO  MR  CUNNINCHAM. 

EUhland,  13'A  Feoruart/,  17510. 

friend,    for  writing   to   vou  on  this  very    un- 
fashionable, unsightly  sheet— 

"  My  poverty  but  not  my  will  consents.  " 

But  to  make  amends,  since  of  modish  poet 
I  have  none,  except  one  poor  widowed  half 
sheet  of  gilt,  which  lies  in  my  drawer  among 
my  plebeian  foolscap  pages,  like  the  widow  of 
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' '  Sincere,     though    imperl 


e-fellow  of  a  foot-i 


deed  your  unworthy  deb 


it,  take  the  following  fragment  which  wa 
tended  for  you  some  time  ago,  and  be  conv 
that  I  can  antithesize  sentiment,  and  circa 
lute  periods,  as  well  as  any  coiner  of  phra 
the  regions  of  philology, 

December,  17E 
MY   DEAR    CUNNINGHAM, 


iShanCeineTaindCrr' 
>nhy   of    an   inquiry, 


>nesas"dangi°f 
i    character, 


ation  in  bliss  which  li 
and  self-abhorrence 
:    but    that    health, 


daily  see  those  who  enjoy  n 
good  things,  contrive,  notw 
as  unhappy  as  others  to  wh. 


God  help  me!   I  am  now  obliged 

"Night  to  day,  and  Sunday  tc 

If  there  be  any  truth  in  the  ort 


nity.  I  am  deeply  read  in  Boston's  Fourfold 
State,  Marshall  on  Sur.clijication,  Guthrie's 
Trial  of  a  saving  Interest,  o/c.    but   "There  is 


shes  to  be  a  Deist,  but  I  fear,  every  fair 
idiced  inquirer  must  in  some  degree  be 
.  It  ls  not  that  there  are  any  very  stag 
arguments  against  the  immortality  c 
but  like  electricity,    phlogiston,  &c.  th 

a  go  upon.       One   thing   frightens   m 


y  time  is  once  more  expired.     I  will  write 
concerns  !    And  may   all  the  powers  that 

bearer   of  this,  Mr  Syme,  and  you   meet  ! 


ROBERT  BURNS. 


No.   XCV. 

TO  MR  HILL. 

Ellisland,  2d  March,  1790. 
At  a  late  meeting  of  the  Monkland  Friendly 
Society,  it  was  resolved  to  augment  their  library 
by  the  following  books, 


\e:  —  Tki 


,    The 


Lounger,  Man  of  Feeling,  Man  oj  the  World, 
(these  for  my  own  sake  1  w;sh  to  have  by  the 
hrst  earner)  Knox's  History  of  the  Reformat 

>n  i  Roe's  History  of  the  Rebellion  in  1715  ; 

j  u, of  lhe  RetKiUan  in  1745;  A 

-■-—,3,,   by 


any  good  Hi... 

Display  of  the  Sc 

Mr  Gibb;    HerveyS   Meaaal 

Thoughts  ;  and  another  copy 

of  Divinity. 

'  wrote  to   Mr  A.    Master 

your  hands,  and  lately 
same  purpose,  but  I  hav( 
•of  you. 


if  VVafso 


' 


In  addition  to  the  bi 
my  last,  I  want  very  much,  An  Index  to  the 
Excise  Laws,  or  an  Abridgment  of  all  the  Sta- 
tutes noio  in  force,  relative  to  the  Excise,  by 
Jellinger  Symons  :  I  want  three  copies  of  ihi, 
book  ;  if  it  is  now  to  be  had,  cheap  or  dear. 
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country  neigh 


loose  to  give  l 
tway'sbrami 


;'«,  Wucherl 
ny  Dramatic  V 
din,   Garrick, 


is  of  England." 
weak  prejudice! 
such  idea-,  ls, 


,  hurry  for  .,11.  or  any  of  the: 
lentally   meet   wilh  them  v< 

luathe'drywallcof  busine, 
my  dear  triend  ?  and  how 
rust  if  now  and  then  not 
me,  at  least  ns  amiable,  a 
y  as  ever.     My  good-wife  t 


thing.      Mankind 
:es,    1  do  not  thin 


"■■ 


ould  thoroughly  control  lin  vices  whencve 
hey  interfered  with  his  interest,  and  win 
ould  completely  put  on  .he  appearance  o 
very  virtue  as  often  us  it  suited  his  purposes 
i,  on  the  Stnnhopian  plan,  the  petj'ict  man  ;  i 

blemish,  the  stnndurd  of  human  excellence  • 


No.   XCVI. 
VO  MRS  BTJNLOP. 
Etlhland,  \Qlh  April, 


d  be  as  happy,  and  certainly  would  be  as 
l  respected  by  the  true  judges  of  society, 
taud,  without  either  a  good 


m\    e 


You 


a  papei 


Spectator,   Adventurer.   Rambler, 


i„d    World'. 

so    thoroughly    and    entireiv   English.     Alas! 
have  1  otter  said  to  myself,  what  are  all  the 


e  Uui. 


favourite  pott,  Coldsmith — 


good  heart, 
must  know    I   ha 

e  in  rap.ures  wit 
have  j  our  opinio. 


the  lint  lime',  and  I 

.hem:    I  should    be 

d.  Lounger,  No.  til, 

me.     M'Kenz.e    hc;s 
f  the   bcots,   and  in 


moral  or  even  pious,  will  the  tu=ct: 

volence;   in  short,  more  of  all  .hat  ennobles 
the  soul  to  herself,  or  eudears  her  to  olhers— 


BUR-\S.- 

rtian  from  the   simple  affecting  tale  of  poor 


tlely   disqualif.ii.g  "for 


No.   XCIX. 
TO  DR  MOORE. ' 
Dumfries,  Excise-Office,  UthJuly,  1790. 

Coming  into  town  this  morning,  to  attend  my 
iut\  in"  this   office,    it  being  collection-day,  I 

of  writing  tojou,  as  franking  is  at  present 
under  a  temporary  death.  I  shall  have  some 
snatches  of  leisure  through  the  day,   amid  our 


then 


veil  as  I  c: 


happy  -or  pe 
lately  ;    but  ; 


No.  XCVII. 
FROM  MR  CUNNINGHAM. 
Edinburgh,  2alhHay,  17 

a   much   indebted    to   you   for  you 

or'i'he  vL.'itvof  my'comoosition.  to 
3   through 


le  of  Miss 
II  grieve  your  gen 


to  hear  from  you.    I  beseech  you,  do  uut  forget 

I  most  sincerely  hope  all  your  concerns  in 

b!es=i:.g  of  good  health.     All  your  friend,  here 

I?m  wfir  asafarer^h"a'  ^  *"  "^ 
let  a  man  be  ;   but  with  these'  I  am  happy. 

When    you   meet    with  rny  very  agreeable 

squeeze,  aod'bid  God  bless  him. 

Is  there  any  probability  of  your  being  soon 


newspaper,  as  short  as  a  hungry  grace-before- 
meat.or  as  long  as  a  law-paper  in  the  Douglas- 
cause  ;  as  ill-spelt  as  country  John's  billet- 
doux,  or  as  unsightly  a  scrawl  as  Betty  Byre- 
will  put  you  to  no  expense  of  postage,  I  shall 
I  am  sadly  ungrateful   in  not  returning  you 


ich  so  flattered  m 


ning  fancy,  than  a  formal 
ok.  In  fact,  I  have  gravely 
Hive  view  of  you,  Filing, 


I  am  fond  of  the  spTrit  young  Elihu  shows  in 

declare  my  opinion.  "     I  have  quite  disfigured 
my  copy  of  the  Look  with  my  annotations.     I 


manners,  a  remarkably  well  turned  period,  or 
a  character  sketched   with  uncommon  preci- 

Though  I  shall  hardly  think  of  fairly  writ- 
ing out   my    "Comparative  View,"   I   shall 

as  they  are.  I  have  just  received  from  my 
gentleman,  that  horrid  summons  iu  the  book 
of    Revelations—"  That    time    shall    be  no 

The  little  collection  of  sonnets  have  some 
charming  poetrj  in  them.     If  indeed  I  am  in- 

not,  as  I  rather  suspect,  to  a  celebrated  author 


I  would  do  this  last, 

it  from  any  vanity  of  thinking  that  my^re- 
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world  a  puling  infant  as  lliou  didst, 


TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

DEAR  MADAM,  8th  August,  1790. 

After  a  long  day's  toil,   plague,  and  care,   I 


plunents  of  these  gnuuing,   bowing,   scrapii 

Well,  I  hope  writing  to  you,  will  ease 

braised  to-day !     A  "ci-devant  friend5  of  mine" 


No.  C. 
TO  MR  CUNNINGHAM. 

Ellitland,  Sth  August,  1790. 


€*  Thy  spirit.  Independence,  let  me  share  ; 

Nor   beed  the  storm  that  howls  along  the 
sky!" 

Are  not  these  noble  verses  ?  They  are  the 
introduction  of  Smollel's  Ode  to  Independence : 
If  you  have  not  seen  the  poem,  I  will  send  it 
to  you.  How  wretched  is  the  man  that  hangs 
on  by  the  favours  of  the  great.  To  shrink 
from  every  dignity  of  man,  at  the  approach  of 


No.   CI. 

FROM  DR  BLACKXOCK. 

Edinburgh,  \sl  September,  1790.  ' 
Joes  my  dear  friend  ? — much  I  languish 


Who  soon  a  performance  intends  to  set  forth  ; 

Which  will  weekly  appear,  by  the  name  of  the 

Bee. 
Of  this  from  himself  I  inclose  you  a  plan, 

Entangled    with  business,   and  haunted  with 


i    of   leisure    the    Muses   will 


I  laid  down  my  goose  feather    to    beat    my 

A  sacrifice  due  to  amusement  and  fame. 

rains  for  an  apt  simile,  and  had  some  thoughts 

Ihc  Bee,  which  sucks  honey  from  ev'ry  gay 

fa  country  grannam  at  a  family  christening  : 

bride  on  the  market  day  belore  her  marriage; 

Willi  home  rays  of  your  genius  her  work  may 

tavern-keeper  at  an  election  dinner,  &c.  &c. 

Whilst  the  flower  whence  her  honey  sponta- 

neously flows. 

s,     that   blackguard   miscreant,    Satan,   who 

As  fragrantly  smells,  and  as  vig'rously  grows. 

earthing   whom    he    may  devour.      However, 

ould    not   choose)    to  bind  down   with    the 

And  add.  your  promotion  is  here  understood  ; 

free    from    the    servile    employ    of  e 

We  hope  soon  to  bear  you  commence  super- 

You    then,  more    at   leisure,   and  free   from 

control. 
May  indulge  the  strong  passion  that  reiges  in 

:o  nature  give  way  ; 
Devoted  cold  death's  and  longevity  's  prey. 

THft   BLACKLOCK.' 


all  his 


"  o:  s. 


preceding  letter  explains  the  feelings 

dulge,  and  of  which  the  reader  has  already 
seen  so  much. 


FROM  MR  CUNNINGHAM. 

Edinburgh,  lith  October,  179( 
tely  received  a  letter  from  our  fri 
,-what    a    charming    fellow  Iosl 


.Is,  his  fate  in  life  1 
I  am  persuaded  he 
nt,  the  gay  Lothari 


t    1,1:, 


in  the  simplicity 

;mbrance  of  "'the  days  of  other  years.  " 
saw  Mr  Dunbar  put,  under  the  cover  of 
newspaper,  Mr  Wood's  Poem  on  Thorn- 
This  poem  has  suggested  an  idea  to  me 
:h  y.ou  alone  are  capable  to  execute  :_a 
■  adapted  to  each  season  of  the  year.     The 

music  worthy  of   the   subject.      What"  a 
field  for  your  imagination,    and   who   is 


Holw/'te] 


it  the  hill  of  Part. a 


Faithful  friend,  i 


No.  CIIL 
TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 


to  sing  for  joy  is  no  new  thing  ;  but  to  J 

of  this  epistle,  is  a  pitch  of  extravagant  rapture 


joy—How  could  su 
poet,  lumpishly   ke 


friend.  I  Be 
leaded  VVangee  rod,  an  instrur 
ibly  necessary,    in  my  left  hand 


stride,  stride — quick  and  quicker— out  skipt  I 
among  the  broomy  banks  of  Nith,  to  muse  over 


to  the  sweet  little  fellow  than  I,  extern- 
pore  almost,  poured  out  to  him  in  the  following 
1.     See  tha  poem— On  the  Birth  of  a  Post- 

us  Child.         .  .     . 

m  much  flattered  by  your  approbation  of 
Fam  o'  Shanter,  which  you  express  in 
former  letter,   though,    by   the  bye,  you 

r   and    many  ;  to    all   which   I  plead  not 

me.     As  to  printing  of  poetry,  when  you 


"d    ■'"    %bhe  o£stSt   °Pp0rtUni'y! 
I  heard  of  Mr  Corbet  lately.      He, 

naac°co"iimeof  your  good  folks  ;  if  I 
ecovering,    and  the   young  gentlerr 


No.    CIV. 
TO  MR  CUNNINGHAM. 

Ellisland,  23d  January,  1791. 
tappy  returns  of  the  season  to  you,  my 
iend  !  As  many  of  the  good  things  of 
;,  as  is  consistent  with  the  usual  mix- 
good  and  evil  in  the  cup  of  being! 
re  just  finished  a  poem,  which  jou  will 
inclosed.     It  is  my  first  essay  in  the 

re,  these  several  months,  been  han-.mer- 


icf,!  ov.  i:g  fragment,  on  which, 
;  your  strictures.  In  all  kinds  of 
i,,  1  -  t  great  store  by  your 
in  sentimental  verses,  in  the  poe- 
irt,  no  Roman  Catholic  ever  set 
in   the"   infallibility   of  the  Holy 


Life  ne'e 

exulted 

As  Eurne 

u-Tath' 

•oiii  1. 

mph'd 

ow, 

As  that^ 

a  the 

accomplished  Burne 

Thy  form 

and  mine 

,  swee 

tumid 

can] 

forget 

All:,; 

In  thee,  1 

igh  Heav 

shown, 

As  by  hi 

noblest 

vvcrk 

ib.s   (Ji 

-!U-2d 

n  vain  ye  flaunt  in  summer's  pride,  ye  groves  j 
Thou   crystal  streamlet,    -with    thy  flowery 
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Ye  woodland  ibuir  th  1  chant  \our  iV!r-  luvri, 
Ye  cease  10  charm— Eliza  i=  no  n.o:e. 

Ye  heafliy  wastes,  ininix'd  with  reedy  fens. 
Ye  mossy  streams,   with  sedge  and  rushes 

Ye  rugged  clu.s  o'erbanging  dreary  glens, 
To  jou  I  lly,  ye  with  my  suul  accord. 

Princes,  whose  cuinb  'rous  pride  was  Ell  thei 

Shall  venal  lavs  their  pompous  <xit  hail  ; 

And  Ihuu,  sweet'cxc.llcnc,  !   lursake  our  earth 

And  1.01  a  muse  in  honest  grief  bewail  i 

Vie  saw  ihc-e  shine  in  youth  and  beauty's  pride 


TO  ME  PETER  HILL. 
17th  January,  \ 


a  as  little  write  good  things  is  apologia 
le  man  I  owe  money  to.  O  (he  supremi 
e  of  making  three  guineas  do  the  businesi 
e!  Not  all  the  labours  of  Hercules;  no 
lie  Hebrews'  three  centuries  of  Egyptiai 
lage  were  such  an  iusaperalle  business, 
an  task  !  !   Poverty  !   thou  lair 


Oppressed   1}    thee,    1 1 


','l!!-    -'tbe'eb 
an  e"u'ai;/'u 


No.    CVI. 

FROM  A.   F.   TYTLEIt,   ESQ. 

Edinburgh,  imUarck,  17D1. 

Mr  lliil  vesterday  put  into  my  hands  a  sheet 
of  Grose's  Autiquitiif,  containing  a  poem  of 
yours,  entitled  Tarn  o'  Shanhr,   a  tale.     The 


!    high    | 


,1    fr.i.n 


any  work  of  gen 
,m  ibis  compositi 
,  if  ibis  pom,  ah 


hibited,   jou  display  a  power  of  imagination 
horrible  fancy  titan  th 


^.though 

following: 

g  of  evil, 

fd  neglect'- 

"  Collins  stood  round  like  open  presses. 

And  by  some  devilish  cantrip  slijhl. 
Each  in  his  cauld  hand  held  a  light.' 

But  when  I  came  to  the  succeeding  lin 

'justice  of 
the  lot  of 
Hit   early 

"A  knife  a  father's  throat  had  mangled 
Whom  his  aiu  son  of  life  bereft: 
I'he  grey  hairi  jrf  s.'uck  to  the  hefu  ' 

BURNS LETTERS.  137 

And  here,  after  (he  two  following  lines,  trophe,  for  ihe  reason  you  justly  adduce,  it 
\  "Wi'niairo'horribleandawfuV'&c.  the  de-  cannot  easily  be  remedied.  Your  approbation, 
I  scriptive  part  might  perhaps  have  teen  better,  sir,  has  given  me  such  additional  spirits  to 
closed,  than  the  four  lines  which  succeed,  |  persevere  in  this  species  of  poetic -composition, 
which,  though  good  in  themselves,  yet  as  they  that  1  am  already  revolving  two  or  three  stories 
ierive  all  their  merit  from  the  satire  tbev  con-  I  in  my  fancy.  If  I  can  bring  these  floating 
ain,  are  here  rather  misplaced  among  the  cir-  '  ideas  to  bear  any  kind  of  embodied  form,  it 
umstances  of  pure  horror.*  The  initiation  j  v.  ill  give  me  an  additional  opportunity  of  as- 
uring  you  how  much  I  have  the  honour  to 


the   effect   of  her   char 


iiappilyd. 


™\r\ 

rs  completely   into 

Tit     Of 

E5° 

composition!     The 

""'-■' ^ 

.Mlt     it 

iptive 

characte 

c:l:7    p- 

— Thep 
adequate 

reparation  is  line,  bu 
.     But  for  this,  perl 

tthei 
aps, 

~^y* 

feel  a  li'tTle' relieved  of  the  weight  of  that  delt 


No.   CV1I. 
TO  A.   F.   TYTLER,  ESQ. 


=s  than  the  unfortunate  accident  I 
inow'ledgmenls  fr.ryour  letter. 


ous  vibration  that  ever  trilled  along  the  heart- 
strings of  a  poor  poet.  However,  providence, 
to  keep  up  the  proper  proportion  of  evil  with 
the  good,  which  it  seems   is   necessary  in  this 

liorsecame°down  with  me,   "  "  1  i!\  -  u  . 'r  _  1,'t 

done  me  since  its  disasl 

to  do  more  than  just  in  general  terms  to  thank 


and  ezpunged  the  fou. 


No.    CVIIE 

TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

Ellhland,  7th  Ftbruary,  1791. 
When  I  tell  yon,  madam,  that  by  a  fall,  not 
from  my  horse,  but  with  my  horse,  I  have  been 
a  cripple  some   time,  nnd  that  this  is  the  first 


eniiis  is  able  to  comna 
I  do  not 


jr.sd   t 


Jurnet°of  Monboddol  1  had 
ing  pretty  well  acquainted 
e  seldom  felt  so  much  at  the 
tance,  as  when  1  heard  that 


1  hav 


1  -r-: 


peeled  ;  'tis  well  if  we  can  place  an  old  ic 
a  new  light.  How  far  I  have  succeeded 
this  last,  you  wiil  judge  from  what  follov 

(He-re  fdlcncs  the  E  egy,  <$c.  adding  this  vt 


So  deck'd  the  woodbim 


teeded  no  further. 


led!      I  have  written  thus  far 
I  of  difficulty.     When  I  get  a 

Madam,  yours,  &c 
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No.   CIX. 

TO  LADY  W.  M.   CONSTABLE, 

ACKNOWLEDGING  A  PBESEXT  OF  A  VAI 
ABLE  SNUFF-BOX,  WITH  A  FINE  Pi 
TURK  OF  MABY  QUEEN  OF  SCOTS,  ON  T 
LID. 

Nothing   less   than   the    unlucky    accident 
hav-lug  lately  broken  my  right  arm.  could  h 
prevented    me,    the   moment    I  received  jl_. 
ladyship's  elegant  present  by  Mrs  Miller,  from 


cularly  to  you.  It  is  true, 
motives  may  be  suspected. 
deeply  indebted  to  Mr  G— 
and,  what  in  the  usual  irays 


naiH   p 


but  I  will  indulge  the  Mattering  faith  that  my 
poetry  will  considerably  outlive  tuj  poverty  ; 
and  without  any  fustian  aftectationof  spir.t,  1 

the  former.      Whoever   may  be  mj  fai      ge, 

!be  'ever^be  tho<e  of  a  tlne^lV"""',,^ 
independent  mind!  Il°  is  no  fault  of  mine 
that  I  was  born  to  dependence;   nor  is  it  Mr 


No.   CXL 
FROM  THE  REV.   G.  BAIRD. 

IK,  London,  8tA  February,  1791. 

ouble  you  with  this  letter,  to  inform  you 

devu.     Tho 


talked   of)  of  Michael   Brut 

a    woman   of  eighty  years  of  age- 
helpless.     The  poems  are  to  be  pi 


7  by 


e   got  from   the   mother  c 


-,'i^" 


- 

For  Ibis  purpose,  llie'.MSS.   I  am  in 
of,  have  been  submitted  to  the  revision  of  soma 
whose  critical    talents  I  can    trust   to,  aud  I 
mean  still  to  submit  them  to  others. 

May  1  beg  to  kuow,  therefore,  if  you  will 
take  the  trouble  of  perusing  the  MSS.-of 
giving  your  opinion,  and  suggesting  what  cur- 


No.  CX. 

tlu'l'.'! 

as  advisable  ?     And    will   you  alio 

MRS  GRAHAM  OF  FINTRY. 

it 

it  be  known,  that  a  few  lines  by  yoi 
led  to  the  volume  ? 

""make It.      Bui  1  have  this  consols 

her    it   is  that   the   story   of   our  Mary 

of  Scots,   has  a  peculiar  effect  on  the 

'!t  °if  m  Soet'  or  h  V!1"  l  Aave' '"  "i 

wiii  s 

e  my  apology  in  the  mot, re. 

May  I  just  aad,  that  Mid 


You  fa 


nreo 


idy  paid  an  honourable  tri- 
„  miiis  in  Fergus,ou_-I  fondly 
mother  of  Bruce  will  experience 


your  palronag. 

1  — h  to  have  the  subscription  papers  cir- 
Ly  the  Hth  of  March,  Bruce 's  birth- 
hich,  I  understand,  some  friends  in 
talk   this  year  of  observing  -  at   thai 


will  be  rt 


s  grave.      Ibis,  at 


early  as  possible;  a  short  delay   mi, 
point  us  in  procuring  that  relief  to  it 


with  the  politeness  of    a  gentleman  ;    and  I 

trust  it  shall  be  mine,  to  receive  with  thank-         P.   S Have  you  ever  seen  an  engraving 

lulnes9,  and  remember  with  undiminished  gra-     published  here  some  time  ago   from   one    of 
titude.  |  your  poems,  "  O  ihov  pale  Orb.  "    If  you  hove 


-LETTERS. 


[  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  sending  it 


No.  CXII. 
TO  THE  REV.  G.   BAIRD, 


Whj  did  yon,  mj  dear  sir,  write  to- me  in  such 
a  hesitating  style,  on  the  business  of  poor 
Bruce  ?  Don't  I  know,  and  have  I  not  felt, 
the  many  ills,  the  peculiar  ills  that  poetic  fiesh 
is  heir  to  ?     You  shall  have  your  choice  of  all 

letter  had  my  direction   so  as  to  have  reached 

ment),  I  should  have  directly  put  you  out  of 
suspense   on  the  subject.       1        '" 


The  ballad  on  Queen  Mary  was  begun  while 
was  busy  with  Percy's  Reliques  of  English 

.ian  prejudice,  obliged  to  you  for  vourgloriouB 
story  of  Buchanan  and  Targe.  'Twas  an  un- 
equivocal proof  of  your  loyal  gallantry  of  soul, 

g.^ins;  Turge  the  victory.     I  should  have  been 


■well  as  the  st 


!  book, 


nay  bear: 


insinuate,  that  I  clubbed  a  share  in  the  work 
for  mercenary  motives.  Nor  need  you  give 
me  credit  for  any  remarkable  generosity  in  my 
part  of  the  business.      1  have  such   a   host  of 

(any  body  but  myself  might  perhaps  give  some 
of  them  a  worse  appellation),   that  by  way  of 

I  am  fain  to   do  any  good  that  occurs  in  my 
ted  power  to  a  fellow-crea 

for  the  selfish  purpose  of  clearing  a  little  the 
vista  of  retrospection. 


No.  csnt 

TO  DR  MOORE. 

ElUslani,  28/A  February,  179! 
I  do  not  know,   sir,   whether  you  are  a  su 
scriber  to  Grose's  Antiquities  of  Scotland.      If 
you  are,  the  inclosed  poem  will  not  be  altoge- 

favour  to  send  me  a  dozen  copies  of  the  proof- 
sheet,  of  which  this  is  one.  Should  you  have 
read  the  piece  before,  still  this  will  answer 
the  pr.ncipal  end  I  have  in  view  :  it  will  give 
me  another  opportunity  of  thanking  you  for 
all  your  goodness  to  the  rustic  bard  ;  and  also 
of  showing  you,  that  the  abilities  you  have 
been  pleased  to  commend  and  patronize  are 
Btill  employed  in  the  wav  you  wish. 

The  Eleey  on  Captain  Henderson,  is  a  tribute 
to  the  memory  of  a  man  I  loved  much.  Poets 
have  in  this  the  same  advantage  as  Roman 
Catholics:    they   c 


st  that 


of  any  , 


"Whether,  after  all,  either  the  om 
be  of  any  real  service 

highly  gratifying  to'ths 

orthodox  text,    I  forget  where  in    Scripture, 


:   _     1  -    .  . 

aortiJied  to  the  ground  if 


.arly%bov 
ed  to  think  ui 


Lvelately  hXad§theTnTerestToegUemys°erif'rank- 


cannot  place  them  o'n  as    high  an   elevation  iu 
life  as  I  a  uld  wish,  1  shall,  if  I  am  favoured 


-juch  of  ._, 

t   a  basis  as  po„  „... 

B  adages  which  have  been  treasured  up  by 
Scottish  ancestors,  this  is  or 
ler  be  the  head  of  the  common 


is  one  of  the  b 


of  I 


eh,  hov 


io  you  ;    so  I  shall  give  you  a  short 
isnring  you  how  sincerely  I  have  the  honou! 
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No.  CXIV. 

FROM  DB  MOORE. 

DEAR  sir,       London,  29lh  March,  1791. 
Your   letter  of  the  28th  of  February  I  received 
only  two    days    ago,   and    this  day   I  had   the 
plea-ureof  wailing  on  ihe  Rev.    Mr  Baird,   at 


"  Or  li 


"By  this  time  he  « 

exquisitely   express! 
ip-ei-sions  of  the  com 

«'  Coffins  stood  roum 


ross  the  ford;" 

f    Ihe  superstitious 
And  the  twenty- 


A>  for  (he  Elegy,  the  chief  merit   of  it 


who  are  per 

laps  thei 

!,"-!■.  e, 

I  lie 

u:.j  =  ,'t,     U. 

rthe?«hti« 

Of  the" 

'po-in 

noise 

ent  meSon 

tJaeen'M^ 

I  refus 

wr. 

L     la 

;;■;  i\ 

U.l     Iti 

-Ulj     .1   .,, 

that  I  wish  ( 

fugitive  plec 

eady 

ri:;Ud 

and  after 

, 

e  io 

ivril 

to 

my  frie 

d  Mrs  Dun- 

of  Du 

I 

be  afiec 

ionately  re- 

U.TfJ 

o  1 

ust  not  judge  of  the 

I::;; 

of 

■£ 

-; 

:  hardly 

iug  her,   by 
know  that  I 

ribbled  a 

his   lo 

-  P- 

putil.c 
£  you  1 
me,  yo 

■r  p  iu 

> 

1 

■ill.;! 
w-Ul 

} 

could 

you_I 

haTe  I"' 'few 

go  to  Scotlan 
may  meet  ms 
Mrs  Hauiillc 


I   your  own  house,  or  my  fricud 
Adieu,  my  dear  Sir,  &c. 


No.  CXV. 
TO  THE  REV.  ARCHD.  ALISON. 
Ellisland,  near  Dumfries,  lilh  Feb.  1791. 
You  must,  by  It 


sof  Iher 


jl  of  in 


k  which 


van  it,  is 
Iraw    up 


refragable,  orthodox  truths,  until 


ssn  I  held  the  plough,  I  never  read  a  took 
which  gave  me  sueh  a  qiiantum  of  information, 

and  added   so   much   to  my  stock  of  ideas  as 

your   "Essays  on  Ike   Princip'es  of   Task:" 

wst  fosgive  my   mention. 

in   elegance  of  style,    suunas   something    i:!ic   a 


TO  MR  CUNNINGHAM. 

12th  March,  1791. 


BURN  S L  ETTETl  S. 


If  the  foregoing  piece  be  , 


you  would  oblige  me,  if,  by 
the  charms  of  your  delightful  voice,  yon  would 
g  ve   my    honest  effusion   to  "    the  memmy   of 


the  near 
"That 

hour  o'  night's  black  arch  the  ke 

a^ndoeTe 

-night  to  yon  !    Sound  be  your  slee 

■  i       '  "  _  it  in  a'baUad,"  I  have  in 
the  taps? 

I  look  t< 
That 

the  west,  when  I  gae  to  rest, 
happy  my  creams  and  my   slumbe 

For  far 
Thel 

nthe  west  is  hello 'e  best, 

d  that  is  dear  to  my  baby  and  me  1 

Good  n 

ght,  once  moi-e,  and  God  bless  you  ! 

No.    CXVIT. 

TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

return  y 

m  ■■■':■  '• 

BHis&mi,  lift  April,  1791. 

ou,  with  my 'c  '  ,    .            (              1, 
dances  of  your  friendship,  and  panic, 
your  kmd  anxi.  .y  in  ibfcl  dUas, 
evil  genius  had  in  store  for  me.      Hon 
e  is  chequered- joy  and  sorrow— for  o 

ThereVl  mi-sr  be  peace  til 
When  political  c  mbustion 
ject  of  princes  and  patriots, 


1  spared  ;  tut  then   ihey  a 


And    as   he  was  singing,  the  tears  fast  down     culiar    privilege    and    bl.ssing    of    our  hal 
came—  sprightly   damseLs,    that   are   bred  among  tl 

There'll  never  be  peace  till  Jr- ' 


1  highly  polished  mind,  that   charming  delicac 


for  that 
licacy 

S  and 


inn  in  the  famous  cestus  of  Venus.     It  is 
eed    such    an    inestimable    treasure,     that 

ere  it  can  be  had  in  its  native  heavenly  puri- 


It  brack  ihe  sweet  heart  o'  my  faithfa'  anld     declare  to  Heaien,    I  si 

There'll  never  be  peace  till  Jamie  comes  hame.  [  ly  good  !    Eut  as  this  ai: 
afraid,  extremely  rare  i. 
Now  life  is  a  burden  that  bows  me  down,  of  life,    and  totally   den 

Sin' I  tint  my  bairns,  and  he  tint  his  crown  ;        one  as  mine;  we  mean. 
But    'till  my  last  moment  my  words  are  the     with  the  next  rank  of  fen 
same—  |  a  figure  and  face  we  cai 

There'll  never  he  peace  till  Jamie  comes  hame.     of  life  whatever;  rustic 


13  any  rank 
race;  un»f- 
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fected  modesty,  and  unsullied  purity  ;  n 
mother-wit,  and  the  rudiments  of  ta 
simplicity   of  s, 


with,    t 


r:.;r.c-r 


!,  helplessly  ti 


ing  s 


yet  made.  Do,  let  me  hear  by  first  post, 
cAer  petii  Monsieur  comes  on  with  bis  s 
pox.     May  Almighty   Goodness   preserve  and 


irtues,  and  no  man  is  without  his  failings  ; 
rid  curse  on  that  privileged  plain-dealing  of 

le  same  time  pointing  out  those  fail.ngs,  and 
pportioning  them  their  share  in  procuring  my 
resent  distress.     My   friends,    for   such    the 

?,  pass  by  Yirtt— -' 


wi.l    V 


n  m, 


No.  CXVIII. 
TO  MR  CUNNINGHAM. 

Uth  June,  1791. 


it  1  want  to  be  independent  in 
n  th:s  rambling  letter  to  the  si 


.  of  i. 


him  with  h 


lod  help  the  tea( 

a  booby  father  pr« 
>  son,  and  insists  on 
acieuce,  in  i  fellow's 


placed  unc 

light.ng 

vhh*  "mf  °1^*  nJow'iwhoamIKin"fuct 
vours  of  impiety  to  attempt   making  a 

book    of   fate,    at    the    ulmighty  fiat 
Creator. 

The  pa'ions  of  Moffat  school  are,  lL( 


urgh,  a 


=1  Ine 


Char'les  T.* 

I  tell  him 

lhr<. 

•he 

neuium 

lit 

rke  is  a 

gent 

ge?"  Ih 

o  will  not 

:S- 

.? 

"l      In 

h«Ese 

uglily,  and  say 

:■  r 

iend 

T5. 

isacrific 

6  '°  Godh 

.iceJ 

HV- 

ce,   and 
nofde- 

pend 

nee*    H 

and  too 

ably, 

ei;..= 

ana  reproach, 

thin 

dis 

of  cold 

*Dt 

Robertso 

n  was  unci 

.toMrCunni 

gham. 

No.   CXlX. 
FROM  THE  EARL  OF  BUCHAN. 


7ii:,;'^'-..r 


ilk,  till  he  finds  Lord  Buchan  sitting 
us  of  Dry  burgh.  'Ihere  the  com- 
meuoaior  will  give  him  a  hearty  welcome,  and 
try  to  light  his  lamp  at  the  pure  flame  of  native 
genius,  upon  the  altar  of  Caledonian  v:rtue. 
J  his  poetical  perambulation  of  the  Tweed,  is  a 
thought  of  the  late  Sir  Gilbert  Elliot's  and  of 
Lord  Minto's,  fuhowed  out  by  bis   accomplish- 

having  been  with  Lord  Buchan  lately,  the 
project  was  renewed,  and  will,  they  hope,  be 
executed  in  the  manner  proposed. 


No.    CXX 
TO  THE  EARL  OF  BUCHAN. 

Language  sinks  under  the  ardonr  of  my  feel- 
ings, wheu  I  would  thank  your  lordship  for 


oveHooke'de 

K ek^r  two 
m3  harvest, 

s  'absence',0  in  the  very  middle 
s  what,  I  much  doubt,  I  dare 

A 
of 

Your  lord 

hip  hints  at  an  ode  for  the  oe 
o  would  write  after  Collins  ? 

=a- 

and  despaired.  - 
the  shade  of  it 


vayol 


your  lordship  with  the  subjoinec 

copv  of  them,  which,  I  am  afraid,  will  be  bu 
too  "convincing  a  proof  how  unequal  I  am  to  tin 

of  approaching  your   lordship,    and  declaring 
how  sincerely  and  gratefully  I  have  the  honoui 


No.   CXX1. 

FROM  THE  SAME. 

Drybursh  Abbey,  ISiA  Scptcmbei;  1791. 


LETTERS. 

chastity  of  prais 


No.    CXXII. 
TO  LADY  E.   CUNNINGHAM 


:  would,  as  usual,  have  availed  myself  of  the 
>rivilege  your  goodness  has  allowed  me,  of 
ending  you  any  thing  I  compose  in  my  poeti- 
ial  wa}  j   but  as  I  had  resolved,  so  soon  as  the 

o  pay  a  tribute  lo  my  late  benefactor,  I  deter- 
mined to  make  that  the  first  piece  I  should  do 
uyself  the  honour  of  sending  you.  Had  the 
.ving  of  mj  fancy  been  equal  to  the  ardour  of 

worthy  your  perusal  ;   as  it  is,  I  beg  leave  to 


The  sables  I  did 


Your  Halloween,  and  Saturday  Night,  will 
remain  to  distant  posterity  as  interesting  pic- 
tures of  rural  innocence  and  happiness  in  your 
native  country,  and  were  happily  written  it. 
the  dialect  of  the  people  ;  but  Harrest  Home 
being    suited    to    descriptive    poetry,     except 

dialect  which  admits  of  no  elegance  or  dignity 
of  expression.     Without  the  assistance  of  any 

any  foreign  muse,  you  may  convey  in  epistolary 
form  the  description  of  a  scene  so  gladdening 
and    picturesque,    with    all    the    concomitant 

I  the  peace,  improvement, and  happiness 
of  the  borders  of  the  once  hostile  nations  of 

And  as 'the  unvitialed  heart'  is  naturally  dis- 
posed to  overtlow  in  gratitude  in  the  moment 
of  prosperity,  such  a  subject  would  furnish  you 
with  an  amiable  opportunity  of  perpetuating 

u:  !•..:■:■_-     .  .:i..- 

eminent    benefactors;     which,    from     what    I 


No.    CXXIIL 
TO  MR  AINSLIE. 


lind  diseased  P     Cat. 


mid    the  horrors   of  j 


e  for  the  wicked,  slowly  counting 
t  of  the  clock  as  it  slowly-slowly 
ver  these  lazy  scoundrels  of  hours, 
-them.arerankedup  before  me.every 


James,  Earl  of  Glcnc 
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gmetliir.gr  of  mj  bell  withii 


ian  the  rest.      IUy 


No.  CXXIV. 
FROM  SIR  JOHN  WHITEFOORD. 
Near  Maybole,  16!A  October,  1791. 


r    favr. 


JOHN  WHITEFOORD. 

No.  CXXV. 
FROM  A.  F.  TYTLEK,  ESQ. 

Edinburgh,  27lh  Nov.  1791. 


a   ,,-l.  I 


the  imth  was,  the  bustle  of  business" 
b  I  was   in   London,  absolutely  put  il 


Had  of  The  Whhtle  is,  in  my  opinion, 
■lleiit.  The  old  tradition  which  you 
n  up  is  the  best  adapted  for  a  Baceha- 


;s  cf  h 


rally  fro. 


nouly  happy.  For 
'  The  lands  grew  the  tighter  the  more  they 
'  Cynthia    hinted     she'd    find     them     next 


"Tho 

Fate  said  a  hero  should  perish  in  light. 

the  knight." 

Id  the 

next  place,  you  are  singularly  happy  in 

C-.-.CM     1 

e  sentiments  and  language  suitable  to 

bis  cl. 

racier.     And,  lastly,  you   have  much 

n   the  delicacy  of  the  panegyric  whicl 

you  ha 

ve  contrived  to  throw  on  each  of  the 

:«  persona,  perfectly  appropriate  to  his 

er.     Thecomplii              Sir  ...    t. 

rcir.po 

ilion,    in  my  opinion,    does   you  great 

I  could  wish  to  be  altered. 

As   t 

d    The  Lament,   I   suspect,   from  some 

i'.'<!i'". 

uLlli'l"v    t'li    re  f  f'ct  "to'  the'^nerhs8" 

ce  than  of  the  other,  and  I  own  I  th'nk 

.oir.e  b 

autiful  sianzas,  as  the  first,  "The  wind 

■  lew  ! 

How,"   &c.    the  fifth,    "Ye  scatter'd 

•  the  thirteenth,    •«  Awake  thy  last  sad 

&c.  yet  it  appears  to  me  ft.ulty  as  a 

'.l.-oie, 

afo'b'ecl'ion'l'ies  agai^MhTp'lan'of  the 

r  < ■-'■: 

'•'••-■ 

I  think  it  was  nnneeesfary  and  hnpro- 

11  of  that 
language 
s,  in  my 


>i  than  a  youns  one.     I  have  thus  gWta 


jon,  whh  much  freedom,  my  opinion  of  both 
the  pieces.     I  should  have  made  a  very  ill  re- 


No.    CXSVI. 
TO  MISS  DATIES. 


jour  obliging 

commands.      Indee 

d  1  badTone 

mother-plant.    °I  hope  my  poet 

apology-  the  b 

gatelle  was  not  w 

rth  presen- 

been heard,  and  will   be  ansn 

so  strongly  am  I 

warmest  sincerity  of  their  fulle 

Mis's  D 's  I 

ate  and  welfare  in 

then  .Mrs  Henri  will  find  herb! 

business  of  life 

amid  its  chances 

r  the  subject  of  a 

tly  ballad, 

ardent   feel- 

I    have  just   finished   the    fo 

ings  ;  'tis  like 

n  impertinent  jes 

to  a  dying 

which,  to  a  lady  the  descendat 

friend. 

and  many  heroes  of  his  truly   i 

Gracious    He 

and  herself, he  molher  of  severa 

tween  our  wis 

es  an!  our  power 

s?     Vv;:y  is 

neither  preface  ncr  apology. 

how  gladly  would  I  have  s; 

wounded  by  the  scorn  of  tb 
cideitf  has  placed  above  you 


eace,  and  look  justly  down  , 
of  soul.     Make   the  worthle 


deii-hiful   reverie,    a:.d    bud   it   ail  a  dream  ? 

an,  nmstl 
find  myself  poor  and  powerless,   incapaLle  of 

No 

terrors' h 

wiping  one  tear  from  the  eve  of  pity,  or  of  ad- 
ding one  comfort   to  the  friend  Hove!— Out 
ttpcu  the  world  1    sv.  I,  that  its  affairs  are  ad- 

a.-steredso  ib  I    'il;»v  iaik  ot  reform  !—  good 

Thou 

No 

Thou 

strik'st  t 

i!   -v,n  !    what  c  reform  would  1  make  among 

He 

In  -.:. 

falls  in  ti 

field  of 

.EiTEliS.  145 

them.    Had  I  a  world,  there  should  not  be  a 
knave  in  it. 

But  the  hand  that  could  give  I  would  libe- 
rally £11;  and  I  would  nour  delight  on  the 
heart  that  could  kindly  forgive,  and  generously 


No.   CXXVII. 
TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 


-Afield  oflall'e—limeoftke  dau,  even- 
Kvxmmlcdandcyli.s  of  Uu  vlacrious 
re  supposed  lojom  iu  the  fallowing 

SONG  OF  DEATH. 

,  thou  fair  day,  thou  green  earth,  and 


rs,  thou  life 

'sglc 

ble,  fell   t 

rant. 

the  brave 

ujig   hero— a    glorious 
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The  circumstance  that  gave  rise  to  the  fore- 
going  verses  was,  looking  over,  with  a  musical 
friend,  M'Donald's  collection  of  Highland 
airs  :  I  was  struck  with  one,  an  Isle  of  Skv( 
,  or,  The 


Death,  to  the  m 


re  of  U 


have  adapted 


No.  CXXVI1I. 
TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

5th  January,  1792. 
see  my  hurried  life,  madam  ;  I  can  on 
,c  ihinV;   since  I  finished  the  other  shee 


scliief  they  do  by  t 
indirect  iniperlinei 
gs.      What  a  difler< 


i  over  lo  beggary  and 
nadam,  arrived  safe.  I 
b  great   formality,  pro- 


scut.-rt, /more   completely  to  rest   than  for  a 
time  did  your  cup   my  two  friends.     Apropos, 

yen,  my  dear  friend,  and'blera  u 

blest  and  sincere*!  of  yr.T  fiends,  by  granting 

good   things  attend  you   and  yours,  wherever 


Dumfries,  22d  January,  1792. 


no  more  for  the  herd  of  animals  called  young 

called  young  gentlemen.  To  you— who  de- 
spise and  detest  the  groupings    and    combina- 

indu=trious  to  p'lace  staring  fools  and  unprin- 
cipled knaves  in  the  foreground  of  his  picture, 
while  men  of  sense  and  honesty  are  too  often 
thrown  in  the  dimmest   shades.      Sirs    Riddel, 


She  is  a  great  admirer  of  your  book,  and  hear 
ing  me  say  that  I  was  acquainted  with  you 
i-h-  be-ed  to  be  known  to  you.  as  she  is  jo, 
going  to  pay  her  first  visit  to  our  Caledonia. 
capita..  1  told  her  that  her  be»t  way  was  K 
.....ire    her    near    relation,    and   your    intimhl, 

of 'a  l,-..|y\\ 
girkof  eigbte 


Tu  L. 


appreciating   11 


,  _  i  l.ich  you  v  .  1  easily  discover,  as  she 
ferns'  rather  pleased  with  indulging  in  it;  and 
failing  that  you  will  as  easily  pardon,  as  it  is 
sin    which     very    much    besets   yourself; — 


■X  of  it 


n.  ' '  ;"<CJ"'> 


No.   CXXX. 
TO  MR  W-  NICOL. 

20th  Fcb-uart/,  1792. 
thou,  wisest  among  the  wise,  meridi 
e  of  prudence,  full  moon  of  discretion,  a 


BURKS LETTERS. 


edf  round-headed  slave  indebted  to  thy  stipe 
of  thy  own  righl-lined  rectitude,  thou  looki 

calculation,  from  the  simple  copulation  of  uni 

cue  feeble  rav  of  that  light  of  wisdom  whi 
darts  from  tb'y  sensorium,  straight  as  the  arr. 

tion,  may  it  be  my  portion,  so  that  I  may 
less   unworthy  of  the  face  and  favour  of  tl 


i    witty    Wiilie    Nicol ! 


Form 


lama 


i    the  c 


,  and  know 


amid  the  fogs  of  my  dulness,  and  pestilential 
fumes  of  my  political  heresies  I  look  up  to  thee, 

of  a  pestiferous  dungeon,  to  the  cloudless  glory 
of  a  summer  sun  !  Sorely  sighing  in  bitterness  of 
soul,  I  say,  -when  shall  my  name  be  the  quota- 

elightof  tl..  .  strions  lord  of 


:.,,_,.:. 


*  As  fur 


Thou  mirror  of  purity,  when 

hall  the  elfine 

lamp  of  mv  glimmerous  undcrsta 

from  sen 

like  the  consiell.  tion  of  thj  iutell 

—As  for 

holy.     Never    oi=d    th 

lips    are 

breath    o 

f  the   powers   of  dark 

e  sacred  flame 

oflbysk 

-descended  and  heaven- 

the  vapours  of  impurit 

stain  the  un- 

clouded 

serene   of   thy    cerulea 

0    that 

ike  thine  were  the  ten 

or  of  my  life, 

like  thin 

the  tenor  of  my  conv 

rsation  !   then 

should   r 

strength,    no 

enemy  re 

-      n  my  weakness! 

Then  should  I 

afraid.- 

May  thy  pity  and  thy  p 

rayer  be  exer- 

cised  for 

Otliou  lamp  of  wisd 

of  morality  I  thy  devoted  slave 

t    , 

No.   CXXXI. 

TO  MR  CUNNINGHAM. 

3d  March,  1792. 

Since  I 

I  have 

not   had'  time    to  writ 

you  farther. 

AYhen  I 

s,   that  the  three  dem 

ns,  indolence, 

tuV.ne== 

to  leave  me  a 

five  min 

Than 

its  buoying  up- 

Now  I  shal 

on's  songs.     I 

daresay 

he  thinks  I  have  used  hi 

m  unkindly,  and 

I  must  own  with  too  much  appearance  of  truth. 
Apropos,  do  you  know  the  much  admired 
old  Highland  air  called  The  Sulor's  Dochterl 
It  is  a  first-rate  favourite  of  mine;  and  I  have 
written  what  I  reckon  one  of  my  best  songs  to 
it.     I  will  send  it  to  you  as  it  was  sung  with 

lajor 'Robertson  of  Lude,  who  was  here  with 

There  is  one  commission  that  I  must  trouble 
ou  with.  I  lately  lost  a  valuable  seal ,  a  pres- 
nt  from  a  departed  friend,  which  vexes  me 
luch.  I  have  eotten  one  of  your  Highland 
ebbles,  which  I  fancy  would  make  a  very  de- 
ent  one;  and  I  want  to  cut  my  armorial 
.earing  on  it ;  will  you  be  so  obliging  as  ul- 
ulated, ss  the  heralds  call  it,  at  all  ;  but  I 
lave  invented  arms  for  myself,  so  you  know  I 
hall  be  chief  of  the  name  ;  and  by  courtesy  of 
Scotland,  will  likewise  be  entitled  to  support- 
irs.  These,  however,  I  do  not  intend  having 
in  my  seal.     I  am  a  bit  of  a  herald  j  and  shall 

vise,  also  proper,  in  chief.      On  a  wreath  of 

he  top  of  the  cres'.   Wood-notes  wild.     At  the 
y  the  shepherd's 


..ok  I  d.. 


ainters  of  A: 
Cluh,  such  a 


mean  the  l 
a  Stocl 


■ad  of  Allan 
Ramsay,  in  Allan's  quarto  edition  of  the  Gen- 
tle Shepherd.  By  the  tye,  do  you  know  Allan  ! 
He  must  be  a  man  of  verj  great  genius.     Whj 

or   do    "  Poverty's   cold  v 


m  ?  I  once, 
a  glance  of  that  noble  edition 
oral  in  the  world,  and  dear  as 
ar  as  to  my  pocket,  I  would 
but  I  was  told  that  it  was 
ved  for  subscribers  only.     He 

,  my  dear  Cunningham,  is 
hat  they  narrow  and  harden 
link  that  were  I  as  rich  as  the 

"  nobler 


I  have  no  reason  to  imagine  my  soul 
one  than  any  other  man's,  I  must  concl 
wealth  imparts  a  bird-lime  quality  to 


*  Mr  Nicol. 
T  This  strain  of  irony  was  exc 
of  Mr  Nicol's,  containing  good  at 


No.   CXXXII. 

TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

en  Water  Fed.  22a*  August 


DIAMOND  CABINET  LIBRARY. 
g  my  vagaries,  fol-  1  their  former  infill 


for  a  single  day,  not  to  think  of  you  — to  ask 


tered  connexions,  and  to  beg  of  then,  to  be  a 

kind  to  you  and  yours  as  they  possibly  can  ? 

Apropos,  (though  how  it  is  upropus,  I  hav 


d  purity  of  my  a 


lacies,  with    this  endeai 
11  ns,  ye  dead, 


A  thousand  times  have  I  mac 
troplie  to  the  departed  sons  of  i 
one  of  them  has  ever  thought  fit  t< 


men,  that  I  shall  ti 
ittle  god-son,  and  ev 
fiall  call  me  father,  s] 


No.  CXXXIII. 
TO  SIR  CUNNINGHAM. 


accompanied  by  Mr  H.  of  G 
Dumfries  a  few  days  ago, 
England,  did  me  the  honoui 
on  which  I  tcok  my  ho 
knows  I  could  ill  spare  the  l 
panied    them    fourteen   or   1 


old  ballad  beg-.nniog  w 
"  My  bonnie  Liz: 


is  follows,  which  is  literally 


ismanygoodtbir.g=iu  ii 


three  people  who   woul 


logue  of  the  miseries  of  man.  I  hope  and  be- 
lieve that  there  is  a  state  cf  existence  Levond  the 
grave,  where  the  worthy  of  this  life  w  iii  rec.w 


rounds. 

Put  what  shall  I  write  to  you  ?  "The  voice 
said,  Cry  "and  I  said,"  What  shall  I  cry  ?" 

wherever  thon  l  -  !   be  thou 

aLozlety  the  eerie  see  of  r.n  auld   [horn,   in 


half  affright  thvself,  I 
orkof  twenty  of  the  s 
rowing  summon  thee 
ntial   brose.-Betbo 


URNS—  LETTERS 


Or,  laailj,  be  tbcu  a  ghost,  paying  thy  i  octur- 

deur;  or  performing  thy  mystic  rites  in  the 
shadow  of  thi  time-worn  church,  while  the 
moon   looks,  without  a  cloud,  on  the   silent, 

veiled  hell,  and  terrible  as  the  wrath  of  in- 
censed Deity  :_Come,  thou  spirit,  but  not  in 
these  horrid  forms;  come  with  the  milder, 
gentle,  easy  iiispirail  i.s,  which  thou  breathest 


remark  worth  putting  pen  to  paper  fur. 

1  feel,  I  feel  the  prepuce  of  supernatural  as- 

chair,  my  breast  laoours,  like  the  bloated  Sybil 
on  her  three-footed  stool,  and  like  her  too,  la- 

— "  tinger-pc  '  '- 


opening  her  jea.,u=  ..-a,. 


godly  man  could  be  a  knave.  —  How   igr 


is  quite  a  difleioiu  thing  trout  what  your  love- 

"ut   marriage,  we   are   told,    is   appointed   by 
iod,  and  1  shall  never  quarrel  with  any  of  his 


2?|E 

=  («> 

&ant,  you  know 
<ni;«gai    derived 
then,    the  scale 

V,      lr-       1                     I 

Charms,  vis 

rto   ten    parts 

efface,  el'oquen't 
rriage,  (I  would 

w,)  all   thes 

,    one; 

as  for  the  other 

Sffifo 

ZT, 

ding  on,  a  wife, 
s,    Education,  (I 
)  Family  Blood, 

jou  please  ; 

rim,  t 
not  any 
n  titled 

member  that  afl 
be  expressed  by 

how  I  lately  met 

world-how  I  i 
father '.  family  li 
out  of  pure  devot 
of  the  works  of 


,  in  galloping  hoi 


of   mortals!  !  !  "—  0    doctrine  !     con 

Thou,  bonnie  L ,  a 

t  a  queen, 

and  healmg  to  the  weary,  wounded    soul     of 

Thy  subjects  we  befor'e 

Thou,  bonnie  L ,  a 

pauvres  miserables,    to   whom   day  brings   no 

The  hearts  o'  men  adore 

pleasure,   and   night  yields  no  rest,    be   com- 

forted!   '«"lis   but   one    to    nineteen   hundred 

The  very  Beil,  he  could  n 

i  scaith 

thousand  that  your  situation  will  mend  in  this 

face 

and  the  needy  loo  often  affirms  ;  and  'lis  nine- 

And  say,  "Icannawr 

of that   you    will   be   damned 

eternally  in  the  world  to  come  1 

-behold  ail   these  things  arc 

written  In  the 

But  of  ail  Nou  =  eu=e,  Religious  Nonsense  is 

i,   and    shall  be 

read  by   thee,  my  dear  friend 

and  by  thy  be- 

than   enough  of  it.      Only,    by    the    bje,  will 

loved  spouse,  my  other  dear  ft 

why  a  sectarian  turn  <A  m.I.d  ha,  alwajs\  te;i- 

They   are  orderly;   they  uiaj  be  just;   nay,  I 

brought    lorlh    by  the0  sun,    a 

; 

.hi..?s    brought   forth   by   the 

oieu  ot  sanetiiy  move  among  their  follow  crea- 

to:,.guest  inuuencesof  the  star 

s,  and  the  living 

tures  with  a  nostril  snuffing   putrescence,  and 

streams  which  how  from  the  f 

untains  of  life. 

a  foot  spuming  huh,  in  short,  w  ith  a  conceited 

and  by  the  tree  of  life,  for 

or   any  other  of  your  Scottish 

iorciiir.gs  of  seven  centuries  standing,  display 
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No.   CXXXIY. 

TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 


I  wish  the  farmer  great  joy  of  his  new  ac- 

1  caunol  saj  that  1  give  'him  joy  of  his  life  Cs  a 
farmer,  -ris,  as  a  farmer  paying  a  dear, 
unconscionable    rem,  a  cuned  life  I    As  lo  a 


I    he  be   the  veuer  .ted,    grey- 

a'",iie1!jibe-"s  a  "rr"7 

ike  the  life  of  reaping  the  fruits 
id  wishes  will  be  gratified,  as 

un,  which  may,  perhaps,  be  in 

le  the  patriarchal  leader  of  a 
,  if  Heaven  will  be  so  obliging 

boys  to  one  girl,  I  shall  be  so  much  the  more 
pleased.  I  hope,  if  I  am  spared  with  them, 
to  show  a  set  of  boys  that  will  do  honour  lo  iny 


life : 

ut  <-.,-. 

Wt 

'.','■' ■!, 

r  tVjr 

band. 

Hov.e 

No.   CXXXV. 
TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 


H  E  DEATH  O 

had  been  from  home, 


1   friend!       I   can 


ther  family,  ihey  Lave  matters  am 
rhich  they  hear,  see,  and  feel  in  i 
li-importanl  manner,  of  which  the  i 


o  would  wish  for  man 


ears  ?  What  is  it  b 
ur  joys  gradually  e 
lighi  of  nr— 


No.  CXXXVI. 

TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

Dumfries,  6(A  Decemier,  1792. 
I  shall  be  in  Ayrshire,  I  think,   next  week; 
and  if  at  all  possible,    I  shall  certainly,    my 


elves  on  accessions  of  happ.ness  1  I  have  not 
>assed  half  the  ordinary  term  of  an  old  nian'1 
ife,  and  yet  1  scarcely  look  over  the  obituary 


died  soon  after. 


iLiTcIX 

rnLlfs.;J"?reaK 

I   COD 
Ct     111 

of  the  mor 

andmy  'j^^fl 

;=  Lo'tb 

helpless  ones  have  lately  got  an  addition 
Mrs  B.  having  given  me  a  tine  girl  since 
wrote  yon.  There  is  a  charming  passage  n 
Thomson  '*  Edward  and  EUanora, 


BUKNS LETTERS. 

n  he  suffer—     While  Quacks  of  si: 

Ind  even  children  lisp  Hie  RighU-cf  Man 


As  I  am  got  in  the  way  of  quotations,  I  shall  Amid  this  urgim  fuss  just  let  me  mention, 
give  you  another  from  the  same  piece,  pecu-  The  Rights  of  Woman  merit  some  attention. 
liarly,  alas,  too  peculiarly  apposite,  my  dear  ' 


igh  winds  rage  aloud  ;  when  from  the 

tue  shrinks  and  in  a  corner  lies, 
irig-  Heavens  !  if  privileged  from  trial, 


First,  in  the  sexes'  intermix'd  connectio 
One  sacred  Right  of  Woman  is  protection. 
The  tender  flower  that  lifts  its  head,  elate. 
Helpless,  must  fall  before  the  blast  of  fate, 
Sunk  to  the  earth,  defaced  its  lovely  form, 
Unless    your     shelter    ward    th'    iinpem 

Our  second  Right— but  needless  hei 
To  keep  that  right  inviolate's  the  fashion. 


■ 
With    all    its  vain   and   Iransienl 


-inch   cc ."...: i 


For  Right  the  third,  our  last,  our  best, 

iat  riiCE'fiuuerins  femaie  hearis 

Vhieh  everftbe  Rights  of  Kings  in  low  ; 

lost  humbly  own — lis  dear,  dear  admira 


With  bloody  armaments  and  revolutions  ; 
'  '■  '  caira  t  The  Majesty  of  Woman  !  _' 


and  the  other  day,  for  a  pretty  actress's  Le 
tnght,  1  v.  rote  an  address,  which  I  will 
you  en  the  other  page,   called  The  RislcLs  of 


THE   RIGHTS  OF  WOMAN. 


No.  CXXXVII. 

TO  MISS  B ,  OF  YORK. 

SIADAM,  2\it  March,  I7S3. 

long  many  things  for  which  1  envy  those 
le,  long-lived  old  fellows  before  the  flood, 
this  in  particular,  that  when  they  met 
Ih  any  boJy  after  their  own  heart,  they  had 

»•  Ironical  allusion  to  the  saturnalia  of  ihs 


The  fate  of  empires  and  the  fall  of 
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n  charming  long  prospect  of  many,  many  hap-  I  in 
KsZtltmMs  u'ler  da    of  '  fa* 

ytin^ille^mZt  *li  "  '."  '  '    ".'  Eat     wj^ 


unt  by  his  chirping  song,  watching  (he 

Ming  "after  the  inuTgura  o/buue/flFeT— 

ill   eternally  mislead   him  from  iho 


vorlh,  ami  Low  very 
inheracquamlar-- 

"3  gfea'  Ple»s™ 


ateem  I  have  the  bono 


No.  CXXXIX. 
TO  JOHN  M'MUHDO,  Esq. 


No/  CXXXVIII. 
TO  MISS  C 


sillier.     But  for  thesi 

id  little  pages,*  I  had 

t  of    (he    obligation? 


choly.     There  is  not,  among 


w  of  wretches,  the  crilerion  is  not 
re  doomed  to  sutler,  but  how  they 
lo  bear.    Take  a  being  of  our  kind, 


mof  Scotcn  soTgsTha^e  for  Tome  years 
making:  I  send  you  a  perusal  of  what  I 
got   together.      1  could  uot  conveniently 

glances  of  them  will  probably  more  .ban 
:e  you.  A  Nery  few  of  them  are  my  own. 
u  you  are  tired  of  them,  please  leave 
with   Mr   Clint,   of  the   Ring's  Arms. 

>orld  ;  anu  I  shall  be  sorry  (ha(  any  uufor- 
te  negligence  should  deprive  me  of  what 


.n  are  the  usual  lot  of  n 


BURNS LETTERS. 


No.   CXL. 

TO  MRS  R 

.EVENING  AT  TH£  DUMPS 

As  to  the  Tuesday's  play,  let  me  beg  of  jou, 
my  dear  madam,  let  me  beg  of  you  to  give  us, 

The  Wonder,  a  \\\,;r.an  iiq  s  a  Secret;  to  which 
please  add,  T/ie  Spoiled  Child— you  will  high, 
ly  oblige  me  by  to  doing. 

There  noVth  ^cursed  gloom™ Wne-devil  day', 
you  are  going  to  a  party  of  choice  spirits— 

„„«,,.    ,  "To  play  .he  shapes 


But  as  you  rejoice  with  them  that  do  rejoice 
weep,  and  pity  jour  melancholy  friend. 

No.  CXLI. 
TO  A  LADY, 


Y 

n" 

r"^v"i 

rilndwuf /onr 

V™ 

onV 

be 

l."j;'; 

nxed  for 

fVa 

Hint.      I  hav 

the  pie 

Mr  u' 

..,;,   a,- 

nowlecUed.      He  has  gen 

h 

" 

would  do  bon 

ur  to  pat 

v.!L';-i 

fr 

~i„V" 

r 

"' 

r  on  th 

generous  heart 
indolence  of  th 

Alas,  f 

i£?> 

r 

^ 

the  r 

jf  this  life  in  th 
^htTufdu^of' 

ir  gift,  t 

.;  eft 

v' 

!    Of  all' the   qualities 

e    a=  =  :_-i 

to    li 

but  (he  busi; 

cits   of  liter 
appointed  si 


i :e,    a  life    cf  complete  leisure.     A  life   of 

prudish  affectation  of  silly  pride  in  me.  to  say 

no  means  lay  my  affairs  before  you  thus,  lo 

le°°ce.mVi'rmrprcg"ess0of0l"fe5,0anr  opening    . 
:r  v,  htre  the  good  offices  ol  a  gentle- 


No.    CXLITX 
TO  MRS , 


I  meant  to  have  called  on  you  yesternight,  but 

as  I  edged  up  to  your  box-door,  the  hrst  ob- 

-  a  those 

dragon,  guarding  the  Hesperian  fruit.  On 
the  condit  ons  and  capitulations  you  so  oblig- 
ingly offer,  1  shall  certainly  make  my  weather- 


Among  the  profnsi 


honest  tribute  of  a  warm  heart,  and  an  inde- 
ihou  most  amiable,  and  most  accomplished  oi 
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ill j  fccjc,  whli  ihe  most  respectful  esteem,  and 
fcrveut  regard,  lliiue,  &c. 

No.    CXLIV. 
TO  THE  SAME. 

I  will  wait  on  you,  my  ever-va'.ued  friend,  but 
day  clones  a  period  of  our  curst  revenue  but 


pen!    Then 


tented;   while  here  I  sit,   altogether  Novem- 


Pray  that  wisdom  and  bliss  be  more  frequent 
R.   B. 

No.    CXLV. 

TO  THE  SAME. 

moment  got  th 
orrj  to  see  thai 

lend  him  any  thing  again. 

I  have  sent  you  Werter,  truly  happy  tobav, 
any  the  smallest  opportunity  of  obliging  fan. 

•lis  true,   madam,   I  saw  you  once  since  ! 

was  at    W :    and   that  once  froze  tin 

very  life-blood  of  my  heart.  Your  receplioi 
of  me  was  such,  that  a  wretch  meeting  thi 
eye  of  his  judge,  about  to  pronounce  seulenci 
of  death  on  him,  could  only  have  envied  mj 
feelings  and  situation.      But  I  hate  the  lheme: 

One  thing   I  shall  proudly  say,  that  I  car 

and  appreciate  her  amiable  worth  more  truly, 
than   any  man  whom  I  haTe  seen   approacl 

No.   CXLVL 

TO  THE  SAME. 

I  have  often  (old  you,  my  dear  friend,  thai 
yon  had  a  spice  of  caprice  in  your  composition, 
and  you  have  as  often  disavowed  it,  even  per- 


ET  LIBRARY. 

irref'ragably    proving    it.        Could   any  thizg 

To-morrow  I  shall  have  the  honour  of  waiting 

Farewell,  thou  first  of  friends,  and  most  ac- 


No.   CXLVII. 
TO" THE  SAME. 


If  it  is  true  that  "offences  come  only  from 
the  heart,"   before  you  I  am  guiltless.     To 

In  a  face  where  I  used  to  meet  the  kind  com- 
placency of  friendly  confidence,  now  to  find 
cold  neglect,  and  contemptuous  scorn—is  a 
wrench    lhat   my    heart   can  ill  bear.     It  is, 


No.    CXLVIII. 
TO  JOHN  SYME,   ESQ. 


more  lo  the  Divine  Giver  of  all  good  things 
than  Mr  O.  ?  A  fine  fortune ;  a  pleasing 
exterior  ;  self-evident  amiable  disposition,,  and 
an  ingenious  upright  mind,  and  that  im^r™*d 

low's  of  his  rank  and  fortune  ;  and  to  all  this, 
such  a  woman! — but  of  her  I  shall  say  nothing 
at  ail,  in  despair  of  saying  any  thing  adequate  : 
in  my  song,  I  haie  endeavoured  to  do  justice 


BURNS.  -LETTER: 
not  refus. 


irnU^  r4«^m*ghl/from0theSUuC. 
character  of  poverty  and  poetry,  be  coi 

which  my  soul  abhors.  * 


No.  CL. 

TO  MB  CUNNINGHAM. 


No.   CXLIX. 
TO  MISS  . 

Nothing  short  of  a  kind  of  absolute  necessi 
could  have  made  me  trouble  you  with  this  k 
ter.  Except  mj  ardent  and  just  esteem  f 
your  sense,  taste,  and  woith,  every  seutime 
i  arising  in  my  breast,  as  I  put  pen   to  paper 

joa,  is  painful.  The  scenes  I  have  past  wi 
the  friend  of  my  soul,  and  his  amiable  conne 
ions  1  The  wrench  at  my  heart  to  think  tb 
he  is  gone,  for  ever  gone  from  me,  never  mc 
to  meet  in  the  wanderings  of  a  weary  worb 


mblingly  alive   I, 
Tlhese,  why   , 


ab  el  ii"  ^£FwUhUa£ 
a-  prpochondria!  wh'ichapois 


^■^However,  you, 
sibility  you  know  I  p 


it  the  wish  of  my 


*  The  song  inclosed  was  the  one  begii 
"  O  wat  ye  wha's  in  yontowc  " 


;uage  of  consolation  ? 


preac 

inTlh 

:-' 

:  he  might  rr 

tU  i 

id  uiou 

kfp- 

.:-,, 

"th 

around   him 

gib.li.y. 

but 

his    0 

Sti 

,  !;;,re 

great  pillar: 

M    d    th 

wreck 

of  misforlun 

t'lv 

'.  a":s 

™; 

oset 

of  the  dift'e 
ale,  stubborn 

Mm 

■  ,,  -z 

by 

aminity." 

Tu- 

-;  '■■: 

of  th< 

f_el"~. 

ho 

scept 

den 

t:-ur 

them, 

are 

vet 

I  am  convi 

■  ced 

onji 

allowed  the  ex- 


ile trick  of  the  crafty  few,   to  lead  the  an- 
'g  of"  'and  with  which  they  are  fools  if  they 


to    me  and   to  others 

view,  and  for  this  reason,  that  I  will'  deeply 
imbue  the  mind  of  every  child  of  mine  with 
religion.  If  my  eon  should  happen  to  be  a  man 
of  feeling,  sentiment,  and  taste,  I  shall  thus 
:;ud  Lr.Jy  lo  h,s  enjoyments.      Let  me  flatter 

'     ^.ss^-el'llttle  fellow    who    i,   jut 

now  running  about  my  desk,  will  be  a  man  of 


ous  enthusiasm  of  Thomson, 

"These,   as  they  change,  Almighty  Father 
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Is  full  of  t 


■ied  God.     The  rolling  y< 


And  so  on,  in  all  the  spiri 
charming  hv  ma. 

These  are  no  ideal  plea, 
dtlighu.  and  la.k  what  o 

addition,  thai  conscious  i 
for  her  own  ;  and  lass  ho 
herself  into  the  pr-.-ace  ol 
ing,  and  approving  God. 


opropriety  of  my   conduct  yesternight  und 
Dur  roof.      Here  am  I,  laid  on  a  bed  of  pitile 


e  I  think  is  Recollectioi 


in  the  good  o| 


pany  I  will  mi 


it.     There  was   a  Miss   I— 


ay'favo'ur ;'  ,hfa 

A  outraged  her 


No.  CLII. 
TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

15(/t  December,  1795. 

■6  oonr,,  sullen,  s'.u;  id,    as   even   the  deity  of 


nee.  There  had  much  need  be 
i  annexed  to  the  states  of  hus. 
er,  for  God  knows,  they  have 
cares.     I  cannot  describe  lo  you 


God!    what  would  becom-2  of  my  little  flock! 

"i  it  here  that  I  envy  your  people  of  fortune 

A  father  on  his  death-bed,  taking  an  evetlasling 


I'hile  I— but  I  shall  run  distracted  if  I  think 
ny  longer  on  the  subject  I 
To  leave  talking  of  the  mailer  so  gravely,  I 
hall  sing  with  the  old  Scots  ballad— 


BURNS — LETTERS. 


December  2 
TVe  have  had  a  brilliant  thealre  hen 


So,  sought  a  Poet,  roosie 
my  prol 


r   prl; 


■■■■■   >' 


"Ma'am,  let  me  tell  you, "  quoth  my  man  of 

"I  know  your  bent—these  are   no   laugh 

Can  you -but  Miss,  I  own  I  have  my  fears 
Dissolve  in  pause— and  sentimental  tears— 

Rouse  from  his  sluggish  slumbers  fell  Repi 


-askance  the  creature  eye- 
bis  f.ce  was  made  for  ery- 
->z  — nay,  more,  the  world 
-gloomy  Master  Poet. 


aughter,    so   much   life    e 


joyed. 
Thou  man  of  era 


Laugh     in     M,Jfm;une*s    face-the     be 
Say.   you  Ml    U   merry,   though    you    can 


Or,    where~the  beetling    cliff  o'erhangs   the 

Peerest  t^meditate  the  healing  leap  : 

Laugh  at  her  a!  thyself: 

Learn  to  despise  those  frowns  now  so  t'errilic, 
Aud  love    a  kinder— that's    your  grand    spe- 


o  Hea- 

tr  ,   know    you  not!      Ill 

The  Man  of  Feeing,  ■•May  the  great  Spirit 
bear  up  the    weight    of   thy  gray  hairs ;   and 

Now  that  I  t;  Ik  of  aiith.  rs,  how  do  you 
like  Cowper  ?  is  not  the  Talk  a  glorious  poem  ? 

The  rei-'i'.'ii  of  the  T.iok,  Lalii'.s  a  few  scraps 
,A  f'alvii.Utic  divinin,  is  the  religion  of  Cod 
J.«    _\  autre:   the   reliiott    that  ex  ..Its,  that  en- 

Zeluc*  in  return  for  mine  ?     Tell  me  bow  you 

would  not  give 'a  farlhing'for°  a  book,  unless 


preserving,"  and  uhich  ;,ct,  r.t  the  same  time,  I 
did  not  caie   to   d     t,   .,1ns  e'neJ  many  of 

-     -1-    s  ,    ,|    t„    .,,,,,    ,-  „lt    n„e,    about  the 
were  any  possible  conveyance,  I  would   send 


No.    CL1II. 
TO  MRS  DTJNLOP,  IN  LONDON. 

Dumfries,  2filh  December,  1 795. 
I  have  been  proouiou-iy  di.-appointed  in  this 
I.oac.n  joun.ty  ot  yours.      In  the  Brst  place, 
when  your  last  to  me  reached  Dumfries,  I  was 


aw  not  what  is  become  of  you, 
tis  may  reach  you  at  all.  God 
:iay  tine1  you  and  yours  In  pros- 
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a  frank  from   my  friend 


No.   CLIV. 

TO  MRS  , 

20<A  January,  1796. 

express  my  gratitude  to  you  foi 
me  a  longer  perusal  of  Anactiarsis. 

never  met  with  a  book  thai  bewitched 
eh  ;  and  I,  as  a  member  of  the  library, 
mly  feel  the  obligation  you  have  1,-,'d 


edly  ^unlucky     advert! 
quesllfhim/'6" 


of  (he  muses. 

been  able  to  leave  my  Led 
ago.      These  wick- 


:::v:. 


i  las 


6ake  ;  and  that  it  may  yet  be  greatly 

of  the  rest  ol'v.ur  friends  I  AVI,; 
business  is  life  !  Very  lately  I 
tut  t'other  day  I  was  a  young 
already  begin  to  feel  (he  riji.i  r.Jr. 


foi  I 


ana,  I  feai 


No.  CLV. 
TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

31t(  Januarj,  17! 
any  months  you  have  been  two  | 
•  debt  — what  sin  of  ignorance  I 
;d  against  so  highly  valued  a  frie 


who  is  firmly  persuaded  of  infinite  wisdom  and      and  so  rapidly,  as  to  put  it  out  of  my  power  to 
circumstance  that  can  happen  in  his   lot— I     gun  to  recover  from  that  shock,  when  I  became 

sure  stay,  in  the  hour  of  difficulty,  trouble,  and      after   many  weeks  of  a   sick   bed  it  seems  to 
nchor  of  hope,     u" 

'""'  r~inth'e"s1 
Yon  will  have  seen  our  worthy  and  jngenious     When  pleasure  fascinates  the  mental  si"ht, 
ABliction  purifies  the  visual  ray, 
Reliiion  hails  the  drear,  the  untried  night, 
:r  again,  I  daresay,         That  shuts,  for   ever  shuts,  life's  doubtful 
for  the  hundred  and  fiftieth  time,   his  Vif"  »' 
Society  OJid  Manners;  and  still  I  read  it 
delight.      His  humour  is  perfectly  origin; 

So   n^ill.£r   tha   hiimnn.    ,S     A'MisOO,     ROr    S...... 

y  but  Dr  Moore.  No.   CLVI. 

,e  of  Zcluco; 
lisposed  to  rake  TO  MRS  R— 

'.=;  of  my  neglect  from  among  the  ashes 


3  LOYALTY. 

tthJune,  1- !).■;. 
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no  objection  to  the  company  of  nobility. 


Why  should  17"  man 
supply  me  with  the  song,  Let  us  allbe  unhappy 


Do,  if  you  i 


No.  CLVII. 

TO  MR  CUNNINGHAM. 

Brow,  Sen-bathing  Quarters,  llh  July,  1796. 


Uy 

I-J. 

,  and  so  fe 

1  help  fr 

m  my  cha 
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s  tell  me  t 
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Thed 

ng  and  CO 
"off  duty, 

to 
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lof  L.50. 
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canmus'te" 

rta 

nd  that  of 

Excise  tog 

e  the  full 

i'  Jui-'h 

you  know  t 

1  personally.     If  they  do 

,    I    n 

ust  lay  m 

S*Mjr« 

not  of  disea 

must  perish  with 

I  have  s 

nt  you 

oneVth 

songs ; 

my  memor 

and  I  ii 

no  copy  he 

be  at  h 

when  i  wi 

home,  Mrs 

Earu 

threatens 

to  add  one 

nalchar 

if  of  the  r 

nder,    I   .r 

tend  sh 

"ill    be 

"the=v 

orld  by  th 

lulec- 

nation     of 

Mex 

My  last  vi 

as  James  Glenc 

in;  so 

you 

No.    CLVIIL 
TO  MRS  BURNS. 


ud  1  think  has  strengthened  me  j 
etite  is   still   extremely  bad.     No 

SonlCvaJuingSiVcan0ras'tcPOrri  am  w, 

ar  Ly  Mis,  Jess  Lewars,  that  you 


t,  and  am 

•erary°cir-f 

No.  CLIX. 

r  the  bard 

TO  MRS  DUNLOP. 

norel   For 

MADAM,                           12fA  July,  1796. 

not!     but 

1  have  written  you  so  often,  without  receivin 

n  tortured 

but  for  the  circumstances  in  which  1  am.     A 

You  ac- 

ccasionally 

bourne    whence    no  traveller  returns.       You 

irits  fled! 

friendship,    with  which  for  many  years  yo 

ject;  only 

st  and  only 

soui.      Your  conversation,  and  especially  you 

Li-;  v.  hen 

ing  and  instructive.      With  what  pleasure  di 

heart.     Farewell!!! 


The  above  is  supposed  to  be  the  last  produc- 
ion  of  Robert  Burns,  who  died  on  the  2 1st  of 
be  month,   nine  days   afterwards.     He  had, 

.  the  continuance  of  her  friendship 
a  his  widow  and  children  :  an  assurance  that 
as  been  amply  fulfilled. 
It  is  probable  that  the  greater  part  of  her 

berime  th?t  Thhf  last  'was" written.  He  did 
ot  foresee  that  his  own  letters  to  her  were  to 


lricb.  and  adorn 


THE  FOEMS 


ROBERT  BURN& 


NOBLEMEN    AND    GENTLEMEN 


CALEDONIAN  HUNT. 


7  indent  heroes  still  runs  uncontaminated  ;  and 

JIV  LOSD9  AjfD  GENTLEMEN* 

that  from  your  courage,  knowledge,  aDd  public 

A  Scottish  Bard,   proud  of  the  name,  and 

!  spirit,  she  may  expect  protection,  wealih,  and 

whose    highest    ambition     is    to    sing    in  his 

:  iiberty.     In   the  last  place.  I  come  to  proffer 

Country's  service— where  shall  be  so  properlj 

i.-oy  warmest  wishes   to  the  Great  Fountain  of 

look  for  patronage  as  to  the  illustrious  names 

'  Honour,    the   Monarch    of  the   Universe,  for 

of  his  native  Land  ;  those  who  bear  the  hon- 
The  Poetic   Genim  of  mv  Country  found  me, 

your  welfare  and  happiness. 

When  yon  go  fori  to  awaken  the  Echoes, 

as  the   prophetic  bar!  Elijah   did  Eliaha— &t 

the  plough;   and  threw  her  inspiring  mantle 

your  forefathers,  may  Pleasure  ever  be  of  your 

over  me.      She   bade  me  sing   the  lotes,   the 

party  ;   and   may  social  joy  await  your  return  : 

joys,  the  rural  scenes  and  rural   pleasures  of 

When  harassed  in  courts  or  camps  with  the 

jostlings  of  bad  men  and   bad  measures,  may 

my  wild,  artless   notes,  as   she   inspired  — She 

attend  your  return  to  your  native  Seats ;   and 

tropolis  of  Caledonia,  and  lay  my  songs  under 

may  Domestic  Happiness,  with  a  smiling  wel- 

your  honoured  protection  :  I  now  obey  her  dic- 

shrink  at  your  kindling  ludignant  glance  ;    and 

may  tyranny  in  the  Kuler,  and  licentiousness 

Thongh  much  indebted  to  your  goodness,  I 

in  the  People,  equally  hod  you  an  inexorable 

Jo   not  approach  you,  my  Lords  and  Gentle- 

foe! 

you  for  past  favours ;  that  paih  is  so  hackneyed 

I  have  the  honour  to  be, 

by  prostituted  learning,  that  honest  rusticity  is 

ashamed  of  it.     Nor  do  I  present  this  Address 

and  highest  respect, 

■with  the  venal  soul  of  a  servile  Author,  look- 

My Lords  and  Gentlemen, 

ing  for  a  continuation  of  those  favours  :  I  was 

Your  roo6l  devoted  humble  servant, 

bred  to  the  Plough,  and  am  independent.     I 

come  to  claim  the  common  Scottish  name  with 

HOBERT  BUKN3. 

you,  my  illustrious  Countrymen  ;  and  to  tell 

the  world  that  I  glory  in  the  title.     I  come  to 

Edinburgh, 

eongratuiate  my  Country,  that  the  blood  of  her 

April  4,  1787. 

- 


POEMS, 
CHIEFLY    SCOTTISH. 


THE  TWA  DOGS  : 


At  kirk  or  market,  mill  or  smiddie, 
Nae  tawted  tyke,  tho'  e'er  sae  dnddie, 
But  he  wad  stan't,  as  glad  to  see  him, 

The  tither  was  a  ploughman's  collie, 

A  rhyming,  rn:       :       .    ■    . 

Wha  for  his  friend  an'  comrade  had  him 

And  in  his  freaks  had  Luath  ca'd  him, 

Was  made  lang  syne— Lord  knows  how  1 

He  was  a  gash  an*  faithfu'  tyke, 

His  honest,  soosie,  bawsent  face, 
Aye  gat  him  friends  in  ilka  place. 
His  breast  was  white,  h:s  towzie  back 


*  Cuchnllin's  dog  in  Ossiau's  Fingal. 


Wlr.I 

earWindiverndonT 

S.OD. 
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L  yellow  letter  *d  Geordie  keeks. 

Frae  morn  to  e'en  its  nought  but  toiling, 

t  baking,  roasting,  frying,  boiling; 
n    tho'  the  gentry  first  are  stechin', 


whyles    they're    fashs 


Our  Wh 

pper- 

n,  wee  b 

Poor  wo 

'hi-ss 

elf,  it  ea 

Better  tl 

His  Hon 

=  in  a'  th 

An'  wha 

poor 

- 

I  own  its 

past  my  comp 

Trowth,     Ces 


ring  a  quarry,  i 
nisei ',  a  wife,  1 


ke  loss  o'  health, 
i  maist  wad  thinl 
i'  they  maun  stai 
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But,  how  it  c< 
An'*buirdly  cl 


a  time  my  heart's 
maun  thole  a  fad 


The  prattlin  things  are  just  their  pride 

An'  whyles  twalpennie  worth  o'  napp 
Can  mak  the  bodies  unco  happy  ; 

To  mind  the  Kirk  and  State  affairs  : 

Wi'  kindling  far/iatlSbbleasIs?    ' 


Forgets  there's  Care  upo'  the  earth. 

That  merry  day  the  year  begins, 
They  bar  the  door  on  frosty  winds  ; 


O'  decent,  honest,  fawsont  folk, 


Are  riven 

ru 

baith  root  and  branch. 

s  pridefu'  greed  to  quench 

o  knit  himself  the  faster 

In  favour 

l*  some  gentle  master, 

Wha  ail 

thrang.a-parlianu:,:t;n'; 

For  Brita 
Ilaith, 

lad 

guidhissaulindentin'- 

For  Bril 

G' 

ye  or  no's  they  bid  him  : 

'  plays  parading, 

'?• 

masquerading 

To  Haau 
To  mak  a 

" 

Calais  takes  a'waft, 
r,  and  tak  a  whirl, 

To  learn 

Mi 

(on  and  see  the  wart'. 

There, 

at 

Vienna,  or  Versailles, 

father's  auld  entails  ! 

Or  by  M, 

i  he  takes  the  rout, 

To  thrum 

tars  and  fecht  wi'  nowt 

Or  down 

V.'h— re- 

ing  among  groves  o' my 

Then  boi 

...„an  water, 

An'  clear 

th 

For  gear  to  gang  that  gat. 

O  wou 

An>lea 

The  Laird,  the  Tenant,  an'  the  Cotrer ! 
For  lb:  e  frank,  rantin',  ran.blin'  billies, 
Fient  haet  o'  them's  ill  hearted  fellows  ; 

Or  speakin'  lierhtly  o'  their  limmer,' 

The  ne'er 'a.bit  they're  ill  to  poor  folk. 

But  will  ve  tell  me,  Master  Ccemr, 
Sure  great  folk's  l.fe's  a  life  o'  pleasure  1 
Nae  cauld  or  hunger  ere  can  steer  them, 
The  very  thought  o't  need  na  fear  them. 

CAESAR. 
,  were  ye  but  whyles 
The  gentles  ye  wad  ne'er  envy  them. 


Bat  human  bodies  are  sic  foo=s, 
For  a'  their  colleges  an'  schools, 
That  when  nae  real  ills  perplex  then 

An'  aye  the  less  they  hae  to  stmt  the 

A  country  fellow  at  the  pleugb, 
His  acres  tillV,  he's  right  eneugr. ; 


A  country  girl  at  her  wheel, 
Her  dizzens  done,  she's  unco 
But  Gentlemen,  an'  Ladies  wa 
Wi'  ev'ndown  want  o'  wark  a 
They  loiter,  lounging,  lank,  at 
Tho'  deil  haet  ails  them,  yet  a 
Their  days  insipid,  dull,  an'  ta 

Their  gallopm   through  public 


The  ladies  arm-ii 


They're  a'  run  deils  an'  jads  thegither. 
Whyles  o'er  the  wee  bit  cup  an  plaitie, 
They  sip  the  scandal  potion  pretty  ; 
Or  lee  lang  nights,  wi*  crabbit  leuks 
Pore  owre  the  devil's  pictured  beuks  ; 
Stake  on  a  chance  a  farmer's  stackyard, 
An'  cheat  l.ke  ony  unhang'd  blackguard. 


By  this  the  sun  was  out  o'  sight : 
When  up  they  gat  an  shook  their  lug 


SCOTCH  DRINK. 


O  Thou,  my  Mitse  '.  guid  auld  Scotch  Drink  j 
Whether  thro'  wisipling  worms  thou  jink, 
Or,  richly  brown,  ream  o'er  the  brink, 


POEiMS. 

An'  Pease  and  Beans  al 


■s  thy  strong  heart's  blood, 


Food  fills  the  name,  an'  keeps  i 

Tho'  life's  a  gift  no  worth  r,c.n  :: 

When  heavy  dragg'd  wi'  pine  and 

But  oil'd  by  thee 

The  wheels  o'  life  gae  down-hill,  i 

Wi'  rattlin'  glee 

Thou  clears  the  head  o*  doited  L 
Thou  cheers  the  heart  o'  droonin? 
Thou  strings  th 

Thou  even  brightens  dark  D( 


Wi 


i toa-5 

lysmile. 

Aft,  clad  in  massy  silver  weed, 
Wi'  Gentles  thou  erects  thy  head  ; 
Yet  humbly  kiud  in  time  o'  need, 

His  wee  drap  parritelifbr  bis  btlaa,'"6' 

Thou  kitchens  fine. 

Thou  art  the  life  o'  public  haunts : 
But  thee,  what  were  our  fairs  and  rants  I 
Ev'n  godly  ineetinss  o'  the  saunts, 
By  thee  inspired, 
When  gaping  they  besiege  the  tents, 
Are  doubly  hred. 

That  merry  night  we  get  the  corn  in, 
O  sweetly  then  thou  reams  the  horn  in  I 

In  cog  or  bicker, 

When  Vulcan  gies  bis  bellows  breath, 

O  rare  :  to  see  the  fizz  an'  frealh 

Then  Bun       n*  Km'  '"f  if  C3UP  ' 
ev'ry  chap. 

for  aim  or  steel  ; 

,  ploughman  chiel', 

Brings  hardowrehip,  wi'  sturdy  wheel, 

The  strong  forehaminer, 
Till  block  an*  studdie  ring  and  reel 


Thou  rnaks  the  gossips  clatter  bright. 
How  fumblm'  cuifs  their  deari-s  liWb', 

Wae  worth  the  name  I 
Nae  howdie  gets  a  social  night, 

Or  plack  frae  them. 

When  neebours  anger  at  a  plea, 


i-!h:-iHi,d— the    black- 
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How  easy  can  the  barley  bree 


Alal'D  !  that  e'er  my  Muse 


Waewc 

rth  that  brandy,  burning  trash. 

Fell  sourc 

Dearest  of  Distillation  .'   last  and  best 

Twins  mo 

ie  a  poor,  dovlt,  drunken  hash, 

How  art  thou  lost ! 

0'  half  his  days; 

Parody  on  Millo'u 

An'  sends 

beside,  auld  Scotland's  cash 

Ye  Irish  Lords,  ye  Knights  an'  Squires, 

Ye  Scot 

,  wha  wish  auld  Scotland  well ! 

Ye,  chief, 

to  you  my  tale  I  tell, 

Poor  plack 

less  devils  like  ousel'! 

To  you  a  simple  Poet's  prayers 

It  sets  you  ill, 

Ave  humbly  sent. 

W»'  bitter 

dearthfu '  wines  to  mell, 

Or  foreign  g,l!. 

Alas  !   my  roupet  muse  is  hearse  ! 

OWAisfcy/ soul  o' play 

Accept  a  Bardie's  humble" 
"N  hen  wanting  thee,  wnal 


Thee,  FerinU 
Scotland,  lamei 


THE  AUTHOR'S 
EARNEST  CRY  AND  PRAYER+ 


SCOTCH  REPRESENTATIVES 
HOUSE  OF  COMMONS. 


An'  like  to  brui 
ahaetbechiefdi 


Stand  forth,  an'  tell  yon  Pre; 
The  honest,  ope...  naked  truth  : 
Tellhi.no*  mine  an'  Scotland »i 


Paint  Scotland  gi 


An'  d d  Excisemen  in  a  bustle,* 

Seizin'  a  ftelt, 

Or  lauipit  shell. 

*  This  was  written  before  the  oct  an 
Scotch  Distilleries,  of  sess'on  17SS;  for 
Scotland   ond    tile  Anther  return    the, 
grateful  thanks. 

nt  the 
whiii 

EURNS. -POEMS. 


But  could  I  like  Monigomeries  fight, 

Or  gab  like  Boswel,, 
There's  some  sark-neeks  I  wad  draw  tight, 


An'  gar  them  hear  it 


Then  echo  thro'  St  Stephen's  wa's 

Auld  Scotland's  wraDgs. 

Dempster,  a  true  bine  Scot  I'se  warran  ; 
Thee,  aith-detesting,  chaste  Kilkzrran  ;* 
An'  that  glib-gabbet  Highland  Baron, 

The  Laird  o'  Graham  ;\ 
An'  ane,  a  chap  that's  damn'd  auldl'arrac, 

D uiidas  his  name. 

Ershine,  a  spankie  Norland  billie  j 
True  Campbells,  Frederick  an'  llau  ; 
An'  Livingstone,  the  bauld  Sir  Willie  ; 


To  get  auld  Scut: 

Or  faith  1  I'll  wad  my  new  pleugh-pettle, 

Ye '11  see't  or  fang, 
She'll  teach  you,  wi'  a  reekin*  whittle, 


This  while  she's  been  in  cank'r. 
Her  lost  Militia  fired  her  bluid  ; 


in'  L — d  if  ance  they  p 
i'  dork  an'  pistol  at  her 


I  sake,  Sirs  *   then  speak  her  fair, 


Yon  ill-tongued  tinkler,  Charlie  Fcr. 
Way  taunt  you  wi'  his  jeers  an'  mocks 


An'  sportin'  lady. 

Tell  yon  guid  bluid  o'  auld  Boconnock 
I'll  be  "his  debt  twa  mashlum  bannocks. 
An'  drink  h:6  health  in  auld  Name  Tinn 


Could  he  son 
I'll  pledge  my 
He  need  na  fea 

r  their  to 

Norer 

ztie  quee 

ation  broac 
id  braid  Sc 
1  reproach 

Yon  rnistie-ma 

hotch-pot 

An'  now,  ye  chosen  Five-and-Forty, 
May  still  your  Milher's  heart  support  y 
Then,  tho'  a  Minister  grow  dorty, 

An'  kick  your  place. 
\e'll  snap  your  fingers,  poor  an'  1 
Before  his  face. 


x'  yonr  days, 

:  „'  plaice. 


POSTSCRIPT. 


But  blithe  and  friskv, 
eeborn  martial  boys, 
Tak  aff  their  Whisky. 


»s  of  guid  auld  Scotch  Drii 


Their  bauldest  thought's 
Til!  skelp— a  shot—they 
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Hi 

An'  wh 

latest  draught  o'  breu 

I*  faint 

Z 

raiseaphiL'ophicre 
physically  causes  see 

13u 

t  tell  uie  WIiisky,t  nan 

^-,!-;;t; 


THE  HOLY  FAIR.* 


obecfseemio 

„  (ru[h  a 

ndtru-t 

Ii.ioaf.VUt. 

ervation 

he  dirk  of  befamatioi 

msk  that  1  ke 

>ye-varying  o 

in  lUUi 

HHto, 

■Uy-a-U-i 

Wi'  bannet  aff,  quoth  I,  <  Sweet  lass 

I'm  sure  I've  seen  tbat  bomiie  face. 

Quo'  the,  an'  laughin'  is  she  spak, 

An*  tak's  me  by  the  hands, 
"  Ye,  for  my  sake,  ba'e  gi'en  the  fee 


!iu  ye'll  go  there,  von  rui 

We  x.i.i  get  famous  lau; 
At  them 


Then  I  gaed  han 

An' soon  I  ma 

For  loads  were  c 


When  by  the  plate  we  set  01 

"Weel  heaped  up  wi'  ha'i 

A  greedy  glowr  Black  Bon.. 


e  are  busy  bletherin', 

Right  loud  that  day. 


'  s  a  shed  to  fe 


BURX3.-P0EMS 


Xae  wonder  that  it  pride  hirr 


.  ps  round  her  neck, 


Should  H 

;■; 

o"  God  present 

The  Vera 

To's  aii 

. 

hame  hadsent 
Wi'  fright  t 

XIII. 

Hear  how 

he 

lears  the  points 

.li:i 

an1  wi' thump 

Now  mee 

His  lengt 

His  eld 

Oh,  how 

hey 

like  ca 

jidian  piasters 

's  got  the  word  o'  Goc", 


Common. 

•Sense  has  ta'en 

tfce 

ro  =  d 

fee 

aft',  an'  u 

Fast,  fas!  tha 

XVII. 

st  the  guard  r 
raibles, 

liev 

J- 

ho' 

n  his  hear 

he  weel  belie 

And 

thinks  it 

uld  wives'  fab 

ui'h,  theb 

,lho 

hums  (hem  ; 
wit  and  sense 

Lik 

ahafiUns- 

At  times  that 

day 

XVIIL 

ut  an'  be 

i.thecbange- 

e  fills 

Here's  crying  out  for  bakes  and  gills, 
And  there  the  pint  stoup  clatters  ; 

\\  hie  thick  an'  thrang,  an'  loud  an' 
Wi*  logic,  an'  wi'  Scripture, 

They  raise  a  din,  that  in  the  end, 


Leeze  me  on  drink 
Than  either  Scbt 

It  kindles  wit,  it  w 
It  pangs  ns  f<rao' 


is  laii 


penny  wheep, 

fails  on  drinking  deep, 
tie  up  our  notion 

By  night  or  day. 

XX. 


For  a*  the  real  judges  rise, 

XXI. 

They  canna  sit  for  anger. 

Till  a' the  hills  are  rairin', 

An*  aft'  the  godly  pour  in  thrangs, 

Black  is  na  spairin'  : 

To  gie  the  jars  an'  barrels 

His  piercing  words,  like  Highland  swords 

A  lift  that  day. 

Divide  the  joints  an'  marrow  ; 
His  talk  o'  Hell,  where  devils  dwell, 

XV. 

Our  very  saul  does  harrowf 

What  signifies  his  barren  shine 

Wi*  fright  that  day 

Of  moral  powers  and  reason  ? 

His  English  style,  an'  gesture  fine 

XXII. 

Like  Socrates  or  ArUonine, 

FilUd  fou  o'  lowin'  brunstane, 

Wad  melt  the  hardest  whun-stane  ' 

But  ue'er  a  word  o'  faith  in 

The  half  asleep  start  up  wi'  fear, 

That's  right  that 

day. 

When  presently  it  does  appear, 

XVI. 

Against  sio  poison'd  nostrum  : 

For ,  frae  the  water-fit, 

Ascends  the  holy  rostrum  l 

*A  street   so  called,  -which   faces  the  res! 

Shakspeare's  Hamlet. 
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'Twad  be  owre 
How  mony  st 

&  When  they  w 


XXIV. 

gaucie,  gash  guidwife, 
down  by  the  fire, 
s  her  kebbuck  an'  her  knife, 


The  nuld  guidnien, 

Frae  side  to  side 

Till  some  one  by  h 


Let  lasses  be  aflro 


For  crack  it 
XXVII. 


le  are  fou  o'  love. 
nne  are  fou  o*  bra 
>bs  that  day  begin 


DEATH  AND  DOCTOR  HORNBOOK. 


Or  Dublin  city : 

'S  a  muckle  pity. 

The  Clachan  yill  had  made  me  canty 
1  was  na  fou,  but  just  had  plenty  ; 
I  stacher'd  whiles,  but  yet  took  lent 

To  free  the  ditches 
An'  hillocks,  stanes,  an'  bushe*,  kei 

Frae  ghaists  an'  w 


To  count  her  hori 
But  whether  she 


'irtm**?'* 


I  there  wi'  something  did  forgather, 
That  put  me  in  an  eerie  sw.ther : 
An'  awfu'  scythe,  out  owre  ae  shouther, 
Clear-dangling,  hang  ; 


aid  e'en,'  quo*  I;   'Friend!   hae  ye  been 

en  iiher  folk  are  busy  sawin'  ?'* 
eem'd  to  mak' «  kind  o'  stall'. 

But  naclhing  spak : 
englh,  says  I,  '  Friend,  where  ye  gaun. 

Will  ye  go  back?' 


Ye'remaybe'c 

"  h 

e  there's  a  gaily  '. ' 

But  if  I  di 

I  v.  ad  na  u 

","i 

ind 

o'  he,  <  put  up  your  r.h 
i  to  Iry  its  mettle  ; 
wad  be  kittle 
To  be  mislear'd, 

Out  owre  my  beard,' 

'  Weel,  w 
Come,  gie' 

el! 

=  '■:■ 

s  I,   '  a  bargain  be' 

£d-n,u'la!T'reg 

•}  An  epidemical  fere) 


*«l  ft 


J 12  Wi 


^N 


l^^s^&ri^ 


fe^!Mt§^ 


BURNS. —POEM: 


•Ay,  aj,'  quo'  he,  an'  shook  hi 
«  Its  e'en  a  lang,  lang  time  indi 
Sin'  I  begau  to  nick  the  thread, 


<  Ye  ken  Jock  Hornbook 

i'  the  Cla 

bar 

Deil  m 

k  n3saewee'haTd 

in  a  sple 

He'sg 

laint  wi' 

,:.,'- 

The  weans  haud  out  then 

agh 

An'  po 

ik  my  hip 

'  See,  1 

ere's  a  scythe,  an 

d  there's 

da 

Thevh 

gallant  h 

But  Do 

stor  Hornbook,  w 

?  his  art 

Andcu 

sed  skill, 

Has  made  them  baith  no 

worth  a  f 

Damn'd  haet  the} 

'111 

That  w 


le  blunt, 


Of  a  kail  runt. 
'  I  drew  my  scythe  in  sic  a  fury, 

But  yet  the  bauld  Apothecary 

Withstood  the  shock  ; 

I  might  as  weel  hae  tried  a  ijnarry 

O'  hard  whin  rock. 

'  Even  them  he  canna  get  attended, 
Altho'  their  face  he  ne'er  had  kend  it, 

Just iu  a  kail-blade,  and  send  it, 

As  soon's  he  smells't, 
Baith  their  disease,  and  what  will  mead  it 

«  An'  then  a'  doctors'  saws  and  whittles, 

A'  kinds  o'' boxes,  mugs,'  an'  bottles',' 

He's  sure  to  hae; 
Their  Latin  names  as  fast  he  rattles 


*  This   gentleman,   Dr    Hornbook,  is,   p 
isionally,  a  brother  of  the  Sovereign  Ordei 

at  once  an  Apothecary,   Surgeon,  aad  Pi 

f  Bachan's  Domestic  Medicine. 


The  Farina  of  beans  and  pease, 

He  has't  in  pier 
Aqua-fontis,  what  you  please, 


Or  mite-horn  shavings,  filings,  scrapings  ; 

Distilled  -per  se  ; 
Sal-alkali  o'  midge-tail  clippins, 

'  Waes  me  for  Johnnie  Ged's  Hole  i  now  ; 
Quo'  I,  •  If  that  the  news  be  U-ue  !  ' 
His  braw  calf-ward  where  gowans  grew, 

Sae  white  an'  bonnie, 
Nae  doubt  they'll  rive  it  wi'  the  plough ; 

They'll  rain  Johnnie!' 

The  creature  grained  an  eldritch  laugh, 
An'  says,  '  Ye  needna  yoke  the  pleugh, 
Kirk-yards  will  so 


Takye 

ae  fear  ;° 

They'll  a 

'  be  trenched  wi 

Intwa- 

hree  year. 

'  VVhare 

I  killed  ane  a  fa' 

r  strae  death, 

By 

'  blood  or  want  c 

Thi 

night  I'm 

That  He 

rnbook's  skill 

Has  clad 

By  drap 

an'  pill. 

'Aj 

hon 

st  Wabster  to  hi 

trade, 

WI 

ere  scarce  weel  br 

Gat 

tippt 

nce-wor;h  to  me 

d  her  head, 

When  it 

The 

wife 

sladecannietob 

^akma;, 

«A 

cunt 

-a  Laird  had  ta' 

n  the  batts, 

Ors 

Hie 

only 

on  for  Hornbook 

An'  pav 

him  well  ; 

The 

lad, 

forlwagndg.m 
Was  lair 

d^mseV'. 

<  A  bonni 

lass,  ye  ken  her 

name, 

Som 

e  ill- 

She 

hersel',  to  hide 

In  Horn 

Her 

her  aff  to  her  la 

rig  hame. 

To  hide 

t  there. 

i  T! 

st  a  swatch  o'  Hornbook's  way ; 

he  on  from  day 

oday. 

Thu 

does 

hepoison.kill, 

Ipaidfo'r't: 

Yet 

prey. 

Wi'  his  damu'ddirt. 

'E.i 

hark!   I'll  tell  yon  o 

fa  plot, 

Th 

ghd 

ngo't; 

I'll 

lail  the  self-conceited 

a'herrin'; 

Neia 

time 

we  meet,  I'll  w 
He  gets  1 

fa- 

But  just  a 

he  began  to  tell 

The 

auld  kirk-hammer  strak  the  bell, 

t  The  grave- 

digger, 
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short  hour  ayont  Hie  t 


THE  BRIGS  OF  AYR: 


Inscribed  to  J 


Hailing  the  selling  SI 


Shall  he,  nurs 
To  hardj  iode 
By  early  Put  e 


hoary  morns  precede  the  sunny  days, 
iMild,  calm,  serene,  wide  spreads  the  uoon-i 

ethe'rtys!he  gCSSam°r  WaV<*  Want0■ 

us  in  that  season,  when  a  simple  bard, 
nown  and  poor,  simplicity's  reward, 
■  t'ht,  within  the  ancient  trugh  cf  Ayr, 

f"h-"bP'rd'rt>r  hapr-  prt'ss'd  wi' C!" 

down   by  Simpson's*    wheel'd   the 


ic  plough, 


NiJuB 


(Whether 
"why), 


high. 


Thc- 


perching    red  breast 
ly  shed. 


d  Walla 


.    g"-:; 


The    t 


Shall  he  be  guilty-  of  'heir  hireling  crimes. 
The  servile,  mercenary   Swiss  of  rhymes  ? 
Or  labour  bard  the  panegyric  close, 
With  all  i  he  venal  soul  of  dedicating  Prose  ? 
No!     though    his    artless    strains    he   rudely 

And    throws    his    hand    uncouthly    o'er    the 


When  B befriends  his  humble  name, 

And  hands  the  rustic  stranger  up  to  fame, 
With    heart-felt    throbs    his    grateful    bosom 


The  godlike  bliss,  togive,  alone 

excels. 

'Twas  when  the  slacks  get 
hap, 
And  thack  and  rape  secure  the 

an  their 

'  Dungeou-clockf  had  number'd 
i  towerf  hod  sworn  the  fact  was 
o!n  Firth,  with  sullen-sounding 
11  night  dash'd  hoarse  along  the 
hush  'd  in  Nature's  closed  e'e  : 


e  chilly  fros 

ept,    gently-crusting,    o'er    i 

When,    lo !    on   either  hand   the   list'ning 

e   clanging    sough  of  whistling    wings   ha 

Two  dusky  forms  dart  through  the  midnight 

Swift    as  the   G-js  %   drives  on  the  wheelin; 

Ane  on  the  Auld  Brig  his  airy  shape  uprears, 

O  ir  warlike  Rhymer  instantly  descry'd 

The  Sprite,,  that  owre  the  Brigs  of  Ayr  pre- 

(That  Bards  are  second-s:ghted  is  nae  joke, 

A..'  ken  the  lingo  of  the  spiritual  folk  ; 

Fays,  Spunkies,  Kelpies,  a'  they  can  explain 

And  ev'n  the  vera  deils  they  brawly  ken  them,) 

The  vera^wr'inkles  Gothic  in  his  face : 

bade  an  unco  bang. 


Seal'd  np  with  frugal  cTreln  massive  wait 

piles. 
Are    dootn'd   by  man,    that    tyrant  o'er   tl 

The  thundering  guns  are  heard  on  everv  side 
The  wcund-d  coveys,  reelino-.  scatter  wide  : 

The  feather'd  field-n 

Sires,  mothers,  child 

(What  wa>m,  poetic  heart,  but  in'y  Ueeds, 

And  execrates  m-.ti 's  sr-vsce,  ruthless  deeds^) 

springs : 


New  Brig  w 

s  h=nd  fi 
Wi'  virls  ar, 


buskit  i 
n  'on  fra. 


tirlygigun 


Spying  tl 


d  by  Nature 


ad  with  a 

lew-come  neebor  took  bh 

Wi'  thieveless  sneer  to  6ee  each  modish 
He,  down  the  water,  gies  him  thus  guide 

I  doubt  na',  frien',  ye '11  think  ye're  nae 


t    meadow 


Exci 


t  half-laiig 


t  The  twT.  s-eeples 
%  The  gos-hank,  I 


e  Auld  Brig  end. 


BURN'S.— POEMS. 


But  gin  ye  be  a  brig  as  aula  a 
Tho'  faith  that  day  I  doubt  vt 
There '11  be,    if  that   day    co 

boddle, 
Some  fewer  whigmaleeries  in 


ll  you 


remble  n 


When 

Your  ruin'd  formless  bulk,  o'  stane  an*  li 
Compare  wi'  bonnie  Brigs  o'  modern  tin: 
There's   men  o'  taste  would  tak'  the  E 

Tho'    they   should    east   the   very  sark 

Ere  they  would  grate  their  feelings   wi 

O'  sic  an  ugly  Gothic  hulk  as  you. 

Conceited    gowk !    puff'd    np    wi'   i 
pride  '. 
This  raonie  a  year   I've  stood  the  wim 

An'  tho'  wi''crazy  eild  I'm  sair  forfairn 
I'll  be  a  Brig  when  ye 're  a  shapeless  cai 
As  yet  ye  little  ken  about  the  matter, 

When  heavy,  dark",  continued  a'-dav  rai 
Wi'  deepening  deluges  o'erliow  the  plair 
When  from  the  hills  where  springs  the  1 


ilenbuckt  down  to  the  Rattcra-key ,  § 


Their  likeness  is  not  found  on  earth,  in 
Mansions   that   would   disgrace   the  b 

Fit  only  for  a  doited  Monkish  race, 
Or  frosty  maids  forsworn  the  dear  emb 

That  sullen  gloom  was  sterling  true  de\ 
"       'es   that  our  guid  Brugh  denies 

soon  may  they  expire,  unblest   v 


rorthyProvs 

i  in  the   pa; 
aye; 

ainty  Deacon 


*  A  noted  ford,  just  above  the  Auld  Brig. 
+  The  banks  of  Garpal  Water  is  one  of  thf 
w  places   in  the  West  of   Scotland,  whers 
lose     fancy-scaring    beings,     known  by   thf 
mie  of  GUaists,  still  continue  pertinaciously 


Ye  godly  Councils  wha  hae  blest  this  town  ; 
Ye  godly  Brethren  of  the  sacred  gown, 
Wha  meekly  gae  vour  huruies  to  the  smiters  ; 
And  (what   would  now  be  strange)  ye  godly 

Writers : 
A'  ye  douce  folk  I've  borne  aboon  thebroo, 

How  would  your  spirits  groan  iu  deep  vexa- 


InfaV 

ach 

melancholy  altera 

p' 

ce 

N?/l} 

glo 

gTt'ln 
'  Kei ' 

base,  dege 

c. 

";, 

In  plai 

lid   Sc 

ots  hold  for 

ha 

pla 

n 

Nae  Ian 
Meet  o» 
But  sta 

z/> 

iir'if.-y 
p.i.l, 

Citizens,  a 
or  in  the  Co 
ky. headed. 

gra 

he 

a 

The  her 
Men,  tli 

rym 

parts  I 

1  ruin  of  the 
nade  by  tail 

ecu 

try 

k 

auckle     mair     than    ye    can    mak    t» 

through, 
your  Priesthood,  I  shall  say  but  littls, 
s  and  Clergy  are  a  shot  right  kittle: 
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n  Avr,  wag-wits  nae  mair  can  hae  a  handle  To  rustic  Agriculture  did  bequeath 

!"o  mouth  •  a  Citizen, •  a  term  o'  scandal :  The  broken  iron  instruments  of  death  : 

fae    mair    the    Council   waddles    down    the  At   sight  of  whom   our  sprites     forgat    thei 
street  kindling  wrath. 


If  haply  Knowledge, 


THE  ORDINATION. 


dull    Stupidity   stept  kindly  i 


had  blood  t< 


What  farther    clishinaclai 

What  bloody  wars,    if  sprii 

No  man  can  tell ;  but  all  before  tl 

Adown    the    glitl'ring     stream 

Bright    to    the    moon    their    vari 

They  footed  o'er  the  wat'ry  glass  I 
The  infant  ice  scarce  benl 


The  lover's  raptured  joys  or  bleeding  cares 


But  all  the  soul  of  Music's  : 
Harmonious  concert  rung  ii 
While   simple  melody  pou 

The  Gen  us  of  the  stream 

A  venerable  chief  advanced 

His  manly  leg  with  garter  I 


Then,  erown'd  with  Cov.'ry  hav,  came  Rural 

Joy, 
And  Summer,  with  his  fervid-beaming  eye: 
All-cheering  Plenty,  with  he'  flowing  horn, 
Led  yellow  Autumn    wreathed  with   nodding 

Then  Winter's  time-bleach 'd  locks  did  hoary 

By  Hospitality  with  cloudless  brow  ; 
Next  follow"  "- 


I  Kilmarnock  wabsters,  6dge  and  claw, 


j  Swith  to  the  Laigh  Kirk,  ane  an'  z.', 
.S'ght'       !  TWn   'a"l  Degbie'sTa51!^,"5  ' 


s    the    Fea 


erfortner  of  Scottish  n 


Cursed  Common-! 


that  imp  o'  hell, 
u       Lane1       - 


let  a  proper  text  be  reai 
touch  it  afF  wi'  vigour 
Taceless  Haraf  leugl)  a 


his  Dad, 


Or  Zipporah,§  the  scaulding  jade, 
Was  like  a  bluidy  tiger 

I'  the  inn  that  day. 

V. 

There,  try  his  mettle  on  the  creed, 


*  Alluding  to   a  scoffing  ballad  which 
rorlhy  Mr  L.  to  the  Laigh  Kirk. 


BURNS — POEMS. 


Especial,  rains  that  cross  the  breed, 
Gle  them  sufficient  threshin', 

Spare  them  nae  da 


Because  thy  pasture's  scanty 
For'lapfu'a  large  o'  gospel  kail 

Shall  fill  thy  crib  in  plenty, 
An'  runts  o'  grace,  (he  pick  am 

Nogi'en  by  wayo'd; 


VII. 

tr  by  Babel's  streams  we '11 


Naetns 
Toth 

An'  hing  our  fiddles  up  to  steep, 

Like  baby-clouts  adryin'; 
Come,  screw  the  pegs  with  tunefu'  chee-i, 

An'  owre  the  thairms  be  tryin' ; 
Oh,  rare!  to  see  our  elbucks  viheep, 

An' a' like  lamb-tails  flyin' 

Fu'  fast  this  day. 

VIII. 


)r  Patronage  intrusion, 
We'll  light  a  spunk,  an' < 
"VII  rin  them  aft'  in  fu 
like  oil, 


THE  CALF. 


Now  R harangue  nae 

But  steek  your  gab  for  erer ; 

Or  try  the  wicked  town  of  Ayr, 
For  there  they'll  think  ,ou  cl 


of  the  s 
Right,  Sir!  j 


e  never'had^ic  TwaVrones  T^  ' 


d  the  tither  wretch, 


ibt  nae,  Sir,  but  then  we'll  find, 

But,  if  the  Lover's  raptured  hour 
id  it,  every  heavenly  Power, 


See,  see  anld  Orthodoxy's  faes, 

She's  swingin'  through  the  city  ; 
Hark  how  the  nine-tail'd  cat  she  plays  ! 

There  Learning,  wi'  his  Greetish  face. 
To  mak  to  jl^eBelttie' 


And  when  ye're  numbered  wi'  the  dead, 

justice  they  may  mark  your  head — 
Iere  lies  a  famous  Bullock  ! ' 


Hear,  how  he  gies  the  tither  yell 


*  New  Light  is  a  cant  phrase  in  the  West  of 
Scotland,  for  those  religious  opinions  which 
aylor  of  Norwich  has  defended  so  strcn*. 
ously. 


ADDRESS  TO  THE  DEIL. 

O  Prince  !   O  Chief  of  many  throned  Pow'rs, 
That  led  the  embattled  Seraphim  to  war. 

Muion. 

O  thon !  whatever  title  suit  thee, 
Auld  Hornie,  Satan,  Nick,  or  Clootie. 
Wha  in  yon  cavern  grim  an'  sootie, 

Closed  under  hatches, 
Spairges  about  the  brunstane  cootie, 

To  scaud  poor  wretches. 

Hear  roe,  auld  Hangie,  for  a  wee. 


Creat  is  thy  pow'r,  an'  great  thy  fame  ; 
Far  keud  and"  noted  is  thy  name : 
An'  luo'  yon  lowin'  heugh's  thy  Lame, 

Thou  travels  far ; 
An'  faith  !   thou's  neither  lag  nor  lame, 


Whyles,  ranging  like  a  roarin'  lion, 
For  prey,  a'  holes  and  corner  trj  in'  ; 
■\\hvles  on  the  strong- winged  tempest  fl-  ii.', 
Tirling  the  kirks  ; 
yes,  in      e    ^"^J^0^  lu>kjJ_ » 

In  lanely  glens  you  like  to  stray  ; 
Or  where  auld  ruined  castles  gray, 
Nod  to  the  moon, 
Ye  fright  the  nightly  wand'rer's  way, 


"Die  stars  shot  down  wi'  sklentlu' 
Wi"  you,  mysel',  I  gat  a  fright, 


The  cudgel  in  my  nieve  did  shake, 
Each  bristled  hair  stood  like  a  stake, 
When  wi'  an  eldritch  stour,  quaick—quaicl 

Amang  the  springs, 
Awa  ye  squalter'd  like  a  drake. 

Let  Warlocks  grim,  an'  whiter 'd  hags, 
Tell  how  wi'  you  on  ragweed  nags, 
They  skim  the  muirs,  and  dizzy  crags, 

And  in  kirk-yards  renew  their  leagues, 
Owre  howkit  dead. 

For  oh  !   the  ve'.low  treasure's  ta'en 
*       By  witching  still  j 
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'  dawtet,  twal-pint  Hawkie's  gaei 
As  yell's  the  Bill. 


When  the  best  wark-h 


When  thowes  dissolve  the  snawy  hoord» 
An'  float  the  jinglin'  icy-boord. 
Then  Water-kelpies  haunt  the  foord, 

By  your  direction, 
An'  nighled  Travelers  are  allured 

To  their  destruction. 

An'  aft  your  moss-traversing  Spunkies, 


La 

g  syne,  in  Eden 

•e  bonnie  yard, 

youthfu'  lovers 

1  the  soul  of  lor 

The 

S  pi  ee 

on  the  fragrant 
lus 

!ady^werfd 

Th 

n  you,  ye  auld, 

snic-drawing  dog  ! 

-'-"'  i 

(Bla 

=k  be  your  fa'!) 

Ar-'  g 

ed  the  infant  wo 

'.Mai 

t  ruined  a'. 

Dy 

e  mind  that  day, 

when  in  a  bizz, 

\\V 

eekit  dads,  and 

Ye  d 

d  present  your  smoutie  phiz 

'Ma 

g  better  folk, 

mofUz 

Your  spitefu' joke. 

An'  1 

o-.v  ve  gat  him  i' 

your  thrall, 

An'  t 

::   him  oat  o'  house  an'  hall, 

Eut  a'  yenr  doings  to  rehearse, 

Sin'  that  day  Michael*  did  you  pierce, 
Down  to  this  time. 

Wad  ding  a  Lallan  tongue,  or  Erse, 
In  prose  or  rhyme. 

An'  now,  auld  Cloots,  I  kei  ye're  thin 
A  certain  Bardie's  ranlin',  drinkin'. 


*  Vide  Milton,  book  vj. 
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But,  fare  ye  weel,  nuld  Nickie-ben  : 
O  wad  ye  tak  a  thought  and  men*  ! 

I'm  wae  to  think  upon  yon  den. 

Even  for  yoor  sake- 


An'  bairns  greet  for  them  when  thi 
«  My  poor  toop-lamb,  my  son  ai 

An'  no  to  rin  an'  wear  his  clools. 
Like  ither  menseless,  graceless  hi 


DEATH   AND    DYING    WORDS 


POOR  MAILIE, 
THE  AUTHOR'S  ONLY  PET  YOWE. 


O'  may  thou  n 
Wi'  ony  blasti 
But  aye  keep  rr 


;r  forgather  up 
dit  like  thysel'  ! 


An'  owre  she  warsled  in  the  ditch  ; 
There,  groaning,  riving,  she  did  lie, 
When  Hugho;  *  he  came  doytin  by. 


=  Now,  honest  llughoc,  dinna  fail 
To  tell  my  master  a'  my  tale; 
An'  bid  him  burn  this  cursed  tether, 
An'  t'-jf  in;  n-::;i  =  ,  shou'.se  get  my  blether 


rt!   hec 


,=rl"--.J 


ing  spak 


At  .length  poor  Mailie  sil 

«  O  thou,  whase  lamentable  fac< 
Appears  to  mourn  mv  waefu'  case 

Jly  dying  v, 


irtheu 


'  '  Tell  him,  if  e'er  again  he  kee- 
As  muckle  gear  as  buy  a  sheep, 
O,  bid  him  never  tie  them  mair 


My  helpless  la 
;   «0  bid  him 


POOR  MAILIE'S  ELEGY. 

Wi'  =aut  tears  trickling  down  your' nose  j 


It's  no  the  loss  o' v 
That  cculd  sae  bitter  c 
Or  mak  our  bardie,  d< 


::-  =  :,=    aft   ..'..  neehor  dear, 

In  Mailie  dead. 

ro'  a'  the  town  she  trotted  by  him 
ig  half  mile  she  could  descry  him 
Wi'  kindly  bleat  when  she  did  spy  hin 


Till  they  be  lit  to  fend  the; 
An*  tent  them  dulv,  e'en  ; 
Wi'  teats  o'  hay  an'  rips  i 


nay  they  never  learn  the  gates 

vile,  wanrestfu*  pels  t 

through  slaps,  an'  reave  an'  ste; 


Comes  bl 


r,ForPMailierdeId. 


:r  forbears  were  brought  in  shi 
Frae  yont  ihe  Twee 

lier  fleesh  ue  'er  cross'd  the  clij 
Than  Mailie  dead. 
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But  stUl  the  mair  I'm  that  way  lent, 
Some-1-'— 

I  red  you,  honest  man, 


Wae  worth  the  man  wha  first  did  shape 
uiaks  gu.d  felloes  jirn  an'  gape, 


TO  J.    5Y.ME. 


,3t  UiC  twenty  pairo^ 
y  ither  pair  that's  do 


:j  verkit  up  sublime 
Wi'  hasty 

To  hear  H 

e  rhyme 
uj  me  (vi 
fcwme  i 

For  me  an  aim  I  ne«er  lash  ;    '"  ' 
1  rhyme  for  fun. 

He  star  that  rules  my  lncldess  lot, 

An'  uamned  my  fortune  to  me  groat : 

But  ia  requit, 
Has  bless'd  me  wi'  a  random  shot 


•  Then 


Then  farewell  b 


Hoolie ! 
folly, 
r  betters, 


Henceforth  I'll  rove  where  busy  ploughs 


Till  fate  shall  snn,j  the  brittle 
Then,  all  u 

1*11  lay  me  with  lb'  inglorioi 


But  why  o*  di 
Then  top  and  m 

And  large,  befoi 


ath  begin  a  tale? 
living,  sound  an*  hale, 

VeaYe  care  o'er  Bide  1 

:  ei.juvmeiit's  gale, 
Let's  t-k*  the  tide. 

far's  I  understand, 
JJance  by  fu'  light. 


The  joy  of  joys! 

O  Life '.  how  pleasant  in  thy  mornini 
Ycmr.g  Fancy's  ravs  the  hills  adorning 
Cold  pausing  Caution's  lesson  scorning, 

We  frisk  away, 
Like  school-boys,  at  the  expected  warn: 
To  joy  and  play. 

We  wander  there,  we  wander  here 
We  eye  the  rose  upon  the  brier, 
Unmindful  that  the  thorn  is  near, 

Auiang  the  leaves  : 
And  though  the  puny  wound  appear, 

Short  while  it  grieves 

Some  lucky,  find  a  flowery  spat, 
For  which  they  never  toiled  nor  swat. 
They  drink  th«  sweet  and  eat  the  fat, 
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And  haply  eje  the  bi 


With  high  disdain. 


Then  oannie  in  some  cozie  place, 


Till  ijideahiiigfraelheii 


But  gi'e  me  real,  i 


O  ye  donee  folk,  that  live  by  rule, 
Grave,  tideless- blooded,  calm  and  cool, 
Compared  wi'  }ou— O  fool !  fool !  fool: 


Nae  hair-brained  sentimental  traces 


A  DREAM. 

Thoughts,  words,  and  deeds,  the  statute  blames 

[On  reading,  in  the  public  papers,  the  Lau- 
reate's Ode,  with  the  other  parade  of  June 
i,  17S6,  the  author  was  no  sooner  dropt 
asleep,  than  he  imagined  himself  transported 
to  the  bnth-day  levee;  and  in  his  dreaming 
fancy,  made  the  following  Address.] 

Guidmornin' to  your  Majesty! 


II. 

5  complimented  thrang, 


Wi'  rhymes  weel  tu 


Even  "there  I  winna  flatter  ;       ' 
'or  neither  pension,  post,  nor  place, 


Than  courts  yon  day. 

TL 

gicn  auld  Britain  peace, 
bins  to  plaister ; 
ion  does  her  fleece, 

God,  n>y  life's  a  lease 
n  earing  faster, 
ir,  tliat  wi' the  geese, 
it  lo  pasture 

I'  the  craft  some  day. 

VII. 


(An'  WiU'l 

That  he  Int. 

An'  lessen  a'  your  charges  ; 
Eut  God  sake!   let  naes-ringfit 
1   time  barges 


illie  Pit, 
fallow's  get, 
pay  your  debt, 


Abridge  yoi 
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I  There,  him*-  a',  Agitcourt  wha  slut.c, 
J  And  yet  wi'  funny  queer  Sir  John.f 
For  monie  a  day. 


sown  yon  paughty  dog 
bears  the  keys  of  Peter, 

Some  luckless  day. 


A  jl,,n,JU-  gu'lley+stem  an'stem, 
Weel  rieg'd  for  Venus'  barter  ; 

But  first  hang  out,  thai 
Your  hymeneal  charter, 

Then  heave  aboard  your  grapple  ai 
An'  large  upo'  her  quarter, 

Come  full  that  d; 

XIV. 
Ye,  lastly,  honnie  blossoms  a', 
Ve  royal  lasses  dainty, 


nyal 


VIII. 

Adi.  u.  my  Liege  !   ira^  freedom  geek 

An'  may  \e  rax  Corruption's  neck, 
An' gie  her  for  dissection! 
•  -:~se  I'm  here,  I'll  no  neglect, 

due  respect, 

it  birth. day. 

IX". 

I,  Majesty  !   Most  Excellent ! 


For  yon,  young  potentate  o"  W 

I  tell  your  Highness  fairly, 


But  some  day  ye  may  gnaw  your 
An'  curse  your  folly  sairly. 

That  e'er  ve  brack  Diana's  pales 
Or  raided  dice  wi'  Charlie, 

By  night  or  da 


Yet  aft  a  ragged  cowte's  been  kno?i 

To  mak  a  noble  aiver  : 
So.  je  may  douselj  UJ1  a  throne, 

iora'  their  clish-ma-cla.er  ; 


God  bless  yon 

a'!   con 

ider  now 

Ye'i 

■met; 

But,  e 

e  the 

It  m 

'J   l*- 

An'  I 

n  their  cogpie  fou, 

Tha 

yet  ha 

The  lagg* 

Fu' 

lean  that  day. 

THE  VISION. 

DDA.V 

yiBST.§ 

The  sun  had 

'osed  iht 

winter  day, 

SM 

jat  tbeir 

onring  play, 

a 'en  her  way 

To  k 

ail-yards  green, 

•While 

faitliU 

ilk  step  be'.ray 

Wh 

re  she  hns  been. 

The 

I,-.; 

er's  weafJ  fiing^n-tree 

The    1 

e-laa 

day  had 

tired,me: 

*K 

D»   H^ 

ry  V. 

I  Si 

.!■  hi. 

I'alst'aff, 

:;^f 

to   the 

ewspaper  account  cf  . 

I  §  Duan,  a  term  of  Ossian's  for  the  different 
;  di»i«;ons  of  a  digressive  poem.  See  his  Calh. 
Loda,  vol.  it.  of  M'Pherson's  translation. 


And  whan  the  day  had  cl 


BURNS POEMS. 

Hen 


An'  heard  the  re 


'.,  lanely,  by  the  ingle-cheek, 
.d  e'ed  the  spewing  reek. 


And  heaved  on  high  ray 
To  swear  by  a'  yon  star. 


When  click  !  the  string  the  sneck  did  drai 
n     y  my  ing  e-  owe^  b«jjjw.fa>  br;gh(> 
A  tight  outlandish  Hizzie,  braw, 

Come  full  in  sight. 

Ye  need  na  doubt,  I  held  my  whisht! 
The  infant  aith  half-form't  was  crush'!  J 

When  sweet  like  modest  wor'-.b^sbe  blush't, 


Was  strongly  marked  in  her  face ; 
A  wildly-witty,  rus.ic  grace 

Shone  full  upon  her; 
Her  eye,  ev'n  tnrn'd  on  empty  space, 

Beam'd  keen  with  honour. 


My  gazing  wonder  chiefly  drew  ; 

Deep  lights  and  shades,  bold  mingling,  thre 

A  lustre  grand ; 
And  seem'd  to  my  astonish'd  view, 

A  well-known  land. 


i   nthes 


,tant  shon 


There,  mountains  to  the  skies  were  tost : 
Here,  tumbling  billows  mark'd  the  coast, 
With  surging  foam  ; 

The  lordly  dome. 

Here   Doon  pcur'd   down    his    far.feteh'd 
floods  ; 
[•here,  well-fed  Irwine  stately  thuds  : 

^  OrTto  the  thore  5 


My  heart  did  g'owing  transport  feel, 
To  see  a  race  A-  heroic  wheel, 
And  brandish  round  the  deep-dyed  steel 

In  sturdy  blows; 
While  back-recoiling  seem'd  to  reel 

Their  southron  foes. 

His  Country's  saviour,  +  mark  him  well 
Bold  Richardton's  i  heroic  swell; 
The  chief  on  Sark  §  v  ho  glorious  fell, 


There,  where  a  sceptred  Pictish  shade  || 

I  mark'd  a  martial  race  portray 'd 

Bold,  soldier-featiir^undTsmcyM ' 
They  strode  along. 

Thro*  many  a  wild,  romantic  grove,  ^ 


*  The  Wallaces.       f  William  Wallace. 

\  Adam  Wallace  of  Richardton,  cousin  to 

the  immortal  preserver  of  Scottish  indepen- 

5  Wallace,  Laird  of  Craigie,  who  was 
second  in  command,  under  Douglas,  Earl  of 
Or.nond,  at  the  famous  battle  on  the  banks  of 
Sark,  fought,  anno  1448.  That  glorious  vic- 
iucipally   owing  to   the  judicious 


of  the  Moutgomeries  "of  Coilsheld,  where  his 
burial-place  is  still  shown. 

r    Barskimniing,  the  seat  of  the  late  Lord 
Justice-Cleik. 
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In  muring  mood,) 


With  deep-strucl 
The  learned"sire  an 
To  Nature %,  Uod  a 


Nature's  law 


That  to  adore. 

's  brave  ward  r  I  well  could  spy, 
.Id  Scotia's  railing 

Who  call'd  or.  Fame,  low  standing  by. 


DUAN  SECOND- 

With  musing.deep,  a  tonish'd  stare, 
Itiew'dlheh 

Ofkiudi 

She  uid  me  greet. 
«-A!l  hail  !    my  own  inspired  bard  ! 


Mb 


«  Know,  the  great  genius  of  this  1 
Who,  all'  beneath'  hil  high  coiiiman 


•  They  Scotia's  race  among  them 

Some  teach  the  bard,  a  d.irlmi  c^re 
The  tuneful  art. 

'  '.Mong  swelling  floods  of  reeking 

Or,  '''mid  the i 


Ttey 


-i^'it.. 


And  grace  the  hand. 

n  the  bard,  or  hcary  sr.ge, 
struct  the  future  age, 
ie  wild  poetic  rage 


Hence  sweet  harmon 


The  various 
•  When  yellow  waves  the  hi 


•  When  yellow  w 
The  threading  Mo. 


Blvlhe  o'er  the  hill.' 


Explore  at  large  ml 
To  mark  the        ' 

And  careful 


t'.f  r, 


each  ../ning  grace, 
A  guide  and  guard. 

•  Of  these  am  I— Coila  my  name; 
And  this  district  ns  mine  1  claim. 
Where  once  the  Campbell.,  chief,  of  fame. 

Held  ru 
I  n^rk'd  thy  embryo  tuneful  flame, 

■  With  future  hope,  I  oft  would  gaze, 

F.-t.tl  on  thy  little  earl)  ways. 

Thy  rudely  carulld,  chiming  phrase. 


noith  hi.  flee. 

I  saw  grim  Nature '6  visage  hoar 

Struck  tby  young  eye. 

'  Or  when  the  deep-green  mantled  ej 


I  saw  thee  leave  their  evening  joys, 
And  lonely  stalk, 

To  vent  thy  bosom's  swelling  rise 
In  pensive  walk. 

•  When  youihful  love  warm  blushing 
Keen-shivering  shot  thy  nerves  along. 
Those  accents,  grateful  to  tby  tongue, 


To  soothe  tby  flame. 
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Vi'iklV.'.Hl  lliee  PleaVire's  devious  way, 
Misled  by  Fancy 's  meteor  ray, 


ways  of  simple  swai; 
11  my  wide  domains 

Thy  fame  extends 
Dride  of  Coila's  plaii 

Become  thy  frienc 


•  Yet  all  beneath  th'  unriva 
The  lowly  daisy  sweetly  blows 
Tho'  large  the  forest's  monarc 


Thy  tuneful  flame  still  carefi 
And  trust  the  Universal  Plan 


•  And  wear  thou  this.'— she  solem 
And  bound  the  holly  round  my  head 

Did  rustling  play  ;' 
And,  like  a  passing  thought      '- 
la  light  a 


:icd 


ADDRESS  TO  THE  UNCO  GUIO, 


RIGIDLY  RIGHTEOUS. 


And  lump  them  ave  tli.-uh, r  : 
The  RiK;d  Righteous  is  a  fool, 
The  Rig'.d  Wise  anither  : 


Your  better  art  o'  hiding. 


All  joyous  and  ui 


Or  your  more  dreaded  hell  to  state. 
Damnation  of  expenses  • 

vr. 

fe  high,  exalted,  virtuous  dames, 

Tied  up  in  godly  laces, 
lefore  ye  g.e  poor  frailty  names. 

Suppose  a  change  o'  cases  ; 
.  dear  loved  lad,  convenience  snug 

lut  let  me  whisper  i'  your  lug, 
Ye're  aiblins  nae  temptation. 

VII. 

Then  gently  scan  your  brother  man 
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But  kn^w  not"  what's  resisted. 

TAM  SAMSON'S*  ELEGY. 
An  honest  man's  the  noblest  work  of  G< 


Has  auld  Kilmarnock  si 

Or  great  M'  — f  t 

Or  II 1  again  , 


Tarn  Samson's  d( 


Thn  brethren  of  tb 


AVha  will  they  station  at  the  cock 

He  wa«  the  king  o'  a'  the  core, 
To  guard,  or  .iriw.or  wick  a  bor( 
Or  up  the  rink  like  Jehu  roar. 

In  time  o'  need  ; 
But  now  he  lags  on  death's  hog-sc 


Rejoice,  ye  birring  pail 


*■  When  this  worthy  old  sportsman  went 
t  muirfowl  season,  he  supposed  it  was  to 
Ossian's  phrase,  •  the  last  of  his  fields  !  •  : 
pressed  an  ardent  wish  to  die  and  be  bur 
the  muirs.  On  this  hint,  the  author  co 
;ed  his  elegy  and  epitaph. 
h  A  certain  preacher,  a  great  favourite  w 
■  million.  Vide  the  Ordination,  Stanza 
t  Another  preacher,  an  equal  favourite  w 


While  pointers  round  impatient  bnrn'd 
Frae  couples  freed  ! 

But,  och  I  he  gaed  and  ne'er  return'd  ! 
Tam  Samson's  dead  ! 

In  yain  auld  age  his  body  batters  ; 


Tam  Samson's  dead.' 
it  his  heart  he  fell  the  dagger. 


Wi '  w 

el-aiuT'd  heed  : 

•L-d,  five! 

n*  owre  did  stagger  •, 

imson'sdead! 

Ilk  hoary  h 

unter  mour 

'd  abrither; 

oan'd  a  father; 

Yon  auld  gre 

ig  the  heather, 

Marks  out  his  head. 

Whare  Burn 

n  rhyming  blether, 

Tam  S 

mson'sdead! 

There  low 

ie  lies,  in  1 

cling  rest: 

ring  breast 

Some  spitefu 

muirfowl 

igs  ber  nest. 

To  hate 

ir  he'll  the 

Tam  S 

mson's  dead. 

When  August  winds  the  heather  w 


had  twa  fauts,  or  maybe  thiee, 

Yet  what  remead  ? 

iOciaU  hones;  man,  want  we  j 

Tam  Samson's  dead  i 

THE  EPITAPH. 


id  or  ye  won  near  him. 


PER  CONTRA. 


BURNS — POEMS. 


Tell  every  sc 
For  yet  unss 

cial,  honest  billie, 

To  cease  his  grievin' 
aith'd  by  death's  gleg  gull 

Tarn  Samson's  livin'. 

HALLOWEEN.  * 

[The  follow 

oflhosew 

ng  poem  will,  by  many  r 
ough  understood  ;  but  for  tfc 
ho  are  unacquainted  with  th 

that  night,  so  big  with  prophecy  to  tb 


with'afae7uJ' 


,ould  honour  the  author 
see  the  remains  of  it 
alightenedinourown.J 


V« 

let  the  rich  deride 

the  poor  disdain, 

■n,p 

One 

native  charm,  than 

all  the  gloss  of  art. 

Goldsmith. 

Or  owre  the  lays,  in  splendiu  blaze 
Or  for  Co°ean"the  route  is  la'en, 

Ainang  the  rocks  and  streams, 

To  sport  that  nig: 

II. 

Arnang  the  honnie  winding  banks 


An'  haud  their  Halluw 


*  Is  thought  to 

be  a 

night  wb. 

all  abroad  on  their 

. 

people, 
o  hold  a  | 

are  said  on  that  ni 

hi 

-f-    Certain  litll 

„ 

mantic    re 

.,■-:, 

of  the  Earls  of  Cas 

ilw. 

ar  Colean- 

The  Cove  of  Colean 

favourite  haunt  for 

"■'"  '■ 

try  story 

§  The  famous  family 

cestors  of  Robert, 

the 

country,  were  Ear 

s  of  Carrick. 

Their  faces  llilhe,  fu'  sweetly  kyth 

Hearts  leal,  an'  warm,  an'  k.n' 

The  ladssae  trig,  wi'  wooer-babs, 


Sae  bow't  that  night. 
V. 

Wi"  stocks  out-owre  their  shouther  ; 
.n>  gif  the  custoc's  sweet  or  sour, 
Wi'  joctelegs  they  taste  ihem  ; 


ifi'i 


He  grippet  Nelly  hard  an'  fast  ; 

Loud  skirl 'd  a'  the  lasses; 
Bm  her  top-pickle  maist  was  lest, 

When  kiutlliii'  in  the  fause-house** 


r  U  The  first 

.,- 

mony  of  H 

alloween,  i 

pull- 

i:-ger. 

kail.      The 

hand,   wi 

h  eyes  shu 

t,  and 

~uJC;' 

e!lr-t 

Its  being 

little, 

straigh 

prophetic 

■f'ti.' 

d  shape  of 

■'-J-       i 

spells- 

-the  h 

vu 

ad  or  wife 

If  any  y 

ird  or 

tu  :.'••'; 

~'l:'.d  <>>- 

'•L 

e  of  the  c 

stoc^  that 

J-;  ;ii- 

if  the  = 

••-' 

lempe 

,pos 

lion La 

to  giv 

Ih- 

ajypellatio 

are  p:a 

above  the  1 

eadof 

■  r;    anL 

■ 

epeo- 

pis    V. 

Lriiis-s  in 

o  the  house 

=i  They  go  to  the  barn-yard,  and  pull  each, 
at  three  several  times,  a  stalk  of  oats.  If  the 
third  stalk  wants  the  top-pickle,  that  is,  the 
grain  at  the  top  of  the  stalk,  the  party  in 
juestion  will  come  to  the  marriage  bed  any 

**  When  the  corn  is  in  a  doubtful  state,  by 

meaM  o?o!detimb°er,Wtc.  makes  a  large  apart- 
ment in  his  stack,  with  an  opening  in  the  side 
st es     sed  to  the  wind;  this  he 
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Till  something  hel. 
Quid  L-d!  but 


Tili  full'!    he  slaned  up  the  lum, 

An'  Jean  had  e'en  a  sair  heart 

Tosee'tihatnigi 

IX. 

Poor  Willie,  wi'  his  bow-kail  run! 


To  be  that  night 


Great 
For  raon 


Nell  had  the  fause-h 


Nell's  h-arl 
Rob,  si 


But  Merran  sat  behint  their  ba 

cks, 

Her  thoughts  on  Andrew  lie 

Shelea'esthemgashin'atlhe 

And  slips  out  by  lwrse!1: 

She  thro'  the  yard  the  nearest 

An'  darklins  graipit  for  the  ba 
And  in  the  blue  clue!  throw 

Right  fear't 

hat  night. 

*  Burning  the  nuts  is  a  fa 

vonrite  charm. 

They  name  the  lad  and  lass  to 

each  particular 

nut,    as    they    lay    them    in 

the    tire,     and 

accordingly    as    they  burn    qu 

ietly    togelher, 

or  start  from  beside  one.  anol 

and  issue  of  the  courtship  will 

t  Whoever    would,    with   st 

ccess,    try   this 

and  Wha'hauds  ?  i.°e.  who  holds  ?  an  an- 
•  will  be  returned  from   the  kiln-pot,  by 


'  Ae  hairst  afore  the  Shen 
ImiruPtas  weel's  yestre 

IwasnapLfyfteeii:  " 


It  fell  that  night. 
XVI. 
gwas  RabM'Graen 


;  eat  an  apple  before  it,  and  some 
say,  you  should  comb  your  hair  a 


your  shouh 


n  the  glas 


-,ed,  a 


can  conveniently  draw  after  Jo'u.  ''Repeat'n 

thee;  and  him  (or  her)  that  is  to  be 
ove,  come  after  me  and  pou  thee.'     Li 

line  after  me,  and  shaw  thee,'  that  is,  sh 
thyself:  in  which  case  it  simply  appea 
Others  omit  the  harrowing,  and  say,  '  co 
after  me,  and  harrow  thee. ' 


An'  try't  that  night. 

xytii. 


xrx. 

He  -whistled  up  lord  Lennox'  march, 
Altho'  h.s  hair  beg  .n  to  arch,' 


Ho  roar'd  a  horrid  n 

urd'e 

shout, 

XXV. 

In  dreadfu'  desper 

Whvles 

oweralin 

n  the  burnie  play 

Aslhi 

o'  the  gle 

n  it  wimpl't : 

To"  hear  the  sad  na 

"tthvl-s 

He  swoor  'iwas  hilc 

\\h,I 

Utdimpl't: 

Or  crouchie  .Verra 

n  Hu 

7',Plhem    '• 

V  !,;.:„ 

o  the  nightly  rays 

TiUstop!  she  trolls 

An'  wha  was  it  bu 

t  Gru 

mpbie 

Whyles 

CLOi.::  u':: 

erneath  the  braes 

*  This  charm  n 


st  likewise  be  performed 
ng  them  off  the  hinges,  if 


ihrough  ell  lie  atliluues  of  letting  com  corn 

third  time  an  apparition  will  pass  through 

barn,  in  at  the  windy  door,  and  out  at  the 

other,  having  both  the  fc'gure  in  question,    and 

plojtnen!  or  station  in  life. 


-POEJIS. 

She  gies  the  herd  a  pickle  nils. 

To  wntch,  while  t'cr  the  barn' si 

In  hopes  to  see  Tarn  Kipples 

That  vera  nig 

xxn. 


ran! 

d,  L— d  pres 

in'  ran 

';!,:--. 

An't 

Hi'  zeal  b' 
Fu'  fast  t 

XXIII. 

T 

tight. 

Theyh 

Then 

hecht 

It  chan 

stack  he  fadd 

d  thrk 

•Was 

He  laks 

Fors 

omeb 

ack,  gruesom 

lit 

rii"; 

Tills 

Hypes  cam  h 

Was  bent  that  ni 


t  Take  an  opportunity  of  going,  unnoticed, 
will  calch  in  your  arms  the  appearance  of  your 

fire,  and  hang  your  wet  sleeve  before  it  to  dry. 

object  in  question"  will  come  and  turn  the  sleeve 
as  if  to  dry  the  other  side  of  it, 


DIAMOND  CABINET  LIBRARY. 


Poor  Leezie's  heart  maist  lap  the  hool  ; 
Near  lav'rock-height  she  jumpit, 

Out  owre  the  lugs  she  plumpit. 

VVi'  a  plunge  ihat  night. 


The  luggies  three 


In  wrath  that  night. 


Fu'  Idy  the  that  night. 


AULD  FARMER'S 


AULD  MARE  MAGGIE, 


A  Guid  New-year  I  wish  thee,  Maggie 
Ilae,  there's  a  ripp  to  thv  auld  baggie: 
Tho'  thou's  howe-backit'now  an'  knag 


et  weel  down  a  shapely  shank 
Duld  hae  flown  out-owre  a  stank, 


Sin'  thon  was  my  guid  fathei 

He  gied  me  ihee,  o'  tocher  cl 

An'  fifty  m; 


But  namely,  tow 
That  day,  ye  i 


An?» 

."STifi 

Ov,    1 

",,:"- 

ulk 

That  d 

jy  ye  wa 

y;- 

„       ,,'l 

aV 

An'ra 

1  them  ti 

i',, 

far  behiu 

Whe 

n  thou  at 

'  1 1 

ercy 

un» 

re  L 

How  thou  wad 

Town' 

bodies  r 

"a 

cat 

fj 

VVhe 

n  thou  w 

is  cor 

tl't,  a 

i'   1 

We  toe 

k  U,.-  ru- 

At troc 

ses  thou 

Lad  . 
Foi 

\V 

fello 

Butev 

ry  tail  th 

J 11  ], 

V,  I 

j'l  l! 

-.;,' 

The 

ma',  dro 

op-v 

mplt 

ho 

Might 

,r  a 

But  sax  Scotch 

)  '< 

J-'ar't 

Naewi 

ip  nor  sp 

ur,  L 

'■'  v 

was  a  noble  fittie  Ian', 


For  days  thegither. 

Thou  never  braindg't,  an'  fetch't,  an'  flisl 
ut  thy  auld  tail  thou  wad  bae  whiskit, 
n'  spread  abreed  thy  weel-filled  brisket, 
Wi'  pith  an'  pow'r, 
Till  spritty  knowes  wad  rair't  an'  risket, 


When  frosts  li 
I  gied  thy  cog  a 


lang.an's 


BURNS POEMS. 


The  sieves!  brae  thou  wad  hae  fac't  il  : 
Thou  never  lap,  aud  slen't,  and  breastit, 

Then  stood  to  blaw  ; 
But,  just  thy  step  a  wee  thins?  haslit, 

Thou  snoov't  awa. 

iWy  pleugh  is  now  thv  bairn-time  a'  : 
Four  gallant  brutes  as  e'er  did  draw  ; 
Forbve  sax  mae,  I've  sell't  awa, 

That  thou  hast  nurst: 
They  drew  me  fhretteen  pund  an'  twa, 


ir  daurk  we  twa  hae  wrought, 
veary  warl'  fought  ! 


And  think  na,  my  auld,  trusty  se 
Vn'  thy  auld  days  may  end  in  starv 


Till  crash  !   the  ra 


To  thole  tb 
But  Mou 


Out  tLro'  thy  cell. 


t  no  thy  lane, 

"af't'agley"    "^ 
it  grief  and  pain, 


Still  thou  art  blest,  cm 

rhe  present  only  louehet 

iut  Och  :   I  backward  c; 

On  pro: 


\  WINTER  NIGHT. 


V/'i'  ana'  fatigue. 

That  bide  the  pelting  of  ibis  pitiless  slorm ! 
How   shall   jour  houseless  heads,  and  nnfed 



Your  loop'u  and  window 'd  raggedness,  defend 

0  A  MOUSE, 

From  seasons  such  as  these  ? — Skakspeare. 

Wee,  sleeklt,  eow'rin',  tim'rous  beasti 

0  what  a  panic's  in  thv  breastie! 
Thou  need  na'  start  aw'a  sae  hasiy, 

Wi'  bickering  brattle 

1  wad  belaith  to  rin  an'  chase  thee, 


An'  fellow  inc 
I  doubt  na,  whyles,  but  thou  i 


I  "When  bitiug  E 
Sharp  shivers  I 
When  Fheons 


Or  through  the  minin 
ig,  the  door; 


\  dam 

nicked 

ir.  a  il'irnve 

\]  gel 

a  bless 

n'  ni'lh'e'lD 

And  never 

mi 

Thv 

,vee  bit 

honsie,  loo, 

nr 

I'ssiil 

he  win's  are 

iLing, 

O^fogfaj 

Yn?  bleak  Ee< 

m  BairtTsne 

a. 

Then 

saw  iL 

fields  laid  b 

are 

ft: 

Ties 

rociei 

, 

■ilhs 

■?■  c- 

eked 

I thoughl i 

Or  silly  sheep,  wha  bide  ihis  I 

O'  winter  w 

And  through  the  drift,  deep-Is 


Ilk  happing  bird,  wee,  helpless  thing, 

Delighted  me  lo  hear  ihee  sing,    '" 

What  comes  o' thee* 
Whore  wilt  thou  cow'r  thy  cluttering  wing, 


ed  roost,  and  sheep-cote  spoiled 
My  heart  forgets, 
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i,  i_nhermid:.igh'  rei-n, 


«  Blow,  blow 


Or  mad  A.nt 

Sliding,  like  I 

Woe,  Waul 


ordiy  use  thus  far,  thus  vi'.e, 
e  is  Love's  fond,  tender  throe, 


oasln.g  Honour 
«£     of    the     le 


Perhaps,    this    hour,    in    Uk'rf'a  squalid 


And  with  a 

ingb 

Oh  ye!   ? 


r's  fears  shrinks  at  the  I 
ink  in  beds  of  down, 
en:,  on  his  ".- 


is  truth  impressed  ray  lnmd^ 


EPISTLE  TO  DAVIE. 

A  BROTHER  POET.* 

January  — 
While  winds  frae  aff  Ben-Lomond  blai 

I  set  me  down  lo  pass  the  time, 


I  grudge  a  v. 
That  live  s 

li 

io  the  drift 

folk's  gift, 

snug: 

Their 
To  set 

ti 

my  Cresi 

?iL 

It's  hardly  i 

To  keep  at  ti 

To  see  hm 

Jffi: 

shared? 

bluid  is  thin, 
;e'us  blest ; 


Of  truest  happim 

The  honest  heart  lb 

Intended  fraud  01 


BURNS.- 

Yet  nature's  charms,  the  hiils  and  woods* 

A^efra'alfketoak 

In  days  when  daisies  deck  the  ground, 
And  blackbirds  whistle  clear. 

To  see  the  coming  ye 


?,  ilrn 


e'il  ti 


fl  ha  drudge  and  drive  ihrough  wet  an'  dry, 

Think  ye,  are  we  less  blest  than  they, 
V.'ha  scarcely  ten!  us  in  their  way, 


Of  either  heaven  or  h 
.It's  a'  an  idle  tale  J 

ell 

YII. 

Nor  make  our  scanty  pleasu 

By  pining  at  our  state  ; 
And,  even  should  mLforiui 

esle 

I  here  wha  sit,  hae  met  wi 

An's  thankfu'  for  them  j 

They  gie  the  wit  of  asre  to  y 

.•nth 

They  make  us  see  the  naked  tr, 
The  real  2uid  and  ill. 
Tho'  losses  and  crosses. 


This' life Valjo.^forVu  and  I  ■ 


Ye  have  your  Meg,  your  dearest  part, 


The  life-blood  streaming  thro'  my  heart, 
Or  ray  more  dear  immortal  part, 
U  not  more  fondly  dear! 


All  hail,  ye  tender  feelings  dear  ! 
The  a,l»  of  love,  the  f.iendly  tear, 

The  sympathetic  glow  ; 
Long  since,  this  world's  thorny  ways 


The  tenebrifie  scene, 
To  meet  with,  and  greet  with 
My  Davie  or  my  Jean. 

XL 

O,  how  that  name  inspires  my  style ! 
The  words  come  skelpin'  rank  an'  file, 

Amaist  before  I  ken  ! 
The  ready  measure  rins  as  fine, 
A;  rhu>..us  and  the  famous  Nine 


I'll  iig 

nt  now, 

nd  dight  now 

His 

THE 

izen'd  hide. 
LAMENT, 

THE    VSTORTVK 

how 

EOF  A 

FIEND'S   AMOUR. 

Alas 

oft  does 

Goodness  wound  its 

elf. 

Affection 

prove  the  spring  of 

H07RC. 

0  th 

e  orb,  tha 

I. 

t  silent  shines, 

w 

bled  mortals  sleep  ! 

Thou 

ders  here 

Will 

ne^n 

fhvtan" 

ufvarmini'beam'i 

And 

in  lame 

Ho 

w  Li- 

and love 

are  all  a  dream. 

le  faintly  marked  distant  Mil  : 
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I  joyless  view 

thy  tr 

■nil 

ng  horn 

Reflected  i 

- 

My  fondly-flu 

tiering 

li- 

t  be  still! 

Thou  busy  power, 

Rememhr 

All!   mustth 

For  ever  ba 

r  i^iur 

III 

peace  1 

No  idly  feign 

J  rnet 

2  pa 

My  sad.  kn 

ilings  clai 

No  shepherd1 

s    :'.'-- 

No  fabled  I 

The  plighted 

.VhuV 

he  i 

ulual  flam 

Then,  who  her  pangs  a 
Her  sorrows  share,  ai 


ur,  lost  to  truth, 
;st  lover  part, 
usband  of  her  youth  ! 


sv'ry  ray  of  hope  destroyed, 


I  see  the  hours 

That  I  must 

Full  many  a  pa 

Keen  recolle 

Sh  :.  kiss  th 

5urTer,  lins 

And  when  my 

VIII. 

Now  highest  reign1st,  with  boundless  sv 
Oft  has  thy  silent-marking  glance 

Observed  us  fondly  wand 'ring,  strav  : 
The  time,  unheeded,  sped  away. 

While  love's  luxurious  puke  teat  high, 


n  strong  remembrance  set  t 


Scenes,  if  in  stupor  I  forget, 
Again  I  feel,  again  I  burn  ! 
"roin  every  joy  and  pleasure  t 


DESPONDENCY  i 

OppressM  with  grief,  oppress  '&  with  care, 

Olife!   thouartagalling"loud, 


Happy,  ye  sons  of  busy  life, 
"Who,  equal  to  the  bustling  strife, 
No  other  Mew  regard! 

."vc^re^d1^  d 


Unlill.-J  i 


n'd  wight, 


:o  play  the  pari ; 

)  stop,  and  just  tc  move, 


BURNS. 

But  ah  !   Chose  pleasures,  loves. 

Which  I  loo  keenly  taste, 
The  solitary  can  despise, 
Can  want,  and  yet  be  blest ! 
He  needs  not,  he  heeds  not, 

Or  human  love  or  hale, 
"Whilst  I  here  must  cry  here 
At  perfidy  ingrate  1 

V. 

Oh  !  enviable,  early  day?, 
When  dancing  thoughtless  pleas 

are's  maze. 

Or,  the  stormy  nonu  send 

The  blinding  sleet  and  s 

While  mmbliuj  brown,  tl. 


My  griefs  it 

The  leafless  lr< 

Their  fate  re 


COTTER'S  SATURDAY  NIGHT. 

INSCRIBED  TO  R-  AITKEN,  ESQ. 


iSof'tbeUp^e' 


My   loved,    my   honour'd,    much  respected 
friend, 
No  mercenary  bard  his  homage  pays; 

My    dearest   meed,  a  friend's  esteem  alio 

To  you  1  sing,  in  simple  Scottish  lays, 
The    lowly    train    iu    life's     sequester M 

The3H^ feeiings  strons' ,he  su,iei3si 

What   Aitkeu   iu   a  cottage    would   have 
Ah  I    tho'    his    worth   unknown,  far  happiei 


Hoping    the    mori 

.dX?.-  o'er  the 

hamenard  bend. 

II 

At  length  his  lonely  c 
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laced  much  this  weary  mortal  rotin 

i  sage  experience  bids  me 

leaven  a  draught  of  heavenly  plea; 


The  father  niix< 


And  ne'er,  tho'  o 

ut  o'  sight,  to  jaufc  or 

'  An'°mind8,,,™M 

ear  the  Lord  alway  ! 

Implore  In-'  ."j   u--", 
ll.ev   ..ever  s.n.-ht  ...  v 
aright !' 

path  ye  gang  astray, 

and  assUli.g  mi-hl: 
in  that  sought  the  Lord 

VI 

But,  hark  '.  a  rap  co. 

les  gently  to  the  door, 
the     meaning    o     the 

Wi'  kindly  welcome  Jenny  brings  him  ben  ; 
A  strappin  youth  ;  he  laks   the  mother's 

Blithe  Jenny  sees  the  visit's  no  ill  ta'en  ; 


les  can  5py 
■  bashfu'  an' 

respected  like 


O  happy  love  !  where  love  like  this  is  found  ! 
O  heart-felt  raptures  1  bliss  beyond  com- 


But    now  the  supper  crowns    their    sit 
board, 
The  halesome  parritch,  chief  o'  Sco 


glide, 

e  wales  a  portion  with  judicious  care  ; 
And    'Let  us  worship  Cod  I'  he  says,   with 

Kill. 

simple 

They  tune  their  hearts,  by  far  the  noblest 

Perhaps  Dundee's  wild  warbling  measures 

Or    plaintive     Martyrs,    worthy    of    the 

Or    noble '  Elgin     beeta    t 
flame, 
The  sweetest  far  of  Scoti 
Compared    with    these,    1 


BURNS.. 

The    tickled  eats   no   heart-felt    raptures 

Nae  unison  hae  they  with  our  Creator's  praise. 


The  pi 


XIV. 


Or,  Moses  bade  eternal  warfari 
With  Amalek's  ungracious  r 

Beneath  the  stroke  of  Heav< 


_hed; 
How  He,    who   bore   in  heave 

Had  not  on  earth  whereon  to 

How  his  first  followers  and  ser 

The  precepts  sage  they  wrol 

How  be,  who  lone 


-;;,)'.= 


XVI. 
Kir 


prays: 


3  father,   and  the  husband 

exulting    on    triumphant 

That  thus  they  all  shall  meet  in  future 


■1  [he  i 


In  all  the  pomp  of  method,  and  of  art, 
Wb<m  men  display  to  congregations  wide. 
Devotion's  ev'ry  grace,  except  'he  heart  I 

ThePow'rincen/ej  the  jv^eai.i  will  dc^rt, 
The  pompous  strain,  the  sacerdotal  stole  ; 

But  haply,  in  some  cottage  far  apart. 

May  hear,  well-pleased,    the   language  of 


That  He  who  stills  the  raven's  clam'roi 
And  decks  the  lily  fair  in  flow  "ry  pride, 


For  them  and  for  their  little  ones  provide  ; 
But  chiefly  in  their  hearts  with  grace   divina 
preside. 

XIX. 

From  scenes  like  these  old  Scotia's  grandeur 

That   makes  her  loved  at   home,    revered 
abroad : 
Princes    and    lords    are  but  the  breath    of 

••  An  honest  man's  the  noblest  work  of 
God!" 


Be  ble=t  wi'lh  health,  and  peace,  and  sweet 

And,    O:    may   Heaven   their   simple    lives 

From  Luxury's  contagion,  weak  and  vile: 

ind  stand  a  nail  of  lire  around  their  much- 
loved  Isle. 

XXL 

O  Thou  !    nho  pour'd  the  patriotic  tide, 
That  stream 'd  thro"  Wallace's  undaunted 

Who  dared  to  nobly  stem  tyrannic  nride, 

Or  nobly  die,  the  second  glorious' pr.rt, 

(The  patriot's  God,  peculiarly  thou  art, 


MAX  WAS  MADE  TO  MOURX. 


When  chill  Xovember's  surly  bias: 


Hisflce  wrsluirowMV-er  will 


Or  youthful  pleasure's  rage  ! 
Or,  haply,  prest  with  care,  and  v 


The  6un  that  overhangs  yon  ro 
Out-spreading  far  and  wide 

Where  hundreds  labour  to  sup 
A  haughty  lordling's  pride ; 


O  man  !   while  in  thy  early  years. 

How  prodigal  of  time  ! 
Mispeiidmg  all  thy  precious  hours  ; 

Thy  gloriotL,  youthful  prime  I 
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This  partial  view  o 

Is  surely  not  the 

The  poor,  oppresse 


O  Death  !   the  poor  man's  dearest  friend, 


Lool 

not  alone  on 

youthful  prir 

O 

manhood's 

Man 

S 

s  right 

ftrt 

see  himonih 
ilh  cares  and 

,edgec 

f  life 

The 

ill-n 

ow  man  was 

vr. 

Afe 

v  seem  favourites  of 

li 

Ihlnk'not'ei 

; 

e  likewise  (r 

Eli  I 

e  wretched  a 

Thr 

'  weary  life 

That  man  was 

made  to 

uiujr 

The  smiles  of  love  adorn, 
Man's  inhumanity  to  man. 
Makes  countless  thousands  ui 


Who  begs  a  brother  of  the  ear: il 

And  see  his  lordly  fellow-worm 

Unmindful  tho'  a  weeping' wife 
And  helpless  08'spriiig  mourn 

IX. 

If  I'm  designed  yon  lordling's  si 

By  Nature's  law  design  d. 
Why  was  an  independent  wish 

E'er  planted  in  my  mind? 
If  not,  why  am  I  subject  to 

His  cruelty  or  scorn  ? 
Or  wh,  has  man  the  will  and  pc 

To  make  his  fellow  mourn  ? 


Disturb  thy  vooihful  b: 


t,  the  wealthy,  fear  thy  b 


I  thou  unknown  Almighty  Causa 
Of  all  my  hope  and  fear! 

II  whose  dread  presence,  ere  an  1 
Perhaps  I  must  appear  I 


f  I  have  wander'd  in  those  paths 

Of  life  I  ought  to  shun: 
ls  something  loudly,  in  my  breast, 


ou  know'st  that  Thou  hast  formed  in 
IVith  passions  wild  and  strong; 
dl,»t'.,ing  to  their  witching  voice, 


Where  human  weakness  has  coi 

Or  frailty  slept  aside. 
Do  thou  All  Good  !   for  such  the 

In  shades  of  darkness  hide. 

V. 

Where  with  intention  I  have  en 


Del  ghleth  to  forgivi 


Why   am    I    loath    to    leave    thii    earthly 
Have    I    so    found    il    full    of    pleating 

Some  drops  of  joy  with  draughts  of  ill  be- 

ind  justly  smart  beneath  his  sin.  avenging  rod. 


BURNS.- POEMS. 


Fain   would  I  say,    '  Forgive 


THE  FIRST  PSALM. 
i,  in  life  wherever  placed, 


O  Thou  great  Governor  of  all  below, 
If  I  may  dare  a  lifted  eve  to  Thee, 
Thy    nod   can   make  the    tempest   cease  t 


For  all  unlit  I  feel  my  , 

To  rule  their  torrent  i 

aid  uie  with  thy  help,  ( 


O  Thou  dread  Pov, 

I  know  thou  will 

When  from  this  sc 


II. 

—the  mortal  stroke 
>e  pleased  to  spare, 
tie  lilial  Cock, 

III. 

She,  who  her  lovely  offspring  eyes 


Will 
O  blesi 


hopes  a. 


nc-Lh-.r 


r  stay,  their  darling  youth, 
God  of  love  and  truth. 


The  beauteous,  seraph  sister-band, 

With  earnest  tears  I  pray, 
Thou  kuow'st  the  snares  on  ev'ry  hand. 

Guide  thou  their  steps  alway  I 

YL 

When  soon  or  late  they  reach  that  coast, 

May  they  rejoice,  no  wand/rer  lost, 
AfaoulyinHeav'n! 


That  man  shall  flour 

Which  by  thestre: 

The  fruitful  top  is  sp 


For  why  ?  that  Gc 

Hath  giv'n  then 

But  hath  decreed  t 


Obey  thy  high  behest. 


THE  NINETIETH  PSALM. 

O  Thou,  the  first,  the  greatest  Friend 

Of  all  the  human  race  '. 
Whose  strong  right  hand  has  ever  bee» 

Their  stay  and  dwelling  place  ! 

Before  the  mountains  heaved  their  heads 

Beneath  thy  forming  hand. 
Before  this  pond'rous  globe  itself 

Arose  at  thy  command; 
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Those  mighty  periods  of  years, 

Appear  no  more  before  thy  bight, 
Than  yesterday  that's  past. 

Thou  gav'st  the  word  :  Thy  creature,  1 

Is  to  existence  brought  : 
Again  thou  s»j  'st,  '  Ye  sons  of  men, 


like  the  morning  flow'r, 


TO  A  MOUNTAIN  DAISY, 


Thy  slender  item  ; 

To  spare  thee  now  is  past  my  pow'r. 

Thou  bonnie  gem. 

Tho'  lbu.:',..,.S  a:1d"L:aok'ui..g 

Hound  my  de\oled  head. 

Alas!    it's  no  thy  ncebour  sweel, 

The  bonny  Lark,  companion  meet! 

II. 

Eending  tbee  "mang  the  dewy  weet 

While /.U  a  pleasure  can  afford, 

When  upward-springing,  Withe,  to  greet 

Oh !   hear  a  wretch's  prayer  : 

The  purpling  east. 

No  more  1  shrink  appall'd,  nrraid  i 

I  court,  I  b^g  thy  Ir.titdly  aid, 

Cauld  Hew  the  bitter-biting  north. 

To  close  this  scene  of  care! 

Upon  thy  early,  humble  birth  ; 

When  shall  my  soul,  in  silent  peace, 

Yet  cheerfully  thou  glinted  forth 

Resign  life 'sjoj  less  days 

Sisrce  reared  above  the  parent  earth 

Thy  tender  form. 

To  stain  my  lifeless  face  ; 

The  flaunting  flow'rs  oar  gardeus  yield, 

H;.t>>   ct.olrVinj-  tt-^rtrftc    an#t    tvn  'c    mnnn     ctilM.I. 

Enclasped,  and  grasped       ^ 

But  now  the  share  t 


Such  is  the  fate  of  artless  J 
Sweet  floweret  of  the  rural  si 
By  love's  simplicity  betray 'd 

Til!  she,  like  thee,  all  soil 'd. 


Such  is  the  fate  of  simple  Bard, 
On  1  fe's  rough  ocean  luckless  Starr 
Unskilful  he  to  note  the  card 


i  suffering  worth  is  giv« 


n  Ruiu's  plough-share  drives,  elate, 

Full  on  thy  bloom, 
crush'd  beneath  the  furrow's  weight, 


TO  RUIN 

I. 

II  hail !   inexorable  lord  ! 

The  mightiest  empires  fall  • 
hy  cruel,  woe-delighted  train, 
he  inii,.»tcrs  of  grief  and  pain, 
A  sullen  welcome,  all ! 

,  ill,  sicn,-re,oivV    despairing  eye, 


Again  the  silent  wheels  of  time. 
Their  annual  round  have  driven, 

No  gifts  have  I  from  Indian  coasts 
The  infant  year  to  hail ; 


BURNS. -POEMS. 


n  Edwin  still  to  you  ! 


And  gather  gear  by  ev'ry  wile, 

That's  justified  bj  houour; 
Not  for  to  hide  it  in  a  hedge, 


EPISTLE  TO  A  YOUNG  FRIEND. 
may ,  1 786 

A  something  to  have  sent  you, 
Tho'  it  should  serve  n=e  other  end 

Let  time  aud  chance  determine  ; 
Perhaps  it  maj  turn  cut  a  sang, 


Ye'U  try  the  war 
And,  Andrew  dear, 

Ye'llfindinr.r.kii.d-... 
And  muckle  they  in 


II. 


VIII. 

The  fear  o'  hell's  a  hangman's  whip, 

To  haud  the  wretch  in  order ; 
But  where  ye  feel  your  honour  grip, 


e  preaching  cant  forbear. 


The  real,  hardeu'd  w 


For  still  the  important  end  of  111 
They  equally  may  answer. 


Aye  free  off  han'  your  story  tel 

When  wi'  a  bosom  crony  ; 
But  still  keep  something  tc  yot 


When  ranting  round  in  plea: 
Religion  may  be  blinded! 

Or,  ifshegiearando.nsllinj 
It  may  be  little  minded  : 


i  SCOTCH  BARD 


Luxuriantly  indulge  i 


The  hazari 
But  och  1  it  hardens  a'  -within, 
And  petrifies  the  feeling  '. 

VII. 

To  catch  dame  Fortune's  golden 


issies  weel  may  m 
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0  Fortune,  they  hae  room  to  grumble  ! 

°    °  ^Twad  been  nae  plea  ;  ' 
Eat  he  was  gleg  as  ony  wumble, 

That's  owre  the  sea. 

Auld,  can  tie  Kyle  may  -weepers  wear, 
An'  slain  tliein  wi'  the  saut,  saut  tear  ; 
"Twill  inak'  her  poor  auld  heart,  I  fear, 

He  was  her  laureate  monie*a  yea'r, 

Thai's  owre  the  sea. 


To  tremble  under  Fortune's  cummock, 
On  scarce  a  bellyfu*  o'  uruinmoci, 
Wi'  his  proud  independent  stomach 


Ye"toTn'hrisWaoSu!h'esnwafnabTdegin^!ng' 
le"  HeSu>alteilfre'«nf' 
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1     Then  horn  for  horn  they  si 


J  !*-  nourish 
si  ye  in  my  b 


TO  A  HAGGIS. 

Fair  fa'  your  honest,  sonsie  face, 
Aboor  Ihein  a'  ye  tak  your  place, 


The  groaning  trencher  there  ye  fill, 
Your  burdies  like  a  distant  hill, 
Your  pin  wad  heln  to  mend  a  mill 

While  thro'  Your  pores  the  dews  'distil 
Like  amber  bead. 


Is 

there  that  < 
io  that  wad 

'"Jl 

s  Fr 

ench  rag 

Or  f 
Look 

Wi' 

ng,  scornful 

Pr 

or  devil !  se 

*him 

owr 

e  his  tra. 

His 

ckless  as  a 

it* 

?■ 

hip' lash 

Thro 

'  bloody  flood  or 

7i 

o  dash, 
»fil! 

Bu 

t  mark  the 

hag 

gis-fed, 

aid  Scotland  wants  nae  ski 

Thatjaups 

at,  if  ye  wish  her  gratefu' 


A  DEDICATION. 
TO   GAVIN   HAMILTON,    ESQ. 


For,  lord  be  tbankit,  I  can  plough; 

Andwhenldmnayokeanaig, 

Then,  Lord  be  thankit,  lean  teg; 

Sue  I  shall  fay,  and  that's  nae  flail  Vin', 


But  only  he's  no  just  begun  yet. 
The  Patron,  (Sir,  ye  i 


*wedbr) 
n  he  should  b* 


WhaPs  oo  bis  ahi  he  winnn  Ink  It : 
What  ance  he  says  he  winna  break  it ; 
Ought  he  can  lend  he'll  no  refuse't, 
Till  aft  his  goodness  is  abused ; 
And  rascals  wbyles  that  do  him  wrang 
Ev'n  that,  he  does  na  mind  it  lang  ; 
As  master,  landlord,  husband,  father, 
He  does  na  fail  his  part  in  either. 


Morality,  thou  deadly  ban 


:tch  a  point  to  catch  a  plack  ; 


Ply  every  art  c 
No  matter,  sti 

Learn    litre. 


Ye'll  some  day  squeel  in  quaking  terror  ! 
When  Vengeance  draws  the  sword  in  wratl 
And  in  the  tire  throws  the  sheath  ; 
When  Ruin  with  his  sweeping  besom, 
Just  frets  till  Heav'n  commission  gies  him 
While  o'er  the  harp  pale  Misery  moans, 
And  strikes  the  ever-deep'ning  toues-. 
Still  louder  shrieks,  and  heavier  groans  ! 

Your  pardon,  Sir,  for  this  digression, 


- 

-nil 

ely  thought  it 

-'"'-■? 

ks  I  did 

,  Sir,  to 

3eca 

=_ 

na  tak  it 

_r- 

tho 

omething 

Th 

ind 

en  pat 

them  wi 

er  shall 

;£Z 

POEMS. 

But  I'se  re 

That  kens 


"  May  ne'er  misfortune's  gowling  bark, 
Howl  thro'  the  dwelling  o'  the  Clerk  ! 


ill  his  wee  curlie  John's  ier-oe, 
^hen  ebbing  life  nae  mair  shall  f 
he  last,  sad,  mournful  rites  bestc 


t  if  (which  Pow'rs  above  prevent '.) 


humble  life, 
f  fortune's  sti 
»  gushing  tea 


my  friend  and  brotiur! 


Ha  :  whare  ye  gann,  ye  crnwlin'  ferlie  » 
-  —  sairly  : 

sTarerr  ' 


1  canna  sav  but  ye 
Tho'  faith,  I  fear 


IHUgiy,    tiueuiu    .    uiaacn    nuuueig 

Detested,  shunn'd  by  saunt  an'  sinner, 
How  dare  you  set  your  ht  upon  her, 
Sae  fine  a  lady  ! 


Your  thick  plantations, 
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Now  haud  jou  there,  ye're  out  o'  siglit, 


O  Jenny,  dinna  loss  your  head, 


Thae  w 

nks  aud 

T 

a  bid 

ds,  Id 

oe  Uk 

0  wad 

orae  power 

beg 

ftie  gie 

To  see 

It  wud 
What  a 

a' 

»'g 

if 

ADDRESS  TO  EDINBURGH. 


From  marking  wildly  scalter'd  llower 
As  oa  the  banks  of  Ayr  I  stray 'd, 

And  singing,  lone,  the  lingering  hour: 
I  shelter  iu  ihy  houour'd  shade. 

II. 

Here  wealth  still  swells  the  golden  tid 

There  architecture's  noble  pride  ' 

:e  and  splendour  rise  J 


:e-1" 


Thy  daughters  bright  thy  walks  adc 

Gay  as  the  gilded  summer  sky, 
Sweet  as  the  dewy  milk-white  thorn 


eroes,  had  their  royal  hon 
■  changed  the  limes  to  com 
) ai  name  low  iu  the  dust; 
ess  race  wild  wand'ring  re 


Old  Scut, 

a's  bloody 

sing  iu  ru 

EPISTLE  TO  J.  LAPRAIK, 
D  SCOTTISH  BARD,  APRIL  lit,  17S6. 
While  briers  an'  woodbines  budding  green. 


An'  i 


biddin 


I  pray  excuse. 
On  fasten-een  we  had  a  rockin', 
^nd  there  was  inuekle  fun  and  jokiu'. 


It  thirl'd  the  heart-strings  thro'  the  br°-ast» 
A*  to  the  life. 


BURNS. -POEM?. 


I've  Bearce  heard  ought  described  sa< 
What  gen'rous,  manly  bosoms  feel  J 
Thought  I,  '  Can  this  be  Pope,  or  Stee 


About  Muirkirk. 

It  pat  me  fidgin-fain  to  hear't, 
And  sae  about  him  there  I  spiert, 


Now,  Sir,  if  ye  hae  friends  e 
Tho'  realfrieuds,  I  b'lieve,  or 
Yet,  if  your  catalogue  be  fou, 


Tho"  I  maun  Cl- 


aud folk  that  wis 
They  someti 


Tho'  I  should  pawn  my  r 


At  some  dyke  back, 
gill  I'd  gie  tbembaiili 


I  to  the  crambo-jingle  fell, 

lho'rudeai 
Yet  crooning  to  a  tody's  sel' 


An'  hae  to  learning  nae  pi 


Before  v. 
va,  ye  selfish  warly  r, 


Your  c 

ritic  folk  may  cock  their 
•  How  can  you  e'er  pro 

ose? 

ken  hardly  verse  frae  pr 
To  mak  a  sang 

ose, 

But,  by 

our  leaves^ niyjearned 

aus 

"What 

s  a' your  jargon  o*  your 

seho 

Your  La 

If  hones 

What  sairs  you 

rgra 

Ye'd  be 

ter  taen  "P^P^es  and  s 

;-,:;; 

A  set 

'  dull  conceited  hashes, 

Confuse 

They  ga 

g  in  stirks,  and  come  01 

lass 

To  catch  the  plack  1 


Who  am  most  fervent, 
either  sing,  or  nhissle, 

Your  friend  and  ser-ant. 


That's  a'  the  learning  I  desire 

Al  pJugh  or 
M,  muse,  though  namely  in  a 


O  for  a  spunk  o'  Allan's  glee 

Or  Ferguson's,  the  bauld  and  s 

Or  bright  Lam-aik's,  my  friend 

'       If  I  can  hi!  it 


TO  THE  SAME. 

april  21,  1785. 

hile  new  ca'd  kye  rout  at  the  stake, 
__  .'  pownics  reek  in  pleugh  or  brake. 
This  hour  on  e'enin's  edee  I  take, 

To  own  I'm  debtor 
To  honest-hearted  auld  Lapraik, 

For  hii  kind  letter. 
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Forjesket  sair  wilh  weary  legs, 

Or  dealing  thro'  amang  the  naigs   ' 

Th=irten  hours'  bite. 

My  awkwart-inuse  sair  pleads  and  tegs, 
I  would  ua  write. 

The  tapetless  ramfeezl'd  hizzie, 

She's  saft  at  best,  and  something  lazy. 

Quo'  she,  •  Ye  ken  ye've  been  sae  busy 

This  month  an'  ma  r, 

h  my  head  is  gro< 


Aq 

something 

Her  do 

wff  excuses 

pat  me  ma 

i; 

nee,'  says 

,    '  ye  tho 

jad! 

I'll  write 

Th 

hearty  hU 

,d: 

So  dinna 

Bu 

rhyme  it  r 

ght. 

«Sbal 

bauld  Lapr 

aik.  the  ki 

go' 

hear. 

Tbo'  ma 

pack  o'  ca 

Uoose  yo 

erms  sae  f 

iendly, 

Yet  ye'U 

neglect  lo  s 

■  aw  your  p 

thank  hi. 

kin 

dl,!' 

Sae  Is 

ot  paper  in 

a  blink. 

An'  dow 

gaedsluni 

"•■  '"  ,h«.; 

Quoth  I, 

•  Before  I 
It 

w  I'll  clos 

An*  if  ye 

w.nna  nm 

Jove,  I'll 

Sae  I' 

e  begun  to 

scrawl,  bu 

wh 

ther 

In  rhyme 

Or  some 

hotch-potch 

that's  righ 

ly  n 

,ruo 

either, 

But  I  sh 

11  KribbhM 

t  clean  aff 

Jleth 
oof. 

a 

She's  gien  me  monie  a  jirt  and  fleg, 
Sin'  Icouldstriddleowrearig; 
But,  by  the  L  -  d,  tho'  I  should  beg, 

Wi'  lyart  pow. 
I'll  laugh,  an'  sine:,  an'  shake  my  leg, 


Still  persecuted  by  the  liramer. 

But  yet,  despite  the  kittle  kimmer, 
I,  Rob.  am  here. 

Do  ye  envy  the  city  Gent, 


■ih;i 


■VVha  thinks  himself  nae  stieep-shank  bar 
But  lordly  stalks, 

While  caps  an*  bonnets  aft'  are  taen, 
As  by  he  walks  : 

•  O  Thou  wha  gies  us  each  guid  gift  ! 


£3£ 


For  thus  the  royal  mandate  ran, 
"When  first  the  human  race  began, 
'  The  social,  friendly,  honest  man, 

Whate'er  he  be. 
Tie  he  fulfils  great  Nature's  plan. 

Th*  followers  o'  the  ragged  Nine, 
Poor  glorious  devils  !  yet  may  shine 
Inglorious  light, 

S°nA°redalr'k™s0'nigh't?e 

Tho'   here  they   scrape,   an'   squeeze 
growl. 
Their  worthless  nievefu'  o*  a  sonl 

The  forest's  fright ; 
Or  in  some  day-detesting  owl 

May  shun  the  light. 


i,  hopes,  and  joys, 
passing  year. 


Tho'  I  maun  s. 
Should  I  beliei 


Your  flatteri 
ve  ye  kindly  rr 


My  senses  wad  be  in  a  creel. 
Should  I  but  dare  a  hope  to  speel, 
Wi»  Allan  or  wi'  Gilbertfield, 

The  braes  of  fame  j 
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Or  Fugtuoon,  tha  writer  ehiel, 

(0  Fergnsson !  ihy  glorions  parts 
111  suited  law's  dry  musty  arts, 
My  curse  upon  you^wbunsUne  ^earte,  ^ 

The  tithe  o'  what  ye  waste  at  carles, 

Yet  when  a  tale  comes  i'  my  head, 
Or  lasses  gie  my  heart  a  screed, 
As  whiles  they're  like  to  be  my  dead, 

(O  sad  disease!) 
I  kittle  up  my  rustic  reed  ; 

It  gies  me  ease. 

Auld  Coila  now  may  Edge  IV  fain, 

Chiefs  wha  their  chanters  winna  halo. 


To  set  her 

name  in  m 

easured 

tyle; 

She  lay  li 

'  Me 

Bes 

1!  :\r 

wild-ineeti 

Bes 

uth  Ha 

jellan 

Ramsay 

an*  famou 

Fergus 

sou 

Gied  Fort 

lift  abo 

'  Tweed  t 

Ow 

- 

While  Irwin,  Lugar, 

'  Do'. 

JgS. 

Th*  Uli 

sus,  Tiber 

Thames 

,  an' 

But,  Will 

e,  set  your 

fit  to  in 

We'll  gar 

Up 

wi'  the 

We',1  s 

ng  auld  Co 

la's  pla 

nsan 

But  boils  u 
Oft  have  o 


By  Wallac 

award,  red  w 

Or  gloricui 


While  thro'  the  bra. 


Whether  the  sum 


ieriindly  warms 
Yi<  life  an'  light, 
gusty  storms, 
"he  lang,  dark  night  > 


e  fair  Nature's  fa 
And  I 

let  the  busy,  gru. 
Bum 

'er  itieir  t 

Teen  '  7  "l"? 
et  us  lay  our  head 

-nvy  wallop  in  a  tether, 

Black  fiend  infer 

ile  highlandmen  1 

£££?£ 

riend,  in  faith  and  pra 
In  Robert  Burns. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

y's  no  worth  a  preen  ; 
yhat  ihey  in 


By  this 


In  thae  auld 
ust  like  a  sark 
Vore  by  degre. 


:  to  fight. 


-  =  r  f,„-  certain,  undisputet 
cam  i'  [heir  beads  lo  dcul 
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mm',  to  Ihe  leuk 

She  grew  mair  bright. 


Is  forbade,  t 
Sic 


Jus 

u^ke 

barefac 

'IV  ir 
Myse 

doubt 

heauld 

"refex 

fiV-l^a 

\V°Vi 

v'enTr-.' 

"him 

S 

Wi 

To  he 

arthem 

By 

word  a 

11'  writ 

Bu 

shortly 

.bey  w 

1  cow 

the  lo 

So-ue 

l:t  ),..r,' 

Are  n 

ind't,  f 

a  thing 

they 

a'  bail 

An'  when  the  new-light  1 


EPISTLE  TO  J.    RANKINE. 


0  Rough,  rude,  ready  witted  1 
rhe  -wale  o'  cocks  for  fun  and  ( 
ITiere's  monie  godly  folks  are  t 


Ye  ha'e  sae  monie  cracks  an'  cants, 
And  in  your  wicked,  drucken  rants, 
Yemak'adevilo'thesaunts, 

An' fill  them  fou; 
And  then  their  failings,  flaws,  an  wants, 

Hypocrisy,  in  mercy  spare  it  t 
That  holy  robe,  O  dinna  tear  it ! 
Spare't  for  their  sakes  wha  aften  wear  If, 

The  lads  in  black: 
Eut  your  curst  wit,  «hen  it  comes  near  it, 

Rives't  aff  their  back. 


I've 

ent  you  here  so 

ne  rhyming 

Ibarg 

ten  Je 

I  wil 

e>\  y: 

Andr 

o  neglect. 

Tho* 

faith, 

ma'  hea 

t  hae  I  to  si 

pread  her  H 

ve  pi. 

j  '<!  "0 

'-Tabon 

nie  spring, 

An'd 

anc'd  my  till 

At  Bu 

nker's  li'i'll 

•Twas  ae  night  lately  in  my  fun 
gaed  a  roring  wi'  the  gun, 
in'  brought  a  paitrick  to  the  grun 


The  poor  wee  thing  was  little  hurt ; 

Ne'er  thinkin'  they  wad  fash  me  for't ; 

But,  deil  ma  care  ! 
Somebody  tells  the  poacher-court 

The  hale  affair. 

Some  auld  us'd  hands  had  ta'en  a  not 
That  sic  a  hen  had  got  a  shot  j 
I  was  suspected  for  the  plot ; 

So  gat  the  whissle  o'  my  gi 


i'pay'1 

\-u:-5. 


But,  by  my  gun, 
An]  bJ  my  pouther 

I 

The  game  shall  pay 


As  soon's  the  clockin'  time  is  by, 
An'  the  wee  pouts  begun  to  cry, 
Lord,  I'se  hae  sportin'  by  an'  by. 

For  my  gowd  guinea  j 

r  A  song  he  had  promised  the  Author. 
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Tho*  I  should  herd  the  buckskin  kye 


But  twa-three  draps  about  the  1 


JOHN  EARLEYCORN,* 


There  were  three  kings  into  the  east, 
Three  kings  both  great  and  high. 

An'  thej  hae  sworn  a  sclera     o.aih 
John  Barleycorn  should  die. 

II. 

They  took  a  plough  and  plough'dhim 

Put  clods  upon  his  head, 
And  they  hae  sworn  a  solemn  oath 

John  Barleycorn  was  dead. 


The  sultry  suns  c 


The  sober  autumi 

When  he  new 

Hisbendingjoin, 


Like  a  rogue  for  forgerie. 

Tin. 

They  laid  h:m  down  upon  his  tack, 

And  cu&gA'd  bim  full  sore  ; 
They  hung  him  up  before  tbe  storm, 


They  filled  up  a  da: 
With  water  to  th 


in  John  Barleycorn, 


They  toss'd  him  to  and  fro. 

XI. 

They  wasted,  o'er  a  scorching  I 


And  they  hae  ta'en  his  very  heart's  blood. 


Then  let  us  toast  John 

Each  man  a  glass  in 

And  may  his  great  pos 


A  FRAGMENT. 
Time.-"  Gillicrankie. " 

When  Guildford  good  our  pilot  stood, 

Aenisht,  at  lea.'beganaplea, 

Within  America,  man  : 
Then  up  they  gat  the  maskin-pat, 

And  in  the  sea  d.d  jaw,  man; 
An'  did  nae  less,  in  full  congress, 

IT. 

Then  thro'  the  lakes  Montgomery  takes, 

I  wathe  was  na  slaw,  man: 
Down  Lowrie's  burn  betook  a  turn, 


Poor  Tommy  Gage,  within  a  enge, 
Was  kept  at  Boston  ha',  roan  , 

Tili  Willie  Howe  took  o'er  the  ki.oi 
For  Philadelphia,  roan  : 
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Wi*  oword  an' gun  he  thought  a  sin 
Guid  Christian  blood  to  draw,  man 

But  at  New- York,  wi'  knife  and  folk 
Sir-loin  he  hacked  sma',  man. 


le  flew  by  wi'  teutless  heed, 
ween  the  late  and  early, 
a'  persuasion  she  agreed, 


"s  on 

hat  happy  place. 

he  rig 

t  hour  so  clearly  1 

all  bless  that  happy  nigli 

he  rig 

o'  barley. 

IV. 

blyth 

wj*  comradeii  Bea 

'joy'fu 

galb'ringeari 

en  happy  thuikm' : 

pleasu 

s  doubled  fairly. 

V¥' 

i  o*  bailey. 

The  Saxon  lads. 

And  Scotland  drf 
"  Up,  Willie, 


VIII. 
le  throne  then  Urei 
t  word  or  twa,  ma 


lie-north  the  Run 


Corn  rigs  ou|  barley  rigs. 


SONG, 

COMTOSKD  IN  AT. 

Tuna-"  I  had  a  Horse,  I 


.,  Fox,  and  Co. 


Now  westlin'  winds  and  staughl'.ing  gun?, 


SONG. 
Tur.e—"  Corn  Iligs  cr 


The  partridge  loves  the  fruitful  fell 

Ice  plover  loves  the  mountains  : 

The  woodcock  haunts  the  lonely  de 


Hie  hazel  bush  o'erhangs  ihe  lb 
The  spreading  thoru  the  linne 
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'ry  kind  their  pleasure  End, 
icial  join,  and  leagues  combin 


IV. 

But  Peggy  dear,  the  ev'ning's  e!e 

The  sky  is'blue.Me'  6e 

All  fading-green  and  yellow  : 
Come  let  us  stray  oar  gladsome  w 

And  view  the  charms  of  nature 
The  rustlin  corn,  the  fruited  thor. 

And  ev'ry  happy  creature. 


We'll  gently  walk,  a, 
Till  the  sileir 
*  I'll  grasp  thy 


V. 


lellv  Lnlk. 
,ne  clearly  ; 
I,  fondly  prest, 


SCXG 

Ti 

ne 

-• 

.My  N- 

Jn; 

e,  0.  " 

Eeh 

M 

The 

iS 

h: 

ill 

I. 

•  day  ha. 
Nannie, 

Jt 

';l,z', 

The 

A 

■'-' 

nd 

II. 

blaws  lo 

id  an'  o 

Us  to  Na 

ud 

3£ 

My  Nannie's  chirmins-,   sweet,  an'  young  : 
Nae  artfu'  wiles  to  win  ye,  O  ; 

'Ibat  wad  beguile  my  Nannie,  O. 


Nae  purer  is  than  Nannie,  O. 

V. 

Acou-tryladismydegree, 

An'  few  there  be  that  ken  me,  0  ; 

But  what  care  I  how  few  they  be, 
I'm  welcome  aye  lo  Nannie,  O. 

VI. 

My  riches  a'  's  my  penny.fee, 
An'  I  maim  guide  it  canuie,  O  ; 

But  warl's  gear  ne'er  troubles  me, 
My  thought,  are  a'  m,  Nannie,  O. 


uld  guidman  delights  lo  v 

iew 

sheep  an'  k;.  ■; 

aie,  C 

"m  as  blithe  that  hauds  h 

hae  nae  care  but  Nannie 

0. 

VIII. 

weel,  come  wae,  I  care  i 

l*i 

tike  what  Heaven  will  s 

live,  an'  love  my  Nanni 

e,  0. 

GREEN  GROW  THE  RASHES. 


y  hour  that  passes 
were  na  for  the  las: 


ill  may  By  them,  6| 


'  warly  cares,  an'  warlymen, 
lay  a'gaetap  =  aitoerie,  O. 

Green  grow,  &c. 


it  th:=, 


.,   0; 


ies,  O; 


>ngr„w,  &«. 

V. 

'work'she  classes,  oT* 
ian'  she  tried  on  man, 
le  made'the  lasses,  O. 

Green  grow,  &e. 

soNa 

■  "  Joekie's  Grey  Breeks." 


Again  rejoleing  Nat; 


DIAMOND  CABINET  LIERAKY. 
CHORUS-* 


The  merry  ploughboy  cl 


SONG. 

I'm 

- 

'  Koalln  Castle. 

The  gloomy 
on  murky 'ck 

3 

I. 

;ng  fa 

The  Autumn 
By  early  Winle 
Across  her  plac 
She  sees  the  „c< 
Chill  ruus  my  t 
I  lliink  upon  lb 

Far  from  the  be 


urns  her  ripening  cc 
ing  tempest  fly  J 

ie  banks  of  Ayr. 
III. 


old  Coila'a  bills  m'  dale*. 
iy  moors  and  winding  rales  ; 

Li¥'fr;endL,''fureweli,  my  foes! 


itiou  of  Mari- 

II. 

Farewell,  farewell,  Eliza  dear, 

peciully  lho--e 

The  maid  that  I  adore  1 

A  boding  voice  is  in  mine  ear, 

ich  is  not  his 

We  part  to  meet  no  more  ! 

ached  to  these 

But  the  last  throb  that  leaves  mj 

interrupts  the 

While  death  stands  victor  by, 

That  throb,  El.za,  if  thy  part, 

And  lliiue  that  latest  sigh  • 

THE  FAREWELL, 


Tune— "  Good  night  and  joy  bi 

I. 

Adieu  !   a  heart-warm,  fond  ad 


he  cheerful  festive  nij 
with  supreme  comma 
er  the  sous  of  light  J 


And  you,  farewell !  wliose  merits  cla 
Justly  that  highest  badge  to  wear  •. 

Heuv'u  bless  jour  honour'd,  noble  Ui 
To  masonry  and  Scotia  dear  l 


SONG. 
e,  my  dear  Brethren 


The  peer  I  don't  env-,,  I  give  him  his 

I  scorn  not  the 

But  a  club  of  good  fellows  like  those 


-POEMS. 

But  see  yon  the  crown,  how  it  w 
There,  a  big-belly'd  bottle  still  eases 

IV. 

The  wife  of  my  bosom,  alas  !   she  di 

1  big-belly'd  bottle's  a  cure  fa 

er  inform 'd  me  that  all  was  to 
With  a  glorious  bottle  that  ended  m 


[A  Stanza  added  in  a  Mason  Lodge.  ] 

Tnen  fill  up  a  bumper,  and  make  it  o'erfh 
And -honours  masonic  prepare  for  to  throw 
May  every  true   brother  of   the    couipas* 

Have  a  big-belly'd  bottle  when  harassM 


FRIAR'S  CAB.SE  HERMITAGE, 


Thou  whom  ch 
Be  thou  clad  ii 
Be  thou  deck'i 


Hope  not  sunshine  every  hour, 

Fear  not  clouds  will  always  lower. 

^  As  youth  and  W  with  sprishth 

dunce, 

May  delude  the  ihou^hiless  pair  ; 

Let  prudence  bless  enjoyment's  cut 

Then  raptured  sip,  and  sip  it  up. 

As  thy  day  grows  warm  andhigl 

Life's  meridian  naming  nigh, 

Boat  thou  spurn  the  humble  vale  ? 

Life's  proud  summits  wouldst  thou 

-  ^ 

Dangers,  eagle-pinion'd  bold, 

While  cheerful  peace/with  liauti 

Chants  the  lowly  dells  among. 

*Y0uP6',S,6<,,Tl„..ugh... 
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Beck'ning  thee  to  long  repose  i 
As  life  itself  becomes  disease, 
beek  the  ehimney-neuk  of  ease. 


'J  her-  solid  ,,lf.e„j„yment  lies; 
Tl.„l  foolish,  belli,!,,  f,ilhle,s  ways. 
Lead  to  the  wretched,  vile,  and  habe. 


To  the  1 


off 


and  qviict,  creep 
itiiigaeep; 

bou  shall  ne'er  nwo 


Night  irlie 

•I'll  future  life,  future  no  more. 

To  light  und  joy  the  good  restore, 
To  light  and  joy  uuknown  before. 
Stranger,  go!    Heaven  he  thy  gu  d, 


W^w, 
Laden  will 


View  the  witber'd  he 

Can  thy  k« 

Aught  of  humanity's 

Pity's  flood  there  uev 


Lo,'?her°e  sh 
She  goes,  bi 


Ptunderer  of  armies,  li 


ns  of  everlasting  re,t  ! 


mock'ry  of  the  pompoua  bier, 

,wn  the  wretched  vital  part  is  driven  I 

^-lodged  beggar,   with   a  conscience 

n  rags,  unknown,  and  goes  to  Heaven. 


CAPTAIN  MATTHEW  HENDERSON, 


And  are  they  of  nc 
Ten  thousand  "glitt'ring  pounds  a-year  ? 

Jn  other  worlds  can  Man 

Omnip, 


n  Mammon  fail, 


And  like  stock-fish  come  o'er  his  studdi 
Wi' thy  auld  sides! 

He'sgane,  be'.gane!  he's  frae  u.  I 
Theaeh-st  fellow  e'er  was  bore! 

Thee,  Matthew,  Nature's  eel'  shall  mo, 

By  wood  ond  wild, 
Where  haply.  Pity  strays  forlorn, 


ling  yearns, 
Where  echo  slumbers  ! 


Come  join,  yc  Nati 
Mourn  ilka  grove  the  cushat  ken 


Yc  woodbi 

Ye  roses  on  your  thorny  tree. 

The  first  o'  flowers. 

At  dawn,  when  ev'ry  grassy  blade 


lejoi. 


K-gl.-oH 


j*  the  wood  ; 
,  curlews  calling" thro*  a  clud  ; 

m,  ye  whirring  paitriek  brood  ; 
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e,  wi  airy  wheels 
Circling  (he  lake; 
.e  quagmire  reels, 


And  when  ye 
Tell  Ihaa  far  v 


Uul  i 

ow 

what 

An' 

rae 

[lie 
Ma 

a^ 

Mc 

urn 

sprit 

S.  «b 

JU 

Ilk  c 

Thou 

>  si 

whil 

For  through 
0  Henders 


And  w«ep  the  t 


an,  great  source  of  light ! 
e  silent  night ! 
g  slarnies  bright, 
Matthew  mourn  ! 
she's  ta'en  his  flight, 


THE  EPITAPH. 


Stop,  passenger!  my  story's  brief; 
And  truth  I  shall  relate,  man  : 


If  thou  a  n 

That  pas 

There  mou 

For  Mali 


If  thou  at  fri 

Wad  life  i 

Thy  sympaih 


To  U.aciK-  p 
lay  dool  and 
For  Matlhe 


Now  Phcebus  cheen 


Wi'  can 

Now  bloon 


I  was  the  Queen  o'  bonnie  France, 
Where  happy  I  hae  been  ; 

raise  I  in  the  morn, 
As  blithe  lay  down  at  e'en  : 

And  I'm  the  sovereign  of  Scotland, 
Acd  tnony  a  traitor  there ; 
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But  as  for  thee,  tbon  false  woman, 

Grim  v^r^nTe.Tr.l.'shiill  whet  a  ■ 
Thu  thro'  thy  soul  shall  gae : 

Nor  ih'  ba'm  that  draps  on  wonnds 
Frae  woman's  pitying  e'e. 

My  son  !   my  son  !   may  kinder  6tar; 


|  No  heels  to  bear  him  from  the  opening 
1  No  claws  to  dig,  his  haled  sight  lo  shui 
No  horns,  but  those  by  luckless  Hymen 


itics— appall'd,  I  venture  on  the  i 
Those  cut-throat  bandits  in  the  paths  o 
Bloody  dissector?,  worse  ih.m  ten  Man 
He  hacks  to  teach,  they  mangle  to  expi 


TO  ROBERT  GRAHAM,    t:,q. 


Late  crippled  of  an  arm,  and  now  a  leg. 
About  to  beg  a  pass  for  leave  (o  beg  ; 

It  soothes  poor   misery,    hearkening   to    ber 
tale.) 

And  hear  him  curse  the  light  he  6rst  surrey  V, 
And  doubly  curse  the  luckless  rhyming  trade  '. 

Thou,  Nature,  partial  Nature.  I  arraign  ; 
Of  thy  caprice  maternal  I  complain. 
The  lion  and  the  bull  thy  care 
'    est.  and 


.=   the 


groun 


Thou   giv'st   the  ass  his   hide,   the   snail  his 

shell. 
TV  envenom'd  wasp,  victorious,  guards  his 

Thy  minions,  kings,  defend,  control,  devour, 

Foi.es  and  statesmen,  subtile  wiles  insure  ; 
The  cit  and  polecat  slink,  and  are  secure  ; 
Toads   with  their   poison,  doctors  with  their 

The  priest  and   hedge-hog  in  their  robes  are 

snug, 
Ev'n  silly  w 


Bat  Oh  I  thou  bitter  stepmother  and  hard, 
To    thy    poor,    fenceless,    naked    child— th 

Bard! 
A  thing  unteaehable  in  world's  skill. 
And  half  an  idiot  too,  more  helpless  still. 


The  hapl-s 
'J  ill  fled  ea 
And    lied 

a  poet  flounders  on  through  life, 
ch  hope  that  once  his  b'-soin  fired, 
ach   muse   that   glorious   once    in- 

Low  s  "nit' 
tie  heeds  o 

n  squalid,  unprotected  age, 
resentment  for  his  injured  page. 

So,  Us 

ome  hedge,  the  generous  steed  de- 

For  half.sl 

K3 

famine  worn  to  skin  and  bone, 
ea  of  eacb  tugging  bitch's  son. 

O  dalues 
Calm  bh-li 

'Ihysnii,  . 
Of  Turin  ... 
It  mantl  ,, 
Wilh  sobe 

s  !  portion  of  the  truly  bless'd  ! 
r'd  haven  of  eternal  re»t ! 
e'er  madden  in  the  fierce  extremes 

high  she  lilts  the  golden  cup, 

proji 
Wilh  deaf 
And   just 

wonder,  *  some  folks'  do  not  etar-e  ; 

ppointment  snaps  the  clue  of  hope, 
disastrous    night     they    darkling 

endurance  sluggishly  they  bear. 

So,  heaty* 

passive  lo  ihe  tempest's  shocks, 

I  dread  the  fate,  releotless  and  severe, 
With  all  a  poet's,  husband's,  father's  fear  ; 

Lilencairn,  the  truly  r.oble,  lies  in  dust  ; 
Fled,  like  the  sun  eclipsed  as  noon  appears. 

I  . :    I  tear  my  ardent,  grateful,  selfish  prayer  1 
F.mra,  ray  other  stay,  long  blest  and  spare  t 


d.rm^ 


m  M 
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Thro"  a  long  life  bra  hopes  and  wishes  crown, 
And    bright    in    cloudless    skies    his    sun  go 
down  I 


And  thou,  myiist,  test,  only  frien 
'I  bat  finest  an  untimely  tomb, 

Accept  this  tribute  from  the  bard 
Thou  brought  from  fortune's  mir 


[   Whv  has  worth  so  short  a  date  ? 

hiie  villains  ripen  grey  with  time  '. 
Must  thou,  the  noble,  gen'rous,  great, 

Fall  in  bold  manhood's  hardy  prime! 
Why  did  I  live  to  see  that  da,  ! 

lay  to  me  so  full  of  woe! 


V  hi 


id'ent  ait, 

mould'rii.g  down  « 


iy  benefactor  low  ! 

>m  may  forgei  the  brido 


The  mother  Ei  ■     .     . 

_  at  smiles  s'ae  socetlj  on  her  knee; 


■r'd  birds  that  faintly  sing. 


Thou,  who  thy  honour  as  thy  God  rever'st. 
Who,    save    "thv    mind's    reproach,    nought 

earthly  fear'st. 
To  thee  this  votive  oft'ring  I  imp-irt, 

Toe  friend  thou  valued 
His    worth,   his   bono 

tread  the  dreary  path  to  that  dark  world 


:,  1  the  pan 


TAM  0'   SHATTER  : 


Lie  a'  that  wc 
"And  last,  (thi 


r««inaltaT.eri"6!) 

itry's  pride,  bis  country's  stay  ; 


On  forward  ningfor  ever  fled. 

"  Awake  thy  last  sad  voice,  mv  barn  '. 

The  voice  of  woe  and  wild  despai^  j 
Awake,  resound  tby  latest  lay. 

And  sleep  in  silenee  avexmeir  ! 


An'  folk  begin  to  tak  th 


The  mosses,  w 

That  lie  between  us  ana  our 

Where  sits  onr  sulky  sullen 
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Catherine  hsr  trows  like  gathe:ing  s: 


Ashe  frac- Ayr  ae  n  pi 
^Auld^Ajr,  »b.  ..,;• 

O  Tam  !  bad=t  thou 


ang  Ub  thou  had  si 


■ik  wi'  Kirl 
hesy'd,  thai  late 

d  wi' warlocks  ! 


And  at  his  elbow,  suuler  Johnny, 
His  ancient,  tru-t\,  druutbv  etonj  ; 
Tarn  lo'ed  bi.n  like  a  vera  blither  ; 
They  had  been  fou  for  weeks  th.gither. 
The  night  drove  on  wi"  sang*  ail'  clatter 


Care,  mad 
E'en  drown'. 

The  minutes 
Kings  may  bi 


You  sei 
Or  like  the 
A  moment  i 
Or  like  the 


pleasures  are  like  poppies  sp 


is  abroad  in 
s-ad  blawn  i 


fted  leg- 
brougb  dub  and  m 


r  some  auld  Scots  so 

Whiles  gtow'ring. 

Lest  bogles  catch  h 

Kirk-Alloway  was  c 

rawing  nigh, 

Where  gbaisU  and 

houlets  nightly  cry- 

Bj  this  time  he  v 

as  cross  the  ford. 

W  l.are  in  the  anaw 

Ami  post  the  birks  and  meikle  slaue, 

Wbare  druckeu  Charlie  brak  '»  neck  bai 

And  thro'  the  whin 

.  and  by  the  cairn, 

Wbare  hunters  fan 

the  murder'd  bairu 

And  near  the  thorn, 

Whurc  Mungo'i  in 

Before  him  lloou  po 

urs  all  his  Hoods  ! 

The  doubling  storm 

The  lightnings  Hash 

Near  and  more  near 

When  glimmering  t 

Kirk  Allowuy  seem 

d  in  a  bleeze  ; 

1'hro'  ilka  lore  the 

And  loud  resounded 

mirth  nud  dancing— 

Inspiring  bold  John  Barleycorn  ! 

W  but  dangers  thou 

Wi'  lippe.iny,  we  f 

Wi1  u.quebae  we'll 

face  the  dc»iL— 

11  ut  ^JuL'^ie  stood  ji^hl  sair  as  ton  is  li 'J 
Till,  by  the  heel  and  band  admonish't 
She  ventured  forward  on  the  light  ; 
And,  vow  1    Tain  saw  an  unco  sight ! 
Wariock.  and  witches  in  a  dance; 
-Nae  cotillon  brent  new  frae  France, 
But  hornpipes,  jigs,  etraihspeys,  and 
Put  life  and  mettle  in  their  heels. 


Coffins  st 


Twa  span-lang,  I 
WVbisTJt'g'asp 


n  sono' life  bereft, 
rs  yet  stack  to  the  hef 

horrible  and  awfu' 
to  name  wad  be  unlav 


The  mirth  and  fun  grew  fast  and  furious  : 
The  piper  loud  and  louder  blew  ; 
The  dancers  quiet  and  quicker  flew  ; 


Ihaj 

reel'd.    they   set, 

hey    eross'J,    they 

eleekit, 

Till  i 

wstTe^dllduies 

tlh 

kwark, 

A..d 

nket  at  it  in  her 

sark 

I 

No 

v  Tara,  0  Tam 

had  they  been  queens, 

their  teens  ; 

iJ.-e.i 
Tiiir 

^ekTo^mnTi 

u,eon 

yUp°a1"  liHe"  ! 

That 

'haegreu'thlm 

affm 

d  blue' hair, 

i','.r"a 

5  blink  o'  the  bo 

anieb 

urdies '. 

Bn 

witber'd  beldams  au 

d  and  droll, 

E   I  :: 

a  foal, 

L,u  , 

Iwoi 

der  didna  turn  thy  stc 

nlach. 

Bu 

Tam  kenn'd  wh 

atwaswhatfu'brawlie, 

Tli-re 

ch  and  walie, 

Thai 

the  c 

it;;- 

A-ui  - 

after  &un'd  on 

Carr 

ck 'shore! 

irishM  monieV 

Lulill 

eYoat!' 

A:.-  1 

ep^he^aut^ 

fear,) 

utty  sark  o'  Pa. 

That 

while  a  lassie  sh 

ehad 

Ik  lo 

allude  though  s 

>rely 

All : 

itilekeundthy 

ark  she  eofl  for 

wa  puud  Scots, 

>■■- 

Wad 

ever  graced  a  da 

witches  1 

Ba 

here  my  muse  h 

erwi 

ag  maun  cour  : 

ghts  are  far  beyc 

:id  ii 

r  power  : 
lnang, 

Tosh 

gtowNam-iej 

jpan 

- 

Even 

ndfit 

s-'d  fu'Vain. 

i:,c  I 

otch'd°and  blew 

wi'  might  and  main  : 

'Jam 

hUtosrSisorFa 

•,:X- 

Iter, 

And  , 

i  an  instant  all  was  dark  ;    " 

carcely  had  he  J 

rallied, 

When 

out  the  hellish 

sallied. 

As 

ees  bizz  out  wi 

angr 

y  fjte. 

V/n-i 
As  op 

il  their  bvke  ; 

,  pop  :   she  star 

re  their  nose  ; 

er  runs  the  mar 

tr:;- 

resounds  aloud ; 

Wi' » 

iiouie  an  eldritch 

scr./ 

ch  and  hollow. 

In  he 

Tam !  Ah,  Tarr 

1  tbey '11  roast  th 

•  th 

u'llget.hyfairin, 

l  thy  K.ale  awa 

=  ^ 

efu" 

Now, 

do  thy  speedy  u 

-Meg,  ' 

Aud  win .the  key-staue 

o'th 

2  brig;* 

*  It  is  a  wen  know 

ifact 

that  witches,  or 

any  e 

ril  spirits,   have 

ower  to  follow  a 

►  ight  any  farthe 

till: 

the  middle  of  the 

"•'■t-.  r 

unning  stream.- 

■Itm 

yltrTL^f 

lie,  far  before  th 

ilar^up 

jn  noble  Maggie 

ress'd, 

ii..i  i.itl 

wist  site -Maggie 

master  ha 

But  left 

y  tail: 

The  carl 

n  caught  her  by 

he  rump, 

An  left  p 

oor  Maggie  scare 

a  stump. 

Now, 

wha  this  tale  o' 

ruth  shall 

Ilk  man 

inclined 

Or  cutty 

Think  ye 

may  buy  the  joy 

Reineuiu 

>r  Tam  o>  Shautt 

r's  mare. 

ver  pleasure  glad  thy  cruel  heart ! 

e,  pool  wanderer  of  the  wood  and  field, 

more  the  thickeuiug  brakes  and  verdant 


as  by  winding  Nith,  I  musing  wait 
he  sober  eve,  or  hail  the  cheerful  d; 


to  Drjburgh's  cooling  si 
Yet  oft,  delighted,  stops  to  trace 
The  progress  of  the  spiky  blade  : 


tat  when  he  falls  in  with  bogles,  whatever 
tuger  may  be  in  his  going  forward,   there  ie 
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While  maniac  Winter  rages  a' a 
Or  sweeping,  wild,  a  waste  uf  mo*i 


FOR  G.   H.    Esq. 
The  poor  m»n  weepa  -  here  G n  sleeps, 


ON  A 

Below  il.ir  i'»ni  lie  Jami,\  banes  ■ 

roeh  »  Math'rin  bitcb 
Into  tlijr  dark  dominion  ! 


ON  WEE  JOHNNY. 

ne  Johnny. 

Wh«'.n!M  an.  O  rea.'rr,  Vi.ow. 
Thai  drub  l.i,  man 

M'  l.,w_ 


FOR  THE  AUTHOR'S  FATHER. 
O  re  whose  cbetk  the  tear  of  pit  j  stains, 
H-re  Iir  the  loving  husl,ai.c's  d.-  .r  rem-iitis, 


pride  . 
The  friend  of  m 


FOR  R.  A.  Esq. 

Know  thou,  O  stranger  to  the  f 
Of  ibii  much  loved,  mocb  honour' 


A  HARD'S  EPITAPH. 

Is  there  a  whim-inspired  fool. 

Owre  fa.1  fur  ll ghl.  o»rc  h..l  for  rule, 

Owre  Male  to  seek,  owre  proud  lo  snool, 


I,  there  n  lord  ofru 

n nnlele-s,  steals 

Thai  weekly  ihla  area 


Here  be. 


I  Jt*. 


Is  there  a  man,  who«e  judgment  clear. 

Vet  'i, ad  career, 

Wildastbe  wava; 

Here  pause— and,  through  the  starting  tear, 
Surrej  this  gra»e. 

The  poor  inhabitant  below. 
Was  quick  In  i-ar.i  and  wise  lo  know, 
And  keeulj  fell  the  fritndls  glow, 
And  softer  flam*. 
Cut  thoughtless  follies  laid  him  low. 


Or  darkly  grubs  ibis  enrthls  bole. 


OX  THE  LATE  CAPTAIN  GROSE'S 
PEREGRINATION!  THIlOUGn  SCOTJ.AKD, 
Cor.r.ECTINO  THK  ANTIQVITIBS  OV  Tn>  r 


I  rede  ft  tent  it : 
child's  among  jon,  taking  notes, 

And,  fa  lb,  be'l'  prent  i 


If  in  your  bounds  re  chance  lo  lig 
Upon  a  fine,  fat,  fodgel  wighl. 
O'  stature  short,  but  genins  bright. 


hance  to  light 
wighl. 

That*'  be,  mirk  weel- 


ome  auld,  houlet-hannted  biggi 
i'to  ane  ye'U  find  htm  snug  in 


le  black  art. 
is  auld  ha'  or  chamer 


I  think  tbey  call  it, 


Wadhaudthl 
And  pnrrifeh-' 

Lothians°liiiee  m  i~acl;ets 

ats,  and  auld  saut-backet 
Before  the  flood. 

Of  Eve's  fir 
Anld  Tubal-Co 

t  fire  he  has  a  cinder : 
in's  Sre-shiol  and  fender 

A  broom-stick 

urn's  ass; 

o"  the  witch  of  Endor, 
Weel  shod  wi*  brass. 

Forbye  he'll 
The  cut  of  Ada 
The  knife  that 

It  was  a  fauldi 

shape  you  aff,  fu'  gleg, 

^  He'll  prove  you  fully, 
""  Or  lanl'-kail  gnllie 

But  wad  ye 

ee  him  in  his  glee, 

And  port,  O  port :  s 


Now,  by  the  powers  o'  verse  and  prose  I 
Thou  art  a  dainty  ehiel,  O  Grose! 
Whae'er  o'  thee  shall  ill  suppose, 

They  sair  misca' thee  , 


*  Vide  his 
f  Vide  his 


POEMS. 

TO  MISS  cStJIKSHAKItS. 


Beauteous  rose-bud,  yoong  and  gay, 
Blooming  on  thy  early  May, 
Nev.r  mav'st  thou,  lovely  ilow'r, 
Chilly  shrink  in  sleety  show'r! 
Never  Boreas'  boary  patb, 
'pois'uou: 


Nevei 

Taint  thee  with  untimely  blights 


Richly  deck  thy  native  stem;  ° 

Dropping  dens,"anri  breathing  balm, 
And  ev'ry  bird  thy  requiem  sings  ;=   ' 
Shed 'thy  dying  ho'fours  round,' 
The  loveliest  form  she  e'er  gave  birth. 

SO\G. 

Anna,  thy  charms  my  bosom  fire. 

But,  ah!  how  bootless  'to'  admire, 
When  fated  to  despair  * 

Yet  in  thy  presence,  lovely  Fair, 
So  much  in  sight  ofHeaw!?""'' 


THE  DEATH  OF  JOHN  M'LEOD,  ESQ. 
BROTHER  TO  A  YOUNG  IAD' 


From  Isabella', 
Sweetly  deck'd  w 


Fate  oft  tears  the  bosom  chori 
Isabella"™ 


,o  t'jnt   l.onrt   SVSS  wrong. 
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Iread  Omnipotence,  irfone. 
Can  Leal  ihe  wound  he  gave; 

)on  poin(  (be  brimful  grief-worn  e>es 
To  scenes  beyond  ihe  grave. 


Mv  I-ord.  I  I 

»Vu,-  ne'ei 

En.bolden'd 


Thui  iliro'  my  water*  play, 

Tnry  n.-jr  (lie  in  in 
If.  Iia[ile»  ib-iucr  I  thai 

I'm  scorching  up  w.  »Lallo»  , 
Thry'rc  left  ihe  wliil'ning  stane.  uuj 


Wi"  li.lf  in,  channel  dry  ; 

A  pan.?)  re  rl.yn-,    1  MTtcn, 

BkiiuI  naibeifaoiwdtui 

Bui  bad  I  in  my  glory  been, 

lie,  kneeling,  «ad  ..iJorrd  n 


I'.i.juj  ng  large  each  sprn 
A,  uaiurrfra.elhe.n  in 

i  ,;n.,  although  Isay'(  n. 
\Vur(h  gaun  a  mile  to 


uueful  thauks. 


Shall  (o  i 
Tlie  gowdsp 


is  wild  and  mellow, 


lar  Falls,    in  Athole,  ore  exceedingly 
.que  and  beautiful  ;  but  their  eff 
impaired    by    the    want  of    trees 


Tc 

slm-ld   1 

em  from  Ihe  Mar 

Here 

shall  III 

To 

s  crown  of  Howl 

)r  li 

d  a  -he 

('ring  safe  re(rea 

Fn 

Jin  proa 

descending  sho 

\,..i 

here,  by 

sweet  endearing 

Slmil  nuei  ihe  loving  pair, 


le  dear  cm  brae 


lr,  by  the  reapir's  nightly  bum, 
Mild  chequering  ihro'  111*  Iron 

Lave  lo  n:y  darkly  dashing  siren  i 
lloarse-snelling  on  the  brecic. 


Lei  lofly  firs 
My  lowly 

And  view,  d 

The  eiose 
"'"Ml 


d  ■.  .in- ■  ■ '■ 

:s  o'ersprcail, 

.'  watery  b.-d  !  ' 


r..'  Albion's  faiC.e.l 


ON   SCARING  SOME   WATE 

on  locb-tuht; 


Why,  ye  I 
For  me  ,o 
Tell  me,  f 


Na(ure's  gifts  (o  all  are  free: 
Peaceful  keep  your  dimpling  war 


Conscious,  blushing  for  our 
Soon,  too  soon,  jour  fears  I  lr 
Man,  your  proud,  usurping  f« 
Would  be  lord  of  all  below  ; 


Plumes  himself  in  Freedom's  prid< 
The  eagle,  from  the  cliffy  brow, 


A  ray  direct  from  pitying  heav'n, 
Glorious  in  his  heart  humane— 
And  creatures  for  his  pleasure  slain. 

In  these  savage,  liquid  plains, 
Only  known  to  wandering  swains, 
Where  the  mossy  riv'let  strays  : 
Far  from  human  haunts  and  ways  ; 


On  the  loftv  ether  borne, 

Wan  with  all  his  pow'rs  you  sc 

Swiftly  seek,  on  clanging  wing 


WRITTEN  WITH  A  PENCIL 

IT    KE.VilORB,  TA 

wildest  grace, 


The  woods,  wild-scatter'd,  c 


The  eye  - 
The  Tay 
The  pala 


The  village,  glittering  in  the  noontide  beam - 

Poetic  ardours  in  my  bosom  swell. 
Lone  wandering  by  the  hermit's  mossy  cell  l 
The  sweeping  theatre  of  hanging  woods  ; 
The    incessant    roar    of    headlong    tumbling 

Here  Poesy   might   wake   her    heav'n-taught 

And  look  through  nature  with  creative  fire: 
Here,  to  the  wrongs  of  fate  half  reconciled, 
Misfortune's    lighten'.!    steps    might    wander 


.POEMS. 

Here    heart -struck  Grief  might    heave: 

stretch  her  scan, 
And  injured  Worth  forget  and  pardon  m 


WRITTEN  WITH  A  PENCIL, 


ong  the  heathy  hills  and  ragged  woods 


As  high  in  air  the  bursting  torrents  flow, 
Prone  down  the  rock  the  whitening  shoot  d 


A  POSTHUMOUS  CHILD, 

Sweet  Flow'ret,  pledge  o'  meikle  Ioyc. 
Sae  helpless,  sweet,  and  fair  1 


■r  hirples 


Chil 

And  gane,  alas ! 
Should  shield 

May  He  who  gv 

And  wings  til. 
Protect  thee  fr  u 


•r  the  1 


v,!j  f,.r. 


DIAMOND  CAULNET  UBRA11Y. 
TUE  WHISTLE: 


Kb  tide  of  the  B: 
Thus    Robert 


pion    of    Uicchuc       lie    had   a    little    tun, 

Whistle   which     Bl    the  commencement  of  the 

orgies  he  laid  on  the  table,   i.ud    whoever  was 

last  able  to  blow  il,  ever,  b  dy  else  being  du-  j  l^e  jov.al  contest  again  har 

cbledby  the  potency  of  the  but  Ik.   wa,  lo  carry 

off  the  Whistle  a.  a  trophy  of  r.ctory.     The  Three  joyous  good  fellows, 

Dane   proiuced    credential,  of   hi.    victories.  I  of  Haw; 

without  a  single  c-eftat.  at  the  court,  of  G.pen-  ,  Ctmigdetroeh,  so  famous  ft 

hagen     - 


r  godsbip  us  deep    as  the 
:  e'er  drunker  than  he 
:torious,    (he   trophy    has 
i  house  has    lor  ages  re- 
tieflains,    and    all    of  his 


kholui,  Jlo.cuw,  Warsaw,  end 
e  petty  courts  in  Germany,  uitd 
challenged  the  Scols  it  ,cchamii...u.  to  the  :il- 
terualive  of  lr>iii£  h.s  prowe.s.  or  else  of  ac- 
knowledging their  inferior. t.v  Alter  many 
overthrows  on  the  pirl  o:  lb.-  Scots,   the    llu.ie  I 

kfaxweltoo,    ancestor   to  the   preeeut    worthy 

diuawau  under  the  table. 

And  blew  on  the  Whistle  his  requiem  shrill. 

Sir  Walter,  ton  to  Sir  Robert  before  men- 
tioned, afterwards  lost  the  Whistle  to  Waller 
Riddel,  of  Gleoriddel,  who  bad  married  a 
sister  of  Sir  Waller's.— On  Friday  Ihe  ICth 
of  October.    I 

*         e'of  ! 


"f'h- 

Ftngosou,  Esq.  of  Cr.igdarroch,  likewise  de-  ,  s-iJf  Tom 
scended  of  the  great   Sir    Robert;   wh:ch   Ust  ■*•« 

gentleman  carriodoir  ihe  hard-won  honours  of     And   km- 
the  ueid. 


Cr.igdarroch  begr-.n,  with  a 
Desiring  (J 


e    would    muster    the    heads   of   the 
.ad  once  more,   in  claret,  try  which  was  the 

••By  the  goJs  of  the  ancient., ''    CleariJdel 


rilb   him   twenty  timci 

soldier,  no  speech  would  pre 
na  his  back  on  hi.  foe -or  hit 
i  lie  Whistle,  the  prize  of  lh< 

in  claret,   he'd  die  or    fce\ 


V.s 


,  ■  Whistle  of  worth, 
*  of  a  Whistle,  ihe  „ri^e  of  ihe  Nor; 
brought  to  the  court  ot  our  good  Scottish 


And  long  "with  this  Whistle  all  Scotland  shall 
ring. 

11  of  Fin; 
i    from 

o  Scotland  1 


To  the  beard  of  Glcnriddel  our  heroes  n 

So  noted  for  drowning  '.f  sorrow  and  care  ; 
But  for  wine  aud  for  welcome  not  nan  know 

to  fame. 
Thin    Ihe  sense,   wit,   and  taste,  of  a  awe 


e  bottle  sends    duwi 


««  This  Whistle's 

get  o'er. 
And  drink  them  to 


rd  was  selected  to  witness  the  fray  ; 
11  future  ages  ihe  feats  of  ihe  day  ; 
who  detested  all  sadness  and  splee 
tish'd   that   Pa:ua»=as   a  riueyard 


bcin?  over,  the  claret  they  pi.. . 
w  cork  is  a  new  spring  of  JJOJ  ■ 


In  the  bands  of  old  friendship  and  kiui 
tampions  !  And  the  bauds  grew  the  tighter  the  more  they 
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And  vowed  lhat  to  leave  them  he  was  quite 
Till  Cynthia  hinted  he'd  see  them  next  morn. 


•When  gallant  Sir  J 


Then  worthy    Glentiddel, 

Nol 
A  hi 
He  J 

The  gnllant  Sir  Robert  fought  hard  to  the 
But  who  can  with  fa;e  and  quart  bumpers  con- 
So  up  ro°e  bright  PLcelus  and  down  fell  the 


Nex 


rd,    like  a  prophet   i 
ih  immortal  inrbym. 


SECOND  EPISTLE  TO  DAVIE, 


Forjourauld-farre.it,  frie./'l.,  1,1., 
Tho'  Imauu»uj'i,  I  douUve  dm; 

Forinypuir,  silly,  rh.,:.iin'  eiitirr 


Tae  cheer  you  through  the  wea 
Till  bairns'  bairns  kindly  cudd 


ur  author's  printed 


Be  hain't  wha  like. 

For  me,  I'm  ou  Parnassus'  brink, 
Rivin'  the  words  lae  gar  them  clink;     [drink, 
Whvlea  daez't   wi'  love,    ivhy'les  daez't  wi' 
Wi'jads  or  masons; 

Braw  sober  lessons. 

Of  a'  the  thoughtless  sons  o'  man, 
Comuien'  me  to  the  bardie  clan  ; 

O1  rhymm'  clink, 


An'  fash  uae 

yn'.e  1   its  aye  a 

i    in)  only   p:.o 


ON  5IY  EARLY  DAYS. 


tl.Vpleugh  ;"  ' 
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TV  increasing  bins 


I  knew  nae  higher  praise. 

III. 

Bnt  still  the  elements  o'  sin; 

Ir  formless  jumble,  right  an'  «rang, 

Wild  iloaied  in  my  brain  : 
101  on  that  har'st  1  said  before, 
MJ  partner  in  the  merry  core. 

She  roused  the  forming  stra  n  : 

That  lighted  -jp  her  jingle, 
Her  witching  .iinile,  her  pouky  een 
That  gart  my  heart-strings  tingle  : 
I  fired,  inspired. 

At  every  kindling  keek. 

But  bashing,  and  dashing, 

1  feared  aye  to  sneak*. 


SONG. 

Tunc-"  Bonnie  Dundee." 

In    Maucblinc  there   dwells  six  proper  \our.g 

The  priJe  of    the  place  and  its  ncighbour- 

Their  carriage   and   dress,    a  stranger   would 

II        'on  or  ParUthoy'J  gotten  it  a*. 

-  Markland  -divine. 


SIR  JAMES  HUNTER  BLAIR. 


Th'  inconstant  blast  howl'd  thro"  i 
ing  air, 
And  hollow  whistled  in  the  rocky 


Or  mused  where  I-ropidsfreims,  once  hallow' 
Or  mould  "ring  runs  mark  the  sacred  fane.  | 

*  Tie  reader  will  find  some  explanation  c 
this  poem,  in  page  14. 

t  This  is  one  of  our  Bard's  early  produt 
lions.     Miss  Armour  is  now  Mrs  Burns. 

J  The  Kinsr's  Park  at  HoK  rood- house. 

e  St  Anthony'*  Well.         ' 

fl  St  Anthony's  Chapel. 


The  clouds,  swift-wingM 
rj  sky, 
'I  ho  rnaiiii^  trees  untimely 


le  paly  moon  rose  in  the  lifid  east, 


Wild  to  my  heart  the  filial  pulses  glow, 
Twaa  Caledonia1.  lro,,hied  shield  1  riew'd  ; 

Her  form  m.,j.  sric  droop'd  in  pensive  wr«-. 
Ihe  lightning  ot  hei  eye  in  tears  imbued. 

Revered  that  fpenr,  redoubt-hie  In  war. 


mighty   monarch*   of   t 


Low  li 

iol  son  fills  an 
-   the  hand  th 

jmlda^r^d^ 

Low  lie 

the  heart  that  twellM  with  honest 

TbTl! 

ng  country  joi 

x  with    the  orphan's 

And  gr 

tefpl  Kianee 

their  patron's  bier, 
heaves    the   heaitfeit 

Bui,  ah  !    how  hope  is  bom  but  to  expire  ! 
Relentless  fate  has  laid  the  guarcian  low.— 


Iiall  he  lie  unsung. 


a  mother's  tender  cares, 
ears     may    boast     of    other 


vanis'u'd  with  the 


WRITTEN' 
B  BLANK  LEAF  OF  A 


*  The   girl    mentioned   in    th-    letter   to  l>r 


URNS.— POEMS, 
ncere,  ,  And  the  Mon 


And  when  yon  read  the  simple  artless  rhymes, 
One  friendly  sigh  for  him,  he  asks  doe 

Who  distant  burns  in  flaming  torrid  dim. 
Or  haply  lies  beneath  tV  Atlantic  roar. 


THE  JOLLY  BEGGARS: 


When  lyart  leaves 

Or  wavering  like  tl 

Bedim  cauld  E 


"  IV.  dr. 

Wi* 

Ti 

qua 

ping 

rdl 

dudd.es  : 

laugh!,.?, 
dthev   ,:.:;- 
thump.,.? 
rang. 

First,  neist 

the 

fire. 

in 

luld  red  rag 

Hi 
W 

doxy  la 

aps 

'.':!  a 

I.  ; 

bL- 

An 

Ilks 

1 

e"r 

reedy  gab 
i  crack  still 

Tune—"  Soldier's  Joy 
son  of  Mars  who  have  ii 


Lai  de  dandle,  &c. 


III. 


Ilastlywas  wiln  Curtis,  among  the  floating 
And  there  I  left  for  witness  an  arm  and  a 
Yet  let  my'country  need  me,   with  Elliot  to 

drum. 

Lai  de  daudle,  &c. 

IV. 

And  now  thongh  I  must  beg  with  a  wooden 

And  many   a  talte'r'd  rag   hanging   over   mj 

I'm  as  happy  wilh  my  wallet,    my  Lottie  and 

As  wKen  I  nseT in  scarlet  to  follow  the  dram. 
Lai  de  daudle,  See. 

V. 

What  tho'  with  hoary  locks,  I  must  stand  the 

When   the  t'other  bag   I  sell,   and  the    (other 

bottle  tell, 
I  could  meet  a  troop  of  hell,   at  the  sound  of 

Lai  de  daudle,  && 


He  ended ;  a 

Aboon  the 

While  fright 


as  a  maid,  tho'  I  cannot  ted  when, 
my  del.ght  is  in  proper  young  men  ; 
e   of  a   troop   of  dragoons    was    my 


To  rattle  the  thundering  drum  was  his  tr 
His  leg  was  so  tight,  and  h,s   cheek  wa 

Transported  was  I  with  my  sodger  laddie. 


cast  on  the  heights  Si,.?,  La.  de  lal,  &c. 

But  the  godly   old   chaplain   left  him  in  the 
So  the  swo.-d    I  forsook  for  the  sake  of  the 
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Ho  v.-ntur'd  the  soul  and  I  risked  the  body, 
Twas  ihen  I  pro?  'J  false  lo  my  sodger  laddie. 
Sing,  Lai  de  lal,  4c. 

IV. 

Full  soon  T  grew  sick  of  (be  sanctified  sot. 
The  regii.ie.il  at  large  for  a  husband  I  got ; 
From    the  gildtd  spoutoou  to    the  life  I  wai 

Sing,  Lal  de  lal,  tic. 

V. 

But  the  peace  it  redue'd  me  to  beg  in  despair, 
rill  I  met  my  old  boy  at  a  Cunningham  fair; 


And  now  I  have  liv'd  — I  know  not  how  long, 

Audblill  lean  join  in  a  cup  or  a  song; 

But  whilst  with  bolh   hands   1  can   hold  the 

...... ^..V.^,.... 


\\"''  siKhs  a^dl»oL"ji'eli.hus°begean 
To  wail  her  braw  John  Highlai.dman. 


•e  were  dead  Gudenian. " 


A  II  _-|.h"d  lad  my  love 
The  Lallm.d  laws  he  hel 
But  he  still  »i»  faithfu' 
JWy  gallant  braw  John  fc 


Sing,  hey  my  braw  John  Highlandm: 
Sing,  ho  my  braw  John  Higblandmai 
There^  not"  a  lad  in  a'  the  Ian* 
Was  match  for  my  John  Highlandma 


They  banisb'J  him  bt 


Adown  my  cheeks  the  pearls  ran, 
™    '   aciug  my  John  Highlandma... 
Sing,  bey,  etc. 


!    they  cnlch'd 


Sing,  L.i,   &c. 


A  pigmy  scraper,  wi'  his  fiddle, 
Her  strappan  luub  aud  gawsy  mid 
Had  hol'd  his  heanie  like  a  riddle 


Wi*  hand  on  haunch,  ai 


The  wee  Apollo 
gretto  glee 
His  g.ga  solo. 


Let  me  ryke  up  to  dight  t 


'"/we"*?!!  fa^re  |" 
till  Daddie  Care 


Sae  mei-rily  the  banes  we'll  pyke, 
An'  sun  oursels  about  the  dyke, 


BURNS POEMS. 


To  speet  him  like  a  pliver, 
Unless  be  would  from  that  time  forth, 
Relinquish  her  for  ever. 

Wi'  ghastly  e'e,  poor  tweedle  dee' 
Upon  his  hunkers  bended, 


Vv  hen  thus  the  caird  ac 


"  Clout  the  Cauldn 


My  bonnielass,  I  work  in 


I've  ta'en  the  gold,  I've  been  enroll'd 


Despise  that  shrimp,  that  wither'd  imp, 

An'  tak'  a  share  wi '  those  that  bear 
The  budget  an'  the  apron. 


The  caird  prevail'd— the  unblushing  fair 

Sir  Violino,  with  an  air 

That  show'd  a  man  of  spunk, 
Wish'd  unison  between  the  pair. 

An'  made  the  bottle  clunk 

To  their  health  that  night. 

But  hurchin  Cupid  shot  a  shaft 

That  play'd  a  dame  a  sbavie, 

The  fiddler  rak'd  her  fore  and  aft, 


d  them  Daintie  Davie 


*  A   peculiar   sort  of  whisky   so   called,   a 
rreat  favourite  with  Poosie-Nansie's  clubs, 
t  Homer  is  allowed  to  be  the  oldest  ballad- 


He  was  a  care-defying  blade 

As  ever  Bacchus  listed, 
Though  Fortune  sair  upon  him  laid, 


And  thus  the  Muse  suggested, 

His  sang  that  night. 


r«f!e_"For  a'  that,  an'  a 


I  am  a  bard  of  no  regard, 

Wi*  gentle  folks,  an' a' that : 
But  Homer-like,  the  glowran  byke. 


For  a'  that,  &c. 

III. 

t  love  I  bear  to  a'  the  fair, 
eir  humble  slave,   an'  a'  that; 
ordly  will,  I  hold  it  still 

"totZ  that',  ice. 

IV. 

ptures  sweet,  this  hour  we  meet 


Their  tricks  and  craft  have  put  me  daft, 

They've  ta'en  me  in  an>  a'  that: 
But  clear  your  decks,  and  here's—the  sex  ! 


"  For  a'  that,  an'  a'  that, 

An'  twice  as  raeikle's  a'  that : 

My  dearest  bluid,  to  do  them  guid, 

They're  welcome  till't  for  a'  tha 


Shook  -with  a  thunder  of  applause, 

Re  echo 'd  from  each  rnoulh; 
They  toom'd  their  pocks,  an'  pawn'd  theii 


i,  the  jovial  thrang, 
request, 


A  ballad  o'  the  be 


Between  his  twa  Deborahs 

Loots  round  him,  an*  found 

Impatient  for  the  chorus. 


i '  Jolly  Mortals  fill  your  Glasses. " 

i. 

noking  bowl  before  us, 
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There's  a  heretic  blast  has  been  blawn  tn 

That  what  is  no  sense  must  be  nonsense. 

Dr  Mn.c.t    Dr  Mac,  you  should  stretch  o 


A  fig  for  those  by  law  protected  ! 

Liberty  's  a  glorious  fea.-l  ! 
Courts  for  oowards  were  erected, 

Churchos  built  to  please  the  priest. 


To  ;„ 


upon  ony  prct 


brewing  ; 

>  the  church's  I 


And  orator  Bob  *   is  its  ruin. 
D'rymple   mild,§    D'rymple  mild,    tho'  your 


".. 

s  title  ?  wh 

at  is  treasure  ? 

If  we  1 

rA  a  l.io  ,,1 

jitMriuV, ' 

no  mailer  b 

A  tig,  fcc 

Willi  t 

Roue 

And  at 

Hug 

our  doxiee 

III. 

k  and  fable, 
r  all  the  day  ; 

n  the  bay. ' 
A  fig,  &tc. 

Doe.  tl 

Thro 

Doea  tl 

ugh  thecou 
e  sober  bed 

IV. 

nded  carriage 
n'ry  lighter  rov 

n, |i    Rumble  John,    mou 
ii'  a  groan. 


}our  Lead,  that  the  pack  y< 
pies  like  you  there's  but  fen 


Life  is  all  a  varioro: 


Here's  to  budgets,  bags,  and  wall 
Here's  to  all  the  wnnd'ring  tra 

Hire's  our  rr.ggcd  brats  and  calle 
One  and  ail  cry  out,  Amen  1 


THE  KIRK'S  ALARM.* 


Orthodox,    orthodox,    wha    believe 
Knox. 
Let  me  sound  an  alarm  to  your  co 


the  publication  of  Mr  M'G.'l's  Es--;  s. 


Wi     a  jump,    yell,    and   howl,    alarm    every 

Tor  the  foul  thief  is  just  at  your  ga'.o. 

DaddyAuld.lt  Daddy  Auld,  there's  a  tod  in 

A  tod  nteikle  waur  than  the  clerk  ; 
Tho'  ye  can  do  little  scaith,  ye'll  be  in  at  the 

d  if  yc  canna  bile  ye  may  bark. 
Davie  Bluster,  ii   Davie  Bluster,  if  for  a  saint 

YeS  !o  north  icii'o  Le  just,  royal  blood  ye  might 

If  the  ass  was  the  king  of  the  brutes. 

Jamie  Goose,  $3  Jamie  Goose,  ye  hae  made  but 

In  hunting  the  wicked  lieutenant  ; 
Jut  the  Doctor's  your  mark,   for  the  L  — d's 
haly  ark; 
He  has  cooper'daad  cawd  a  wrang  pin  in**. 

f  Dr  |fi 11,     f  R 1  A n, 

i  Dr  D e.  Mr  R 11. 

•J  Mr  M- y-     **  Mr  M v. 

H  Mr  A d.        ij  Mr  G .OcbD'reo. 

55  >lr  y -g',  Cumnock. 


Pott  Willie,*  Poet  Willie,  gie  the  Doctor  a 
volley, 
Wi'  jour  liberty's  chajn  and  your  wit  ; 

Ye  but  smelt,  ulao,  the  place  where  he'sh-t. 

AndroGo 

ik,f  Andro  Gouk,  ye  may 

slander 

And  the 
Ye  are  ric 

And  ye' 

S^^W 

11  ye; 
value. 

Barr  Stee 

Ifye"a 
Ye   may 

Wi'pe 

meddle  nae'inairwi'  the  ma 
ha'e  some  pretence  to   ha 

ean  ye  ? 

Irvine  sid 

,§  Irvine  side,  wi '  your  tur 

ey-cock 

OroT 

Ye've  the 

aes  will 

And  yo 

r  friends  they  dare  grant 

yon  nae 

Muirland 

To  crus 
If  ill   ma 

Jock,||    Muirland   Jock,    when  the 

a  Common  Seise  for  her  sins, 
uners    were    wit,  there's    no  mortal 

To  confound  the  poor  Doctor  at  ana 

Holy  Wil 

,11  Holy  Will,  there  was  wi 

t  i'  your 

When  y 
The  timm 

=r  is  scant,  when  ye're  ta 

en' for  a 

Wha  sh 

ou'ld  swing  in  a  rape  for  an 

aour. 

Ammun 
Your  Ilea 

guns, 

tiou  ye  never  can  need  ; 

ts   are   the  stuff,    will   be 

powther 

Andjo" 

r°skulls  are  storehouses  o'  lead. 

Poet    Bur 
Why  d 

us,    Poet   Burns,    wi'   your 

priest- 
he'  were 

sli 

id'ca'  us  nae  waur  than  we 
THE  TWA  HERDS.** 

On'  ye  p 
Wha  uo> 

ous  godly  flocks, 

will  keep  you  trae  the  fox, 
Or  worrying  tykes, 

*  MrF 

§  as 

**  Th 

s,  Ayr.     f  Dr  A.  M 

Mr  S   —    Y ,  Bar 

*J   An  Elder  inMauc'hhne. 
b  ;  and  was  occasioned  by 

11. 
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Or  wha  will  t( 


About  the  dykes  y 


Atween  themael 

o, 

M j, 

aian,  and 

wo 

rthy  R 

Ho 

Ye 

11  see  how 

new-ligl 

'ii!1, 

rd's  w 

lw 

Th 

e  Lord's  c 

Sin'l 

ha 

'e  min 

o, 

Sirs!  wh 

e'er  wad 

hav 

eexpe 

kit, 

Ye 
Bu 

ur  duty  ye 

"eVbyJ 

:=s  the,.i  = 
To  be 

i 

rguid 

d, ' 

AVI 

'M 

-i' 

s  flock 

eju 

Sa 

"hale  and 
e  poison'd 

soor  Arm 
Hele 

':: 

TJ(t'\ 

Fr 

e  Calvin's 

well,  aye 

ale 

lit! 

v  dr 

•lh 

Thumma 

t,  wil'-c 

t. 

rock, 

ind 

:i  like  R 

was  heard  tt 
He  kend  the  Lord's  sh 


,Mhego=pelcIub, 
.  new-light  herds  could  nicely  drub, 
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Auld  W 


ieen  lang  onr  iae, 

rascal" ca'd  M«— — e, 

And  baith  the  S s, 

ade  us  black  and  blae, 
W.'  vengefu'  paws. 

w  lang  has  hatchM  mischief, 
ight  aye  death  wad  bring  relief, 
>as  gotten,  to  onr  grief, 


Achield  wha'll^oun 


And  monie  a  ane  that  I  could  tell, 
Wha  fain  would  openly  rebel, 
Forby  turn-coats  amang  oursel. 

There  S— b  for  ane 
I  doubt  he's  but  a  grey-melt  quill. 


Then  Shaw's  and  Dalryrople's  eloquence, 

WQ^e's  pathetic  nun);  aeaae, 

Wi'  S— b,  who  through  the  bean  can  glan 
May  a' pack  aa 

THE  HENPECK'D  HUSBAND. 


"Who  dreads  a  curtain  lecture  worse  than  hell. 
Were  such  the  wife  had  fallen  to  my  part, 
I'd  treat  her  spirit,  or  I'd  break  her  heart ; 
I'd  charm  her  with  the  ma?ic  of  a  switch, 
I'd  kiss  her  maids,  and  kick  the  perverse  b h. 


ELEGY  OX  THE  YEAR  ITS! 


For  lords  or  kings 

dinna  m 

-'.-.. 

E'en  let  them  die- 

for  toat  I 

ej*K  t 

But,  oh,  prodigious 

to  reflect 

ATowmout.  Sirs, 

OEiihu-eisht,  in 
What  dire  events  h 

^bysma' 

:S 

Of  what  enjoyment 

!  reft  , 

In  what  a  pickle  th 

ou  has  lei 

as  : 

The  Spanish  emp 

ire's  tint 

-  head, 

An'  my  anld  toothless  Bawlie 

'«  dead 

1  you  a'  baith  gear  an'  meal  ; 
)iiy  aplack,  an'  mony  a  peck, 
yoursels,  for  little  feck  1 


«kss. 


How  c 

Na,  , 

For  L 

owffon 
ven  llie 

'us 

wie  now  they  creep 
are  grutten  dry.  ' 

OE 

A,.'  r, 

T.'mu 

Naeh 

ghty-nine 

eardle*,  be 
low  has  go 
uid-cutT'd, 

bou'6  but  a  bairn, 
I  hope,  !o  learn  ! 
) ,  1  pray  lak*  care 

mizzl'd,  haft'-sha 

kl'd  Re 

But,  i 
Be  sm 

U  hims 
eye  foil 

!; 

a  full  free  agent, 

TTENONi 

CARROX. 

-   THE 

Ve 

Jut 

u 

Jut 

only,  lest  w 
may  be  nae 

to  view  your  warks 
gang  'o  bell, 

1 

may,  sbouk 
aur'biUy  Sat 

ugh^nXaT 
^  '•  he",  S  J 

£-. 

LINES  WRITTEN  BY  BURNS, 


IMMEDIATELY 


meeting  of  the  Dumfries-shire  Volunteers, 
Id  to  commemorate  the  anniversary  of 
jdney's  victory,  April  ]2tb,  1782,  Burns 
is  called  upon  for  a  Song,  instead  of  which 
delivered  the  following  Lines  : — 


]  Instead  of  a  song,  boy-,  I'll  give  yoo 
Here's  the  memory  of  those  on  the  ta 
we  lost;  — 


BURNS.  - 

That  we  lost,  did  I  say,  nay,  by  heav'n  !   that 

we  found, 
For  their  fame  it  shall   last   while   the  world 

The  n  Jun'successiorj,  I  '11  give  you  the  King-, 
Whoe'er  would  betray  him,  on  high  may  he 

And  here's  the  gTand  fabric,  our  free  Con_sti- 

Be  Anarchy;:  a  .any  damn'd  ; 

And  who  would  to  Liberty  e'er  prove  disloyal. 


THE  BIRKS  OF  ABERFELDY. 

Bonny  lassie  will  ye  go,  will  ye  go,  will  ye  go 
Bonny  lassie  will  ye  go,  to  the  Birks  of  Aber 
feldy  ? 


While  o'er  their  heads  the  hazels  hing, 
Or  lightly  flit  on  wanton  wing 


Supreme! 

In  the  birks  of  Ab 
Bonnie 

f£'i 

nd  thee 

STAY,  MY  CHARMER, 

CAN  YOU 

LEAVE  ME  ? 

TuTie — "An  Giile  da 

bb.  c!a 

r  dhubh. " 

Stay,  my  charmer,  can  ; 

o»  lea 

veme? 

Well 'you  know  how  M 

ri   }  r!? 

"so? 

grieve  me : 

iom    which    Eothin( 


By  my  love  bo  ill-requited  : 

i.h  you  fondly  plighted; 
By  the  pangs  of  lovers  slighted  ; 

Do  not,  do  not  leave  me  so  ! 

Do  not,  do  not  leave  me  so  ! 


STRATHALLAN'S  LAMENT. 


[surround  my  lonely  cave- 


Western  breefes,  soft 


iuin's  wheel  has  driven  o'er  us, 
Not  a  hope  that  dare  attend, 

[•he  wide  world  is  all  before  us— 
But  a  world  without  a  friend !  (■ 


THE  YOUNG  HIGHLAND  ROVER. 
Tune — "  Morag. " 


The: 


my  }..u 


g  H,g. 


The  trees  now  naked  groaning, 

Shall  a'  be  blyihely  singing, 
And  every  flower  be  springing. 
Sae  I'll  rejoice  the  lee-lang  day, 

When  by  his  mighty  warden, 
My  youth's  return 'd  to  fair  Strathspey, 

And  bonuie  Castle  Gordon,  | 


f  Strathallan,    it  is  presumed 

,   was   one  of 

the  followers  of  the  young   Che 

some  cave  of 

the  Highlands, 'after  the   battle 

of  Culloden. 

This  song  was  written  before  th 

year  1783. 

i  The  young  Highland  rover 

be  the  young  Chevalier,  Princ 

Charles  Ed- 
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2'u:ie-  "  M'Grigor  of  Rua 


bine  days  ol  joy  and  pleasure  ; 
,  (hou  gloomy  night  of  sorrow, 
rlcss  mghl  (ba(  Luows  do  mon 


lo  dark  oblivion  jc 


NLSING  ON  THE  ROARING  OCEAN. 


W^«,h"S»eil''»V".V:ar,b 
Hope  and  fear's  a!lerua(e  1 


BLYT1IE  WAS  SUE. 


By  Oughtertyre 

Bu:  Phemie  vrai 

Blythe,  &c, 


Blythe,  &c. 

erbonniefaceitwasasmeek 

Blythe,  fcc. 

be  Highland  hills  I've  wander 'ii  ride, 
And  o'er  ibe  Lowland*  1  hae  been  j 

ut  Pbemie  was  (he  b!y  litest  la»s 
That  ever  irode  Ibe  dewy  green. 
Blythe,  &c. 



A  ROSE-BUD  BY  MY  EARLY 

WALK. 

Rose-bud  by  ray  enrly  walk, 
down  a  corn-inclosed  bawk. 

re  twice  the  shades  o'  dawn  are  1'  •  , 
i  a'  its  crimson  g.ory  spread, 

Aud  dr-.oping  rich  the  dewy  Lead, 
It  scents  (be  early  morning. 


oon  shall  si 


So  thou,  dear  bird,  young  Jea 

On  trembling  siring  or  vocal  a 

Shall  sweetly  pay  (he  (ender  c 

That  leu(»  (by  early  niornin 

So  (hou,  sweet  rose-bud,  youi 

Shall  beauteous  blaze  upon  (h 

And  bless  toe  parent's  e.euing 

Tba(  watched  (by  early  mo 


Where,  braving  angrv  winter's  storms. 

The  lofty  Ocbils  rise. 
Far  in  their  shade  my  Peggy's  charios 


•:i  :-.:s"3 poems. 


Blesi  be  the  aild,  sequester 

Where  Peggy's  charms  1  til 

When  first  I  felt  their  pe>' 

The  tyrant  Death,  with  gri: 


TIBBIE,  I  HAE  SEEN  TilE  DAY. 
Tune—"  Invereauld's  Reel." 
O  Tibbie,  I  hae  seen  the  day 
:  o'  gear  ye  lightly  me, 


Buttr 


.a  by. 


O  Tibbie,  I  hae,  & 
I  doubt  na  lass,  but  ye 


O  Tibbie,  I  hae,  &c 


Tho'  hardly  he,  for 


But,  Tibbie,  lass,  tat  my  a 

Your  daddie's  gear  mats  j  o 

The  deil  a  ane  wad  spier  to 

Were  ye  as  pour  as  L 

O  Tibbie,  I  hae,  &c 


O  Tibbie,  I  hae, 


We  part,— but  by  these  precious  dro 

That  till  thy  lovely  eyes  ! 
No  o;ln-r  light  shall  guide  my  steps, 

Till  thy  bright  beams  arise. 


Tune—"  Seventh  of  Nove 


Than  a'  the  p: 
Tban  kingly  r. 


While  day  and  night  can  bring  deligh 
Or  nature  ought  of  pleasure  give  ! 

!',..-' t'h"e.  and  thee  alone,  Hue! 
"When  thai  grim  foe  or  life  below. 

The  iron  hand  that  breaks  our  band, ' 


THE  LAZY  MIST. 

The  lazy   mist  hangs   from   the  brow  of  the 

ConceaUng  the  course  of  the   dark   winding 

How  languid  the  scenes,  laie  so  sprightly,  ap 

As  autumn  to  winter  resigns  the  pale  year. 
The    forests    are    leafless,    the    meadows   are 

And  all  the  gay  foppery  of  summer  is  flown  : 
Apart  let  me  wander,  apart  let  me  muse, 
How  quick  time  is  flying,  how  keen  fate  pur- 
How  longl  have  liv'd-but  how  much  liv'd 
,ty  span  may  remain: 


This  life's  not  wortl 

give. 
For  something  beyor 


bosom  has  torn. 
u*d,  howdarken'd, 
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O,  WERE  I  ON  PARNASSUS  HILL. 
Tune—"  My  love  is  lost  to  me,  '» 
O  were  I  on  Parnassus  hill ! 


Now  in  your  wintry  beds,  ye  flowers, 

Again  ve'll  flourish  fresh  and  fair; 

Ye  b. rd.es  dumb,  in  withering  bowers. 


1\    pjwer  and  spell' 
ow  dear  I  love  thee. 


re^rnylajl 


Thy  wjiot  sae  jimp,  thy  limb»  sac  clet 

Thy  tempting  lips,  thy  rogu.sh  e'en- 

By  heaven  and  eai-ftl  I  love  thee  ! 


?Ln,!hou 


O  Willie  brevi 

And  Rob  an 

Tune  blither 

"We  are  n 
But  just  a 


I  LOVE  MY  J  TAN. 
Tunc — '«Misj  Admiral  Gordon's  Strathspey.' 


e'we'll  taste  the  barley  bre 

e  met,  three  merry  boys, 
■tts  b  y.  Itro*  are  «e; 
.  nigh,  we've  merry  been, 

.  ure'Ua^ou,°&c! 


I  ken  ber  horo, 


Lehigh; 


There  w 
Audm 

But  da, 
Is  ever 

d  woods  grow,  and 
uid  night  my  fancy's 

fl 

gbt 

I  see  her 

nthe 

ewy  flowers, 

I  hear  he 
I  hear 

tunefu' birds 

THE  BLUE-EYED   LASSIE. 


THE  BRAES  0'  BALLOCHMYLE. 
The  Catrine  woods  were  yellow  seen, 


Stewart,  Esq.  Professor  of  Mo.-al  Philosoi 
in  the  University  of  Edinburgh.  Ballochmi 
formerly  the  seat  of  Sir  John  Whitefoord,  rj 
gf Alexander,  Esq.  (1800.) 


Her  lips  hie  roses  wat  wi'  dew. 
Her  heaving  bosom,  lih-wb. te- 
ll wa,  her  e'en  sae  bonnie  blue. 

She  talk'd,  she  smiled,  my  heart  she  wyl'd, 

And  a>e  the  stound,  the  deadly  wound,' 
Cam  frae  her  e'en  sae  bounie  blue. 

f  Willie,  who  "brew'd  a  peck  o'  maut," 

were  oar  poet,  and  his  friend,  Allan  Master- 
ton.     These  three  honest  fellows— all  men  of 

— U799.) 

JmdUsA 


■IS®«/? 


BURNS POEMS. 


THE   BANKS  OF  NITH. 

>e  Thames  flows  proudly  to  the  sea, 


How  lovely,  Nith,  thy  fruitful  v: 

Where  spreading  hawthorns  g 

How  sweetly  winu  thy  sloping  d; 


Amang  the  friends  of  early  days  ! 


John  Anderson,  ray  jo,  John,  when  nature 
To  try  her  canny  hand,  John,  her  master- 
And  you  amang  them  a',  John,  sae  trig  frae 
roved  to  be  nae  journey-work,  John  An- 

John  Anderson,  my  jo,  John,  ye  were  my  first 
je  na  think  it  strange,  John,  fho'  I  ca' 


JOHN  ANDERSON  MY  JO. 
John  Anderson,  my  jo,  John, 


my  jo,  Joht,  what  plea 


rtessings  on  your  frosty  pow, 
hn  Anderson  my  jo. 

John  Anderson,  my  jo,  John, 
— eclamb  the  hill  thegither  ; 
monyacantvday,  John, 


lss,  John,   in  our  footsteps 


*  The  heroine  of  this  song  was  Miss  J.  of 
Lochmaben.      This   lady,   now   Airs    R.  after 

whh'her  DUiband  in  New  Y^rk°Norlh  Amer- 

-f-  In  the  first  volume  of  a  collection  entitled, 
Poetry,  Original  and  Selected,  printed  by 
Brash  and  Reid  of  Glasgow,  this  song  is  given 
as  follows  : 

JOHN  ANDERSON,  MY  JO,  IMPROVED. 


John  Anderson,  my  jo,  John,  I  wonder  what 

To  rise  so  soon  in  the  morning,  and  sit  up  so 

Ye'll  blear  out  a'  your  e'en,  John,  and  why 

Gang  sooner  to  your  bed  at  e'en,  John  Ander- 
son, my  jo. 


r  frosty  pow,   John  An- 
i,  John,  frae  year  to  year 


But  let  nae°t 

hat  affright  us,  John,  our  hearts 

e'er  our  foe, 

While  in  int 

ocent  delight  we  lived,  Jobn  An- 

dersoti 

,myjo. 

John  Anders 

on,   my  jo,  John,  we  clamb  the 

egither. 

And  mony  a 

canty  day,  John,   we've  had  wi' 

ither  ; 

New  we  ma 

on  totter  down,  John,   but  band 

in  ha 

d  we'll  go. 

And  we'll  s 

eep   (begilher  at  the  feot,  John 

The  stanza  with  which  this  son?,  inserted 
by  Messrs  Brash  and  Reid,  begins,  is  the 
chorus  of  the  old  song  under  this  title;  and 
though  perfectly  suitable  to  that  wicked  bul 
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But  what  will  I  Jo  v,i*  Tnm  Glen  ! 

,'.';'?l   I'm .'■ll*:,'i":Lt',\\J:n' 


Hut  wha  cac  think  sue  o'  Tam  Glen 

My  ili.Juie  bays,  gin  I'll  forsake  him, 
He'll  pic  uie  gude  huuder  marks  ten 

O  wha  will  I  gel  like  Taw  CUeu?' 

Yestreen  at  the  Valentine's  dealing. 


Come  counsel,  dear  liltie,  don't  tan 
I'll  gie  you  my  bourne  black  heu, 
G,„,e  w.ll  au;  ,se  me  to  umrr, 


MY  TOCHER'S  THE  JEWEL 
ncikle  thinks  my  luve  o'  my  beauty. 


jt  of  them  ought 
)r  suffered  them  to 
e  production  of  D 


has  giien  a  feeble  thought,  in  false  grammar. 


the  pleasure  which  every  person  of  tasi 
feel,  from  listenirg  to  a  most  happy  u 
beautiful  music  wiih  moral  senlimea 
are  singularly  interesting. 


Aid  bluid  ret 

wi 

te'e  the  risin  sun. 

Then  gnidwi 

ecu 

unt  the  lawiu,  the  lawi 

,  At 

Then  guidwi 

e  c 

junt  the  lawiu,  and  br 

Then  guidwife  coi 
Mj  coggie  is  a  haly  pool. 


young  lassie,  what  shall  a  young 
a  youug  lassie  do  wi'  an  auld 
i    the    pennie    that    tempted    my 


Iways    compleeoing    frae    morning   to 
^ts  an  he  hirples  the  weary  day  lang. 


O'  dreary's  ihe  night  wi'  a  crazy  auld  man  .' 

le    hums    and   he  hankers,  he  frets  and  he 
cankers ; 
I  never  can  please  him  do  a'  thai  I  can  ; 
le's  peevibh  and  jealous  of  a'  tho  young  fel- 

O,  dooi  o'n  the  day,  I  met  wi'  au'  auld  man  ! 

My  auld  auntie  Katie  upon  me  take?  pity, 
*•"  do  my  endeavour  .0  follow  her  plcn  ; 
:oss  him,  and  wrack  him,  until  I  heart- 

1  then  his  auld  brass  will  buy  me  a  new 


BURNS.— POEMS. 


THE  BONNIE  WEE  THING, 


Lest  u>j  jewel  I  should  tine. 

Wistfully  I  look  and  languish. 

In  that  bonnie  face  of  thine; 
And  my  heart  it  stounds  wi' ang, 

Lest  my  wee  thing  be  na  mine, 


O,  FOR  ANE  AND  TWENTY  TAM, 
Time—"  The  Moudiwott." 


Was  left  me  by  my  auntie,  Tarn  ; 
At  kith  or  kin  I  need  na  spier. 
An-  I  saw  ane  and  twentv,  Tam. 
An'  O,  for  ane,  &c. 

They'll  hae  me  wed  a  wealthy  coof, 

But  hear'™  th  F  mj  loof, 

An'  O  for  aue,  &c  " 

BESS  AND  HER  SPINNING  WHEEL. 
O  Leeze  me  on  my  spinning  wheel, 

I'll  se^me'down  and  BTn*™nd  spin,' 
While  laijh  descends  the  simmer  sun, 
Blest  wi'  content,  and  milk  and  meal— 
O  leeze  me  on  my  spinning  wheel. 

On  ilka  hand  the  burnies  Irot, 


The  craik  arnang  the  ciaver  hay, 
The  paitrick  whirrin  o'er  the  ley. 

Amuse  me  at  my  spinning  wheel. 


Aboon  distress,  below  envy, 

0  wha  wad  leave  this  humble  state 

1'jr.V  the  pride  ofa' the  great: 


COUNTRY  LASSIE. 

rn  waved  green  in  ilka  field, 
aver  blooms  white  o'er  the  lea, 


hae  wooers  mony  a  ane, 
I,  lass.e,  ye  re  but  young,  ye  ke 


Fu'  ish:3  barn,  fit'  is  his  byre; 
It's  plenty  beds  the  luver's  lire. 
'or  Johnnie  o'  the  Bttskie-glen, 


hungry 


,i:\r 


And  wilfu'  folk  maun  hae  their  will  ;• 
yne  as  ye  brew,  my  maiden  fair, 
Keep  mind  that  ye  maun  drink  the  vill. 

gear  will  bny  me  rigs  t 


lot  the  tender  heart  o*  1 
The  gowd  and  siller  e 
V'e  may  be  poor,  liobie 


and  kye  j 


i  h  ' 


tere,  blythe  I  tu 
lofty  aiks  the  cv 


FAIR  ELIZA, 


Turn  again,  thou  fair  Eliza, 
Ae  kind  blink  before  we  pari 

Rew  on  thy  despairing  lover  i 
Canst  thou  break  his  fait'nfu 


»nin,  thou  fair  Eliza; 

y  bide  the  cruel  sentence 
:r  friendship  's  kind  disguise 


Thee,  dear  maid,  hae  I  offended  ? 

Canst  thou  wreck  his  peace  for  ev. 

Wha  for  thiue  wad  glsuly  die  I 
While  the  life  heats  in  my  bosom, 

Tbou  shall  mix  in  ilka  ihroe : 
Turn  again,  thou  lovely  maiden, 

Ae  sweet  smile  on  me  bestow. 

Not  the  bee  upon  the  blossom, 
In  ibe  price  o'  shiny  iiojii; 

Not  Ihe  hltiesportius  fkirj  , 
All  bene. ah  the  simmer  moon  ; 

Fancy  lighten* on  huie'e, 

Kens  ihr  p;easure,  fce.s  Ihe  raplui 
'lhjl  lb]  presence  gus  to  u.e. 
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I'll  tie  the  pos;e  round  wi'  the  silken  band  o* 

luve. 
And  I'll  place  it  in  her  breast,  and  I'll  swear 

That  to  my  latest  draught  o'  life  the  band  shall 

And  this  will  be  a  posie  to  my  aiu  dear  May. 


THE  BANKS  O'  DOON. 


d  1  .a«  iveury  tu'o*  c- 
'11  break  my  heart  tho 


THE  POSIE. 
0  Lave  will  venture  in,  where  it  daar  na  w 

been  : 

And  a'  to  pu'  a  posie  to  mj  ain  dear  Mi 

The  primrose  I  will  pa',  the  billing  o 

And  1  will  pu'  the  piuk,   the  emblem  o1 

For  she'*  the  piuk  o'  womankind,  and  b!( 


I'll  pu'  t 
For  it''," 
The  by  u 


'  >»  »  V'"  '0  "J  «i 
!  buiiiiing  rose  wbei 
B  a  baumy  kits  o'  h 
nh's  for  constancy  l 


i  dear  May. 
Phffibus  pec 
r  sweet  bonnie 


The  lily  it  is  pure,  t 


iplicity  and  unaffected  air 


it  stands  at  break 


Thedai 
Audi 

The  hawthorn  I  will 
grey, 

Wbere.^teanaged 

But    the  songster's   nest   within   the    bosh   I 
winiid  tak  away  : 

rhe  woodbine  I  will  pu'  when  thee'ening  star 

And  the  diamond-drapa  o'  dew  shall  be  her 

The  violet's  for  uiodestj  which  weel  she  fa's 

And  a'  to  be  a  posie  to  my  aiu  dear  May. 


SIC  A  WIFE  AS  WILLIE  HAD. 


:r  Maugie  was  her  mitt 


as  twa  the  very  co! 
cell),  forbye  a  stun 


A  wh.sk.i.  bea 
Sic  a  wife 


pon  her  shouther  ; 


t  Willie's  wife  is  nae  sa»  tri?. 
She  dighls  her  grunzie  wi'  u  husbiori  t 

a  lace  wad  fyle  the  Logan  water | 


GLOOMY  DECEMBER. 

aair  I  hail  thee,  thou  gl 


Parting  wi'  Nancy,  Oh!  ne'e 
Fond  lovers  parting  is  sweet  pa 

But  the  du-eVelmg,  O  farewel 


BURNS — 

POEMS. 

Shalt  ever  be  mt  dearie. 

Only  thou,  I  swear  and 

Shall  ever  be  my  dearie 

December, 

and  care ; 

Lassie,  say  thou  lo'es  me 

Or,  if  thou  will  nabeir 

Sae  oathou'lt  refuse  me: 

pleasure, 

If  it  winna,  canna  be, 

Than,  for  thine,  may  cho 

ever, 

LttinV'l!a"r     '  i1   '    '■ 

Still  as  I  haiMhee,  thou  gloom,  December,'    ' 
Still  shall  I  hail  thee  wi'  sorrow  and  care  ; 

Parting  wi'  Nancy,  Oh,  ne'er  to  meet  mair. 

SHE'S  FAIR  AND  FAUSE 

She's  fair  and  fause  that  causes  my  sm 

She's  broken  her  vow,  she'sYroken  my 

And  I  may  e'en  gae  hang. 
Acoof  cam  in  wuhroulho    gear, 

EVAN  BANKS. 

But  woman'is  ta  world's  |ear, 
Sae  let  the  bonnie  lass  gang. 

ThTsuTfrom  IndfaWiore  retiresT'      ' 

Home  of  my  youth,  it  leads  the  day!        , 
Oh  !   banks  to  me  for  ever  dear  ! 
Oh  !  stream  whose  murmurs  still  I  hear  I 
All,  all  my  hopes  of  bliss  reside, 
"Where  Evan  mingles  with  the  Clyde. 

Wkae'er  ve  be  that  woman  love, 

To  this  be  never  blind, 
Nae  ferlie  'tis  tho'  fickle  she  prove, 

A  woman  has't  by  kind: 
0  woman,  lovely  woman,  fair  '. 
An  ansel  form's  faun  to  ihv  share, 
'Twad  been  o'er  meikle  to  gien  thee  ma 

'"■'"■■"•            :■■     ■  ■•--    ' 

AFTON  WATER. 

1  Flow  gently,  sweet  Afton,   among  thy  green 
7   gently,    I'll  sing  thee  a  song  ia  thy 


Can  all  the  wealth  of  India's  cor,st 
Atone  for  years  ia  absence  lost: 
Rtturn,  -,e  foments  of  delight, 
>Vith  richer  treasures  bless  my  sight ! 
Swift  froui  this  desert  let  me  part, 

Nor  more  may  aught  my  steps  divide 

From  that  dear  stream  which  ilows  to  Clyde 


WILT  THOU  BE  MY  DEARIE. 

Wilt  thou  be  my  dearie  ;    . 

When  sorrow  wrings  thy  gentle  heart, 
O  wilt  thou  let  me  cheer  thee  j 

By  the  treasure  of  mj  soul, 
And  that's  the  love  I  bear  thee  : 

I  swear  and  vow,  that  only  thou 


l  stock  love  whose  echo  resounds  thro'  the 

wild  whistling  blackbirds    ia  yon  thorny 

Thou    greea-crestea    lapwing     thy  screaming 

Jge  you  disturb  not  my  slumbering  fair. 

How    lofty,    sweet   Afton,   thy    neighbouring 

hills, 
Far   marked   with   courses   of  clear    winding 


How  pleasant  thy  banks  and  green  valley  be- 
Where  wild  ia  the  woodlands  the  primroses 
blow: 

sv.  cet-scented  birk  shades  my  Mary  and 

"glides, 

d  wiads  by  the  cot  where  u-y  Mary  rcs.des  t 
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Flow  gentiy,  sweet  Afion,  among    (lij  green 
Flow    gently.    sw«t   mer,  the  theme  of  my 


BONNIE  BELL. 

The  smiling  spring  come,  in  rejoicing, 

Ana  sur.j    \ 

•  «  .iters  ; 

Ami  bunn.e  blue  arc  the  sunuy  skies  ; 
Freeh    u'.r    the    iuuunia.ua   breaks   forth    tht 


All  creatures  Joy   in  Hie  -u 


an'a  swell; 
ieliell. 


- 


TIIL  GALLANT  WEAVER. 


Oh  I  had  wooers  aught  or  nine. 

rings  .iiJ  ribbons  fine 
ft  ir'd  my  heart  would  til 
And  I  gicd  it  to  lue  weaver. 

ign'd  my  tocher -band 
Togiethe 

But  lo  my  heart  I'll  alJ  my  hand, 

While  birds  rejoice  in  leafy  bowers  ; 
flight  in  opening  Howe 

I'll  love  my  gaiiaat  weavtr.* 


LOUIS,   WHAT  RECK  I  BY  THEE. 
Louis,  whit  reck    . 


n  my  love  her  law, 


FOR  THE  SAKE  OF  S0MB30)>,: 
My  heart  is  sair,  I  dare  na  tell. 


ic  s»ke  of  someliody. 
h-hon!   for  somebody! 
h-hey!  for  somebody- 
ra:i;e  the  world  around, 
sake  of  somebody. 

'rs  that  smile  on  virtuous  lo' 

1  danger  kt>-p  him  free, 
•ml  me  sife  my  somebody. 

•n-l>ody  '. 


rr  the  sake  of  somebody  ! 


THE  LOVELY  LASS  OF  INVERNESS. 

rentes*. 
For  e'en  and  morn  she  cries,  alasi' 

'•  mj  ruber  dear, 
.My  father  dear  and  brethren  three. 

Their  winding  sheet  the  bloody  clsy. 

And  by  them  lies  the  dearest  lad 


Ihe  wort?,  the  arrow  sped, 
ced  my  darling's  heart : 
lim  all  the  joys  are  fled 

ands  the  sapling  drops, 
lishononr'd/Uid 


The  mother  lim 
So  I  for  i 


live-day  Ion;, 
oft  I've  feai'd  th)  la' 
•  loud  I  bare  tny  Lr^a:- 


BURNS. -POEMS. 


O  MAY,  THY  MORN. 
©  May,  thy  mom  wasne'er  sae  sweet, 
For  sparkling  w 


t  1  « 


A  RED,  RED  ROSE. 

That's  newly  sprung  in  June^ 
O  my  love's  like  the  melody 
That's  sweetly  play'd  in  tune. 


_.  id  the  rocks  melt  wi'  the  sun  ; 
I  will  love  thee  still,  my  dear, 
"'hile  the  sands  o'  life  shall  run. 


Now  haply  down  yon  gay  green  shaw, 
She  wanders  by  yon  spreading  tree  ; 

How  blest  ye  fiow'rs  that  round  her  blaw, 
Ye  catch  the  glances  o'  her  e'e. 

How  blest  ye  birds  that  round  her  sing, 
And  welcome  in  the  blooming  year. 

The  sun  blinks  blytbe  on  yon  town, 

But  my  delight  in  yon  town. 
And  dearest  bliss  is  Lucy  fair. 

O'  paradise  could  yield  me  jry  i 
But  gie  me  Lucy  in  my  arms, 
And  welcome  Lapland's  dreary  sky. 


"wi" 

ere  the 

ua' 

Dower 

cents  ihe  dew 

theh 

Ant 

tells  the  m 

dn.ght 

moon  her  care 

•hew 

indsw 

erel 

Jid,  the 

air  was  still; 

The 
"hefc 

'  '^L 

;":'' 

','.'"  ,;'" 

g  'he  sky  ; 

And 

thed 

slant 

echoing 

glens  reply. 

Ties 

ream 

aow 

its  ha 

elly  path, 

Wa 
lasti 

V! 

>g  K 

the  rti 

ng  Nilh.'f 

Wh 

■*=•- ai 

tant 

oaring 

swells  and  ia' 

hec 

u'.d  L 

nen< 

rth  wa 

streaming  fo 

Her 

'heh 

•iTh'e 

Lis.-i'-L- 

nd  shift,  ' 

f^nu 

avoarf, 

tint  as  win. 

And  she— as  fairest  is  her  form, 
She  has  the  truest  kindest  heart.* 

*  The  heroine  of  this  song,  Mrs  O.  (fori 
Jy  Miss  L.  J.)  died  lately  in  Lisbon.  ' 
most  accomplished  and  most  lovely  won 


rojo 

by  ™,  bar 
n  yon  riv 

firth 

ind  fauld. 
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COPY  OF  A  POETICAL  ADDRESS 


MR  WILLIAM  TYTLER, 

iHli  BARD* 

Revered  defender  of  beauteous  Sluart. 
Bui  now  'iis  despised  and  neglected  : 

Let  ni'one 

A  ;>oor   fr.ci 

Stll'mor'e 

•8 

.ke  moisture  conglobe,  in 

. 

•  w^Wi*  * 

if  that  wand'rer  were  royal. 

My    fathers 

tha 

e  fallen  to  right  it; 

That  nisi  ibraM  be  icoffingly  alight  it. 
SliU  in  pr  ijers  for  King  George  I  most  hear 

el    Ivu.isb,     la    nothing    1 

Tuc.i  title' V  avow'd  by  the  country. 
But  is  by  of  that  epocba  make  such  a  fuss. 


tcenen  so  fi 

nusing  by  night  on  the  bs 


i    Sccllaml,    or  tiro 


A,      fll   : 


6UCU  a  puJe  ure  wen  lined  for  holding  con- 
verse w.lh  aerial  beings.  Though  this  poem 
bus  a  political   bias,    yet   it   may   be   presumed 

may  be,  would  forgive  it  being  omitted.  Uur 
poet's  prudence  suppressed  the  song  of  Liberty, 
perhaps  fortunately  for  his  reputui.ou.  It 
may  be  questioned  whether,  even  in  the  re- 
sources of  his  genius,  a  strain  of  poelry  could 
have  been  fouud  won  by  of  the  grandeur  and 
solemnity  of  this  prepamlion. 


But    loyalty, 

ground, 

Who  knows 

The  doctrine,  I 


Your  cours 
Mymuseji 


ibior.s  may  ni 
is  loyally  soi 


'a  dyitig  prayer, 
ening  dim  shades  or. 


te  latest  is  bright. 


at  got  again  imo  bet  good 

have  the  liunour  to  be, 

Uerered  Sir, 
Your  obliged  aud  very  bumble  Servant, 
U.  BURNS. 
BJinburgh,  1787. 


CALEDONIA 
-*'  Caledoiiiaa  Hunt's  Delight.  " 
a;  once  a  day.    but   old   Tine  thei 
die  Caledonia,  the  chief  of  her  line 

11.  of  jour  northern  lie, lies  >|iruN;-, 

.novo  ui.t  lb..l   brave  Calciouia's  di 

*t) 

eed  to  ihe  Orcades  was  her  domain. 


Her  heavenly  relations  there  fixed  her 
And  pledg'd  her  tbeir  godheads  to 

wl&u, 

A  lambkin  in 
Her   Vrunds' 

peace,  but  a  lion  in  war, 

i  her  kindred  the  heroine  grew  i 

re,      old     Odiu,       triuinpliantly 

"  Whoe'er 

shall  provoke  thee  th'  e 

.counter 

With  tillage 

or  pasture  at  times  sh 

e  would 

To  feed  her 

fair  flocks  by  her  green 

ratline 

Long    quiet    she    reigned ;    ; 
A  flight  of  bold  eagles  from 


BURNS. 

Their  pounces  were  murder,  and  terror  their 

They'd 'conqner'd  and  ruin'd  a  world  be^ 

She  took  to  her  hills  and  her  arrows  let  Uy, 
The  daring  invaders  they  fled  or  they  died. 

The  fell   Harpy-raven    took    wing   from  the 


No 

arts  cottid 

pPe 

aseth 

em, 

Cut  t 

ttv'e  Caledo 

i  ih 

Lar^s   well 

tellT  t 

The  Came'eon-sa 

vag 

disk 

•■'■/a 

Wi 

Provo 

ted  beyond 

An 

robb'd  him  at 

once 

oi  b 

The  Anglian lion 

th 

(err 

rof 

Oft 

v«flo«l! 

»nsa 

igui: 

d  t 

But  t 

*htC 

ledo 

He 

learned  to  f 
bold,  indep 

nd 

r. 

*  He 

bright  co 

rse 

"of  "g 

cry 

Forb 

rave  Caledo 

mmo 

tal 

I'l 

,       L       "I           ' 

n  fvjci.J 

;a;; 

i  o p  iiTbt  ls'Chauce,  and  old  Time  is  the 


THE  FOLLOWING  POEM 


e  doup-skelper.  Emperor  Ji 


Atween  the  R 

issian  and  the  Turks 

Or  if  the  Swed 

e.  before  he  halt, 

Would  play  a 

ither  Charles  the  Tvi 

If  Denmark,  o 

ny  body  spako't  ; 

Or  Poland,  w 

a  had  now  the  tack 

Prussian  blades  wer 

How  libbet  Ita 

If  Spaniard.  Portuguese,  or  Swiss 

akin  ought  amiss: 

rry  ladsathame, 

In  Britain's  co 

How  roval  Gs 

r^e,  the  Lord  leuk  t 

Was  maaagin 

Ifsleekit  Caa 

aatn  Will  was  livin, 

Or  glaikit  Chn 

How  daddie  B 

IF  Warren  Ha 

How  cesses,  s 

ents",  and  fees  were  r 

Or  if  bare  a- 

yet  were  tax'd  ; 

The  news  o'  p 

inces,  dukes,  and  ea 

Pimps,  sbarpe 

rs,  bawds,  and  opera 

If  that  daft  bu 

kie,  Geordie  Wales, 

Was  threshin 

till  at  hizzies'  tails, 

Or  if  he  was  « 

rowin  oughtlins  dou 

ad,  Monday  Moruing,  1790. 


Kind  sir,  I've  read  yorjr  paper  through, 
And  faith,  to  me,  'twas  really  new  ! 
How  guess'd  ye.  sir,  what  maist  I  wanted! 
This  mony  a  dav  I've  grain -d  and  gaunted. 
To  ken  what  French  mischief  was  brewin'  ; 
Or  what  the  drumlie  Dutch  were  dom'  j 

*  The  Saxons.  f  The  Danes. 

i  Two  famous  battles,  in  which  the  Da 
or  Norwegians  were  defeated. 
§  The  Highlanders  of  the  Isles. 
|i  This  singular  figure  of  poetry,  taken  fro 


POEM 

JTORAL  POETRY. 


Scarce  ane  has  tried  the  Stephen 
But  wi'  miscari 

Iu  Homer's  craft  Jock  Milton  thi 

Esch,!us'  pen  Will  Saakspeare  d 

Wee 'Pope,  the  knurlin,  'till  him 

Horatian  fame ; 


But  thee,  Theocritus,  wha  matches  ? 
They're  no  herd's  ballats,  Maro's  catches  ; 


aih-m.it 


is  pro;:.,!. 


in  of  Pythagoras,  the  47th  of  Euclid.      In  a 
rht-angled  triangle,  the  square  of  the  hypo- 
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And  wi'  the  far-famed  Grec 
A  rival  pi 

Yes  I  (here  is  one  ;  ■  Beottfa 
There's  ane;  come  forrit,  h. 

Tliou  need  najouk  b-hinl  iti 
Acbielso 

But  Ibou'i 

Thou  painl9  aald  nature  !o  I 
In  lb)  sweet  Caledunian  tin 


nightly  breezes 
any  . I. 


Philomel, 
griefs  will  toll !  ' 


Where  blackbirds 


join  the  sbplien 


Thy  rural  li 
Nu  bombai 

That  charm 


O'  witc 


TUE  BATTLE  OF  SHERIFF-MITR, 
BETWEEN  THE  DtlKB  0»  ARC  VLB  AND 


*'  I  saw  the  battle  «air  and  teugb. 
And  reekiu-reu  ran  nionie  a  cheugt 
My  heart  for  fear  gnc  sough  for  soi 
To  hear  the  thuds,  and  see  the  clu< 

Wha  glaum'd  at  kingdoms  three 

Toe  red-coat  lads  wi'  Mack  cockad 

Tbey  rusli'd  and  push'd,  nnd  bluiiJ 

The  great  Argyle  led  on  his  files, 
I  wat  tbey  glanced  tw 


But  had  you  seen  the  philibe 

When  ?aJthe  teeth  they  da'r'i 

And  covenant  true  blues,  i 

In  lines  extended  lang  and  1: 

And  thousands  hastened  to  tl 

Wi'  Highland  wrath  they  fr 

Drew  blades  o'  death,  till  ou 

They  fled  like  frighted  doo 


And  straight  "to  S 
But,  cursed  lol  ! 

id  inony  a  hunt 
For  fear  amaist 

Frae  Penh  unto  Dun 

'Ih.-ir  1.  It. hand  general 
The  Angus  lads  bad  nu. 
That  day  their  nechor'a 


it  goes,  you  sec,  m 


=t  some  gallant  gentlemen, 


i  ?™  „v,  c: 

d   l'.mmure  is  slain. 

Or  fallen  I 

whigg.sh  hands,  man  ; 

Now  wad  ye 

ing  this  double  fight, 

Some  fell  for 

wrsng,  and  some  for  rig 

But  mony  ba 

e  the  world  gude-night 

Then  ,.  may 

tell,  how  pell  and  mell, 

By  n-dcb.yn 

ores,  and  muskets'  knell 

Wi'  dying  ,e 

11,  the  tories  fell, 

SKETCH, 

NEW  YEAR'S  DAY. 

TO  MRS  DUNLOF. 

,  Time  winds  the  exhausted  c 
■e  twelvemonths'  length  agaii 


AdJQSI 

the 

.i.hine. 

Ibwh 

e  equal,  dull  routine. 

Theabsert 

over,  minor  heir, 

In  vai 

assail  biin  with  their  prayer. 

Deaf  as  my 

Norm 

W.ily 

3u"(t 

■  e  .Major's  with  tire  bounds, 

•JL,  b 

'.'-' 

enanls  share  his  rounds  ; 

C/.li' 

Rachel's  care  to  doy.r 

Ar.d  L 

ig  Keith's  engaged  with  Gray  ;) 

From 

,"■■ 

And  jo 

1...,  day's 

First, 

And  w 

Lit    . 

this  day's  strong  suggestion  ! 

"Tin 

■VJtj 

ag  moment 'sail  we  rest  on!  " 

*  This  was  written  about  the  time  « 
made  his  tour  to  the  Highlands,  1 787. 

t  This  young  lady  was  drawinz  a 
of  Coila  from  the  Vision,  see  pap  1  31 


BURNS, 
e  here  ? 


ilial  circle  round, 


EXTEMPORE, 


uneomb  d    grizzly     locks     wild-staring 
ad  for  thought  profound  and  clear,  un- 


Eis  heart  was  w 


POETICAL  INSCRIPTION, 


AN  ALTAR  TO  INDEPENDENCE, 

AT     KERROUCHTRY,     THE     SEAT     OF    M 


*  Mr  Smellie,  and  onr  poet,  were  both  meir 
bersofaclub  in  Edinburgh,  under  the  nam 
of  Crochallan  Feucibles. 


THE  DEATH  OF  ME  RIDDEL. 

Nor  pour  jour  descant  grating  or,  my  ear 
Thou  young-eyed  Spring,  (hy  charms  Ic 


How  can  y 

please,  ye  flowers,  with  all  your 

upon    the    sod    that  wraps    my 

How  can 
That   strai 

I  to  the  tuneful  strain  attend  ? 
e  Riddel  lies,  f 

Yes,  pour, 

ye  warblers,  pour  the  notes  of  woe, 
he   the    Virtues   weeping  on    this 

The  Man  of  Worth,  and  has  not  left  his 
Is  in  his  '  narrow  house'  for  ever  darkly  low. 
Thee,  Spring,  again  with  joy  shall  others 
Me,  mem  ry  of  my  loss  will  only  meet. 


A  LADY  FAMED  FOR  HER   CAPRICE 

How  cold  is  that  bosom  which  folly  once  fired. 
How    pale   is  that  cheek  where   the  rouge 
lately  gl 


How  s 


V.Ted, 


which  the  echoes  o 
which  to  flattery  £ 


f  Robert  Riddel,  Esq.  of  Friar's  Carse,  a 
very  worthy  character,  and  one  to  whom  otu> 
bard  thought  himself  under  many  obligations. 
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We'll  search  through  the  garden  for  each  silly 
flo.ier. 
We'll  roam  through  the  forest  for  each  idle 

But  chiefly  the  nettle,  so  typical,  shower, 
For  none  e'er  approuch'd  her  but  rued  the 
rash  deed. 

We'll  sculpture  the  marble,  we'll  measure  the 
lay; 

There  keen  indignation  shall  dart  on  bcV  prey. 
Which  spurning  contempt  shall  reUccin  Iroui 

EPITAPH. 


Wont  only  of  goodness  denied  her  esteem. 


ANSWER  TO  A  MANDATE 
SENT    BY    THE    SL'KVEVOH  OP  TOB    V 


Ml.K,  ORDEBINO  DIM  TO  SU 
WHEEL  CAKHIAOES,     &C. 


r    C_D___    HE 


My  horses,  servj 

its,  carts  and 

To  which  I'm  fr 

ee  to  tak  my  , 

I  hae  four  brutes 

o' gallant  me 

And  wight  and  wiltu'  a'  his  days  seen  ; 
My  hand  .-bin'  a  guid  brown  fiily, 
Wha  aft  has  borne  me  safe  frae  Killie,  f 


And  your  auld  borough  mony  a  time. 

Tueir  titles  a*  are  empty  show  ; 

In  days  when  ridiDg  was  nae  crime  : 

Ufa  me  my  Highland  lassie,  O. 

My  fur-a-hin,?  a  guid,  grey  beast, 

As  e'er  in  tug  or  low  wai  traced  : 

Within  the  glen  sae  bushy,  0, 

The  fourh,  a  Highland  Donald  hut;, 

Abooo  the  plain  sa»  rushy,  0, 

Ad-mn'd  red-wud.  Kilburnie  blastie. 

1  set  me  down,  wi'  righl  good  wil!. 

Fur-by  a  cowte,  of  cowies  the  wai., 

To  sing  my  Highland  lassie,  0. 

As  ever  ran  before  a  tail  , 

An  he  be  spared  to  be  a  beast. 

0  were  yon  hills  and  valleys  mine. 

He'll  draw  me  fifteen  pund  at  least. 

Yon  palace  and  yon  gardens  fine  l 
The  world  then  the  love  should  know 

Wheel  carriages  I  hae  but  few. 

1  bear  my  Highland  lassie,  O. 

Three  carls,  and  twa  are  feckly  new, 

Within  the  glen.  &c. 

But  fickle  fortune  frowns  on  me, 

*  The   fore-horse  on  the  left-hand, 

in  the 

plough. 

in   the 

t  The   hindmost   on   the  left-hand, 

plough. 

I  Kilmarnock. 

[!  Gentle  is  used  here  in  opposition  to  sim- 

ple, in  the   Scottish  and  old  English  sense  of 

§  The  hindmost   on  the  right  band, 

in  the 

the    word.       Nae    gentle    dam.esj._Ng    high 

plough. 

Moodeu 

An  auld  wheel  barrow,  mair  for 


Fur  men.  I've  ,uree  mischievous  boys. 
Run  de.ls  for  ram  in  and  for  noise; 

H'«  Dovm  bauds  the  itowte  in  fother. 
I  rule  them,  as  I  ought,  discreetly, 
And  often  labour  them  completely. 
And  aie  on  Sundays  duly  nightly, 
I  on  the  questions  lairge  them  tightly, 
•Till,  faith,  wee  Uav.  c's  grown  sae  gleg, 
(Tho*  scarcely  langer  than  my  leg; 
He'll  screed  you  uUftltciu.il  calling, 


For  «eans  I'm  in 


Enough  of  ought  ye  like  but  grace. 
Hut  her,  my  bonny,  sweet  wee  lady, 
I've  said  enough  for  her  already. 
And  ,f  ye  tax  h.r  or  her  unther, 
By  the  L_d  ye'se  get  ihem  a'  thcgitl 

And  now,  remember,  Mr  Aiken, 


The  day  and  dale  i 
Then  know  all  ye 

Subtct  ipii  Auic, 


ROBERT   BUR 


BURNS — POEMS. 


But  while  my  crimson  el 

I'll  love  my  Highland  la 

Within  ihe  glen,  he. 


For  her  I'll  dare  the  bi 
For  her  l'li  ir..ce  a  u;= 
That  Indian  weailli  uk 
Arounamy  Highland  Is 
Wlthia  the  glen,  &c 


Farewell 

Uo  other  lanos  1  no< 

To  sing  my  Highlau 


>e  glen  sae  bushy,  O, 


UJPHO.MPTU, 


bpr.ng,  Summ.r.Autunia  cannoi  match  me  ; 
"  "lis  -oael  "  says  Jo.e  ;  so  ends  my  story, 
And  Winter  once  rejoiced  in  glory. 


ADDRESS  TO  A  LADY. 


Oh  wcrt  tho 

a  in  the  canld  blast. 

Onyonde 

Mj  plaidie  t 
I'd  shelle 

thee,  Vd  shelter  th 

Or  did  misf 

ee  biaw,  around  the 

e  blaw, 

Thy  bieio  sL 

""ESS??. 

Or  were  I  i 

the  wildest  waste, 

Sae  black 

and  bare, 

The  desert  ^ 

If  thou  we 

rt  there,  if  thon  wer 

there. 

*  This  is 

an  early  production 

Live  been  w 

ilttn  ca  Highland  filar;. 

TO  A  YOUNG  LADY 

With  books  vihich  the  bard 
,  Jessy  ft 


it  page, 
piesage 


h    l.ght    unnnxious 

Dements,   bids  them 

ht  to  hope  or  fear. 

is  opening  day  ! 
now  gilds  yon  orient 

i  wos  purer  joys, 
give  nor  takeaway! 


'o  mere  of  your  guests,»te  tbey  titled  or  not, 
Hio  is  proof  to  iby  personal  converse  and 
Is  proof  to  all  other  temptation! 
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TO  MR  S-E, 
irtTH  A  PRESENT  OF  A  DOZEN 


THE  DUMFRIES  VOLUNTEER8. 
Tunc—"  Push  about  the  Joruoj." 
April,  17'Ji. 
Dwa  haughty  Gaul  invasion  threat  ? 


Then1 


And  CriUd 

■ 
On  Briluh  | 


>.  beware,  .ir, 
Uirsincon,* 


■  kirk  and  state, 
ir  father.'  bluid  ibe  kettle  bought. 


'ohJi  fc 


.■,,,,-gu,, 


'•  Fail  de  rail,  &c 

The  wretch  that  wad  a  tyrant  own. 
And  the  wreu-lj,  bk  true  turn  brother, 

Who  would  set  the  ilou  aboon  We  throne, 
Mai  tbej  be  daiun'j  iu-etber  ! 

Who  will  not  ting  "  Co<i  mc  the  king," 
Shall  hang  as  nigh's  ■:. 

llui,  »ui;e  we  t,iug  ••  God  sa»e  me  kins,' 


ADEEE3SED  TO  ME  MIT 


IIMTBIES,  1796- 

ed  and  leal, 
might  beg  or  t 


i,  alake,  the  meikle  deil, 


Ifwi'lhehizz...  down  »C..-,,dii, 

It  would  be  kind; 
And  while  tuy  heart  wi»  life-blood  di 


POSTSCRIPT. 

Ye've  heard  this  while  how  I'v, 
And  by  fell  death  waj.  nearly  nickel : 
Gnui  loon  !  be  gat  me  by  ru-  *-■ 

And  sair 
But,  by  guid  luck,  I  lap  a 


But  by  that  health,  I've  got  a  share  o't. 
And  by  that  life  I'm  promised  ma.r  o't, 
-My  hale  and  weel  I'll  tak'  u'  care  o't, 

A  tastier  way  : 
Then  fareweel  foil*,  bide  aud  Lair  o't, 

forauceaodaye. 

SENT    TO  A  CKKTLEMAN   WHOM   HE    I 

The  friend  whom  wild  from  wisdom's  way 
The  fumea  of  wine  infuriate  tend  : 

W  l.o  Lot  deplores  that  hapless  friend  ? 

Ab  v»liy  should  I  B'icb  scent.  outlive  1 
'lis  tliine  to  pity  and  forgive. 

POEM  ON  LUX, 


luded  thus  by  bolus  pill, 
And  potion  gli 

it  a  canty  world  were  it. 


CAnd  aye 

Dame  life 
And.  in  pasti 


8j« 

Dame  life,  tho'  ficliol 


st'beef  and  claret ; 


:s  and  frippery  deck  her ; 


Oh  !  flickering,  feeble,  and  unsicker 

Aye  wavering  like  the  willow  wi 
'Tween  good  a 


5aU    To  put  uTc 
Syne  weave  unseen  thy  sp  d< 


O  hell's  damu'd  » 
flie,  aft  bizzes  by, 


"BURNS— 

POEMS.                                                         24S 

11, 

And  ranked  plagues  their  numbers  tell, 
Thou,  Tooth-ache,  surely  bear'st'the  bell, 

ill. 

Amangthema'! 

Satan, 

TbTgafs7he0noCteseo'-DdlcofdCsqluVel, 
'Till  daft  mankind  oft  dance  a  reel 

Iu  gore  a  shoe-thick ; 
Gie  a'  the  faes  o'  Scotland's  weel 

A  towu-.ond's  Tooth-Ache, 

SONG. 

are 

Time— "Morag." 

g°. 

O  wha  is  she  that  lo'es  me, 

And  has  mj  heart  a-keeping  ? 
0  sweet  is  she  that  lo'es  me, 

Soon  be^ls  o'er  gowdie 
Thy  girning  laugh  enjo; 
As  dangling  in  the  n  in< 


Tlie  Lord  preserve  us  frae  the  devil ! 
Aiuen!  amen! 

ADDRESS  TO  THE  TOOTH-ACHE. 

And  thro'  my  lugs  gies  inony  a  twang, 

When  fevers  born,  or  ague  freezes, 

Our  neighbour's  sympathy  may  ease  us, 

But  thee— thou  hell  o'a'^disfaTes*11 ' 
Aye  mocks  our  groan 

Adowr,  my  beard  the  slavers  trickle  ; 
I  throw  the  wee  stools  o'er  the  meikle," 

While  raving  mad,  I  wish  a  heckle 

O'  a'  the  imm'rous  human  dools, 

111  har'sts,  daft  bargains,  cutty  stools, 

Or  worthy  friends  raked  i '  the  mools, 


O'er  the  moun 


SONG. 

n  the  parting  kiss 
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SONG. 

Iff  Peggj'i  face,  my  Peggy's  form 
The  fro,t  of  hermit  age  ui.ght  warm 

My  1>  r,.    ,,.or,i.,   ,..>   Peg^  '.m.n 

Ilowoiils^j'iSBef-''™ 

:ruly,  hear 


rata  fair. 


1  adore  iny  Peggy '.  bca 


WRITTEN  IN  A  WUAPPEH. 


r ..«  —  ••  Sir  John  Malum. 

F.en  je  ought  o'  Captain  QroM  t 

■ 
If  he's  anion-  hiairu 

In  he  South,  or  i>  he  North  ? 
Igo.1 

In  bj  Highland  bodies 


Where'er  he  be,  the  Lord  be  near  him  ; 

--.j  ago, 
A,  for  the  d>U  he  d.^ur  na  steer  him, 


ROBERT  GRAHAM,  Esq.   OF  FINTRT. 

ON  RECEIVING  A  FAVOUR. 
I  call  no  goddess  to  inspire  my  strains, 
Friend  of  iny  life!    nn  ardent  spirit  burns. 


If  aught  that  gilcr   Iron,  m.    mind  el 


EPITAPH  ON  A  FRIEND. 


id  of  man.  the  friend  of  truth, 
guide  of  joulh  : 


re  i«  boos,  he  made  the  be 


A  GRACE  BEFORE  DINNER. 
O  Thoa,  who  kindly  dost  provide 


And  if  it  please  thee,  h 
Lord  bless  us  with  c 


D  MUCH  HONOURED 


MRS  DUNLOP,  OF  DfNLOP. 


The  very  slanes  that  Adam  bore, 
So  mar  ye  get  in  glad  possession. 


Sensibility  how  charming, 
Thou,  mj  friend,  canst  truly  tell; 

Thoa  hast  also  known  too  «  ell ! 


See  it  prostrate  on  the  clay. 


d-lurk  chari 


H. 


e  of  the  skies. 

Dearly  bought  the  hidden  treasui 

Chords  that  vibrate  sweetest 'plea 
Thrill  the  deepest  notes  of  woe, 


self,  I'll  ask  no  mor 
a  Highland  welcom 


CORRESPONDENCE 


MR    GEORGE    THOMSON. 


CORRESPONDENCE.  &c. 


No.  I. 
MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  EURNS. 
SLR,  Edinburgh,  Seplc 


lutely  indecent.     Even  these  shall  all  te  < 
mined  by  Mr  Eurns,    and  if  he  is  of  cpii 


•mployed 


,  Ihav 


ler,  1792.       I  be  forgiven  for  the  liberty  I 

■■     r    >oli,   lam    wilh   j 


d  doggrel,    wbi  e  cditi 


No 

It 

MR  ET7RNS 

TO  MR  TBOMf. 

ex. 

IB,        Dumf, 

es, 

6tt  September 

1792 

I 

th 

m>  enjoyments 

er  into  your  un 

nt  got  your  le 

ome  will  posi 
n  p.i.r.;  wilh 
king  with  all 

Iter.     As 

ivcly  add 
1,  1  shall 
he  small 

£ 

f°"iKuF 

the 

°^S?SHS 

,dl 

o  the   author  of  The  Cotter 


lo  you,    either  to  mend    these  or   make    new 

uny  of  the  sterling  old  songs  ;  those  only"  will 
he  removed  which  appear  quite  silly,  or  abso- 


may  oc 

cur  li 

me 

Vo 

j  ki 

i-.'.'  'lis 

oi  ill;  l 

rej-cr, 

i ;.,:-,.., 

°rP 

of   pul 

it    jOL 

?; 

u.    gr 
For  En 

tlemen,  the 
approve,  or 

.'.  i.  pu.  lica- 

VUdi 
patbxs 

.1  die 

so 

fnpl'c 

•}  ■ 

iVhe'b 

llad,  orlhe 

nij.-elf 

vebU 

ng. 

Dgl 

e."     E 

'a!  1 

r\!.w 

s,    particu- 

i; "',;."' 

ksc 

i  Sen 

,     ll.L-T 

J'"'-' 

cr. 

cl  i-it 

1  u  p£„ 

ide;*  'Ah/ 

lLiL- 

eouiu  1 

iow  b 

i"d 

.'"i-c" 

;',,    r.t"rl 

ilff  as 

Xo  I-an'ny 

-ii,    '-., 

.lie"  I 

un 

snally 

X.i,  M 

V.iudl 

'fv 

a  led,' 

and  v>ou!d 

ckuih 

isgra 

* 

collec 

Lat  w 

1  have  tha 
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superior  merit  of  jours.     But  more  of 


shall  absolutely  oe  tne 
the  honest  enthusiasm 
your  undertaking,  to 
fee,  hire,  4c.  would  b 
of  soul  I  A  proof  of  e: 


myself,  at  least, 


;  for  they 
le  other.  la 
b  I  embark  in 


mplicily    « 


it  of  clothes  and  a 


No.   IIL 
MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 


Edinburgh,  13lA  October,  1792. 
I  receded,  with  much  satisfaction,  you 
pleasant  aod  obliging  letter,  and  1  return  m 
warmest  acknowledgments  for  the  enthusiast] 

taking.  We  have  now  no  doubt  of  being  abl 
to  produce  a  collection    highly   deserving  of 

1  agree  w  ith  ..  ou  in  thinking  English  verses, 

verses  are  necessary  ;  because  the  English  be. 

of  fi£*Wl7  but  if  yo^meaTthat  no  English 

alect   to  make  room   for  English  Terse* ;  but 

the  unproiideu  or  ill-provided  lirs,  would  it 
uot  be  the  very  bigotry  of  literary  patriotism 
«o  re  ect  such,  merely  because  the  authors  were 
bom  south  of  the  Tweed  f  Our  sweet  air  '  .My 

the  poorest  6tuft that  Allan  Ramsay  ever  wrote, 
beginning, 'While  some  for  pleasure  pawn  their 
health,'  answers  so  finely  to  l>r  Percy's  beauti- 
Itllscng,  *  O  Nanny  wiitlhougo  with  me,'  that 

air.  However,  it  is  not  at  all  our  wish  to 
confine  you  to  English  verses  :  you  shall  freely 
be  allowed  a  sprinkling  of  your  native  tongue, 
as  you  elegantly  express  it,  and,  moreover, 
we  will  palieu'ly  wait  your  own  time,  Oue 
thing  only  1  beg,  which  is,  that  however  gay 


would  blush  to  speak, 
ing  delicacy,  which  f 
dowry  cf  our  daughters.      I  do  not 


No.  IV. 
MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 


Let  me  tell  yon,  that  you  arc  too  fastidiom 
.  of  songs  and  ballads.  I  own  that 
your  cri.ic.^ms  are  just;  the  songs  you  specify 
m  your  list  have  all  but  one  the  faults  you  re- 
fer ?  Who  shall  rise  up  and  say— Co  to,  1  will 

•  The  Lea-rig,'  1  immediately  set  about  trying 
my  hand  on  it,   and,   after  all,   I  could  make 


n  fra, 


my  jo  ; 


Wi' dew  are  banging  cle: 
'11  meet  thee  on  the  lea-ng, 
-My  ain  kind  dearie  O. 

n  mirkest  glen  at  midnight  hour, 

f  through  that  glen  1  gaed  to  thee. 
My  ain  kind  dearie  O, 


;•  j'-'» 


milted  to  Mr  Thomson, 


*  In  lhe  ">V1  t 
isteadotwild,  w 
f  the  manuscripts,  probably  written  aftcr- 
erds,  wet  was  changed  into  wild,  evidently 
great  improvement.  The  lovers  might 
leet  on  the  lea-rig,  •«  although  the  night  were 
e'er  so  wild,"  that  is,  although  the  summer- 
wind  blew,  the  sky  loured,  and  the  thunder 
Tiurm-jred;  such  circumstances  might  render 
heir  meeting  still  more  interesting.  But  if 
he  night  were  actually  wet,  why  should  they 
neet  on  the  lea-rig  ?  On  a  wet  night,  the  ima- 

here  with  any  compIacency—Titullas"  L'd 
ifter  him  Hammond,  has  conceived  a  nappirr 


Your  observation  as  to  the  aptitude  cf  Dr 
Percy's  ballad  to  the  ait  'Nannie  O,' is  just.  It 
is,  besides,  perhaps  the  most  beautiful  ballad 

•\e  English  language.      But  let  me  remark 


BURNS.—  CORRESPONDENCE.  SS7 

ing  of  ardent  y.ssion,   and  though  it  might 
them  a  polish,   jet  that  polish,  tc 


jliarly,   apposite.      For  t 

n  'is  jours,  freely  jou 
asyo       ■ 
gut  p. 


might  perhap 


it  you  ai 


long  ago  made  tip  ray  m.nu 

thip;  and  have  nothing  to  be  pleased  or  orlein 

verses.     Though  you  shor.ld  reject  one  half 
what  I  give  sou,  I  shall  be  pleased  with  }c 


"  Behind  yon  hill  where  Lagar  flows." 
Girvan  is  the  name  of  the  river  that  suits 


As  I  find  I  have  still  an  hour'io  spare 
orning  before  mj  conveyance  goes  ana 
ill  give  you  «  Nannie  O'  at  length,     (he 


Your  remarks  on  the 'Ewe 

bughts,  Marion, ' 

a  place  among 

our  more  classical   Scottish 

with  many  beauties  in  its 

opposition,  and 

jou  will  not  find 

it  easy  to  supplant  it. 

of  going  to  the  West  Indies, 

t  is  quite  trifling. 

and  has  nothing  of  the  merit 

f 'Ewe  bughts;' 

but  it  will  fill  up  this  page. 

You  must  know, 

that  all  my  earlier  love-songs 

were  the  breath- 

Burns  had  in  his  mind    the 

verse  of  an  old 

Scottish  song,  in  which  wet 

and  weary  are  na- 

turally  enougn  conjoined. 

"When  my  ploughman  com 

3s  hame  at  e'en 

Cest  off  the  wet,  put  on  the 

Will  ye  go  to  the  Indies,  my  Mary, 


And  the  apple  on  the  pin 


O  plight  me  your  faith,  my  Mary, 

Aim  plight  uiejourlily-wh.uiiai. 
O  plight  me  your  la, h,  my  Mary, 
Before  I  leave  Scotia's  strand. 

We  hae  plighted  our  troih.  my  Marj, 


The  hour  and  the  moment  o*  time  1* 

'Galla  Water'  and   «Auld  Rob  Morris,'  I 

think,  will  most  probaL'.y  be  the  next  subject  of 

s-'sat     a  r  k  th  ccuai  I  rat. >;.,*==. 


No.  V. 

MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

November  81A,  1792. 

in  four  collection  shall  be'  poetry  of  the^firs' 
merit,  I  am  afraid  you  will  End  more  difficulty 
in  the  undertaking  than  you  are  aware  of.  There 
is  a  peculiar  ihytbmus  in  many  of  our  airs  and 
a  necessity  of  adapting  syllables  to  the  empha- 
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lot  Dochter.  and  if  the  following  rhapsody, 
licit  I  composed  llie  other  day.  on  n  charm- 

ough  (lii.  place  lo  England,  Hill  iuiI  jour 
te  better  than  (he  Collier  Lassie,  fall  on  and 


Thy  subjects  we,  before  tr 

Thou  art  divine,  fair  Leak) 

The  hearts  o'  men  adore  l 


Return  again,  fair  Lesley, 
Return  lo  Caledouie ! 

That  we  may  brag  we  hae  a 
There's  naue  again  sae  bo 


deferred  the  sublimer,   mor 
a  greater  effort.     Huwevei 

icr  \o  d.thouour.      Farewell 


MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

HIGHLAND  MARY. 

Tunc—  "  Katherine  Ogie.  '" 

Green  be  jour  woods,  end  fair  your  flower*. 


';:;•;,: 

rumiiei' 

t  ti,.-'l 
High! 

ud  Mary. 

How  sweetly  bloom 'd  the  pay,  green  birl 
At  uuderuculh  l he  fragrant  shade. 
The  fo.dru  hums,  on  ungel  winga, 


Wi1  mony  a  vow,  and  lock'd  embrace. 
Our  parting  was  fu'  lender  t 

A' \d^CdeBiulelve.°  a^undef  ^n' 
Bui  Oh  !   fell  death's  untimely  frost, 

that  nipt  my  (lower  sae  early  I 
Now  green's  the  sod  and  c«a!d's  the  clay. 
Thai  wraps  my  Highland  Mary 

0  pal-,  pale  now,  those  rosy  lips, 
I  all  haekiss'd  hue  fondly  J 

Em  nye,  the  spsrkling  glanee, 

Thai  dwelt  on  me  sae  kindly  1 
And  mouldering  now  in  silent  dust. 

The  heart  ilmt  lo'ed  me  dearly  ! 
Bui  still  within  my  bosom's-core, 

Shall  live  my  Highland  Mar;. 

MY  heau  sir,  Hlh  November,  1732. 

1  agree  with  you,  (hat  (he  tong,  •  Ka(herine 
Ogie,'  is  >cry  poor  stufT,  and  unworthy,  alto- 
gether unworthy,  of    so    beautiful  on  air.      I 


(be 


The  foregoing  song  "pleases 
it  is  in  my  bappie.t  nianuei 
l-rsi  glance  .hat  il  suits  the 
ol  i he  .ong  is  one  of  ibe  mos 
sages  of  iny  youthful  days; 


whi. 


myself;   I  tbink 

sud  I  ownthai  I 

rare  celebrity.     Per- 

v   heart,  that  throws  a   boi rowed    lusirt 

Ihe  merits  of  the  composition. 

have  partly  taken  your  idea  of  <  Auld  Rob 


e  what  use  you  choose  of  (he  produciions. 


BURNS. -CORRESPONDENCE. 


No.   VIL 

MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 

BEAR  SIR,  Edinburgh,  Nov.  17G2. 

I  was  just  going  tu  write  to  you ,  that  on  meet- 
lng  with  your  Nannie,'  I  had  fallen  violently  ir 
love   with    her.     I  thank  you,  therefore,  foi 

you  wish  her  to  appear  in  before  ihe  public.    She 

into  the  best  company. 

I  regret  that  your  song  for  the  'Lea-Rig,  '  is 


Flowers    of    English    Sons,    well    ad.lpted 
those  melodies,  which  in  England,  at  leas',  will 
be  the  means  of   recommending  them  to  still  ' 
greater  attention  thau  they  have  procured  ;here. 


What  you  say  of  the  '  Ewe-bughts'  is  just ;  I 

hand  on  some  of  the'  inferior  stanzas,  which  are 
apparently  ro  part  of  the  original  song  ;  but 
this  I  do  not  urge,  because  the  sung  ,s  of  suK- 

ci'i.t  length,  th'.i'^i  lno,e  ml^or"  -ta..z^  b~ 
omitted,  as  thev  wili  be  by  the  singer  of  tas'e. 


ait  down  doggery  to    Lea: 
well  at  all  tiiSes. 

I  am  highly  pleased  wit 
amorous  rhapsody  on  'Bo 


ii  an  eccentric   and  happy  thought.      Do  you  liL,t  1  th 

not  think,  however,  that  the  names  of  such  old  ander    b 

heroes  as  Alexander,  sound  rather  queer,  uu-  '  i„  the  su 

less  in  pompous  or  mere  burlesque  verse!      In-  [  Went  for 
stead  of  the  line.  "  And  never  made  anither  ;" 


Wi'herl'ilblythelybearit, 
And  ue'er  a  word  repine. 

You   perceire,  my  dear  sir,  I  avail  my. 

by  speaking  freely  what  I  think.  Be  nssor, 
it  is  not  my  disposition  to  pick  out  the  fan 
of  any  poem  or  picture  I  see  ;  my  first  a 
chief  object  is  to  discover  and  be  delighted  w 
the  beauties   of  the  piece.     If  I  sit  down 


I  remain  yours,  faithfully,  &e. 
P.  S.   Your  verses   upon  '  Highland   -Vary' 

rill  last  for  eve'r.  Such  verses  united  to  such 
n  air,  with  the  del:cate  harmony  of  Plejel 
jperadjed,    might   form    a    treat    worthy    cf 

eard  the  sad  story  of  your  Mary  :  you  always 


No.   VIII. 
MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

Dumfnes,  Ut  December,  1792. 

Mr  alterations  of  my  'Nannie  0'  are  perfectly 
re  'thing.  •     e\oure  alteration  of  'he  "econd 

;;■-..:.      i''-,'-:.''      Y„u    are    right,  the    word 
.it  I  think  the  thought  is   pretty.      Of  Alexl 


Of  the  other   song 
wee  thing,'  I  think  t 

lause'four  of  the.n 

,    •  My  wife's 
he  first  eight  ii 

dmiretheothe 

■a,  but  could   make 
following ;   do  you  r 

nolhing    belt 
lend  it,  or  as 

r  than  th 
Yorick  did 

'  Mr  Thomson  has  decided  on   '  Ne  't 
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Look'd  asklent  and  unoo  «keifrh. 

Ha,  ha,  tha  wooing  o't. 

Duncan  (leech 'd.  and  Duncan  nroj'o 

Ha.  ha,  fcc. 
Meg  was  deaf  as  Ailsa  craig,  f 

his  ccn  baiih  bleer't  and  blio\ 
Spako'lowpino'eralinn; 


,,  ,!, 


my  jo ; 


I  am  interruplsd.      You 

No.  IX. 

MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

ALI.D    ROD    MORRIS* 

There's  auld    Rob  Morris   thai    worn    in   y 

He's  the  king  o'  guid  fellows  and  wale  o'  at 

II    ha  rowd  in  his  coffers,  he  has  o»un  a 

She's    fresh   u  the   morning,    the   fairest 

May  ; 
She's  sweel  a*  the   eveuing   amang  the   m 

A.  blj  the  a-id  as  artless  as  ibe  lambs  on  I 

lea. 
And  dear  lo  my  heart  as  the  light  to  my  c'e. 

But    Oh!    she's  an  heiress,   auld    Robin's 

laird. 
And  my  d.iddie  has  uought  but  a  c  t-hojse  a 

yard  ; 


,  be. 


TL.  w 


nds  I  must  h 


sriUx 


I  wander  my  lane 

Aud  1  sigh  as  my 

breast. 

ke'knighT-'ro^'ble 

isgane; 
d  pha.st. 

Obi 

I  lit 

J  sh-  bul  been 
11  might  bae  I 

of  a  lower  degree 
oped  she  wad  sm 

led  upon 

O,  how  past  describing  had  then  been 
As  uow  my  distraction  no  words  cat) 

my  bliss. 

DUNCAN  CRAY. 

Duncan  Gray  earn  here  lo  woo. 

On  b'yihe  ycle  night  when  we  were  I 

Ha,  ha.  ihe  wooing  o't, 
Magg'w  coosl  her  head  fu'  high, 


Time  and  chai 

Ha,  ha,  lec 
hied  love  is  .air  lo  bide, 

lla,  hi.  Ac. 
II  I,  like  a  fool,  quolh  h 
For  a  haughty  hiczle  die  t 
-•      nay  gaeio- France  for 
Ha,  ha,  fee 

it  come*  lei  doclors  le!l 
II...  ha,  See. 

Meg  grew  sick  as  he  grew  hi 
Ha,  ha,  fee. 

Something  in  her  bosom  wri 


Duncan  wa=  a  lad  o'  grace, 

Ha,  ba,  fee. 
Maggie's  was  a  piteous  case, 
II.,  ha,  fee. 
an  could  in  be  her  death, 
S«tliin_-  ;j  i%  tmoor'd  his  wralh  ; 
they're  crou.e  and  canty  bailh. 
Ha,  ha,  the  wooing  o'l.  J 


4fA  DtcemUr,  1792. 

r>t.       Acqui't  tneinaor"co°demo 
h  good  in  your  tight.      Duncan 


No.  X. 

MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

SONG. 

Time—"  I  had  a  horse." 


)  poorlilh  enold  end  res'lesa  love, 
Ve  wreck  my  peace  belween  ye; 
iet  -wrinh  a'  I  could  forgive, 


t  A  well-known  rock  in  lh*  frith  of  CI 
i;  This  has  nothing  in  common  with  th 
icentions  ballad  of  Duncan  Gray,  but  the 
ne  and  part  of  ihe  Ihird.     The  rest  is  w 


UtmNS.-COnRESrONDENCR. 


This  warld's  wealth  when  I  th 
It's  pride  and  a'  tbe  lave  o'l 

Fie,  Ce,  O"  silly  coward  man. 
That  he  should  be  the  slave  i 


0  why,  &c 
ience  think  upon, 


GALLA  WATER, 
w,  braw  lads  on  Yarrow  braes, 


No.  XI. 

MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 
Edinburgh,  January,  20Ui,  1793. 

Tou  make  me  happy,  my  dear  sir,  and  th< 
'  i  will  be  happy  to  see  tbe  charming  sor 

eason  to  you,  and  may  you  long  contii 
ig  the  sons  and  daughters  of  Caledonia, 
ht  them,  and  to  honour  yourself. 

for^Autd    Rob    Morris,   Duncan    Gri 

ble.     Duncan  is  indeed  a  lad  of  grace,  and 
'  humour  will  endear  him  to  everv  body. 
The  distracted  lover  in  '  Auld'Rob,'  and 

foeling,  and  powerfully  touch  tbe  heart. 


ry,  1793. 

b,  my  dear 
tion?    will 


nd-k. 

■\v- 

intend  pr 

se 

tingt 

ie   su 

' 

with  t 

.0   le 

the  one 

charac 

!  of  the  pi 

d  il. 

the  liv 

■i,r 

ssay  upon 

th' 

ve"'l)r 
sui; 

■'cat 

our  PnT- 

iior.V 

if  his  be 

.hi 

will 

of  Ol 

JoLlU. 

rth 

by  par 

or   by 

pee 

ny  curiou 

ating  to 

late  Mr  Ty  1 

f  1 

Vocdb 

e,  I   be. 

iieTP, 

knew 

more  of  th 

y  body,  for  bo 

joir.ed 

to  the 

pursuitsc 

fa 

juary 

for  po 

T-r;.  L 

J  il 

e  world, 

usiasm  fo 

ie    i 

as    quits 

01    I 

nay  say. 

ge 

Ibym 

i  we  had 

"'•versa. 

when  it 

".  "    ] 

""i 

np'/y 

mention 

To  all  the  faTourite  songs  of  the  plaintive  or 


the  •?.- 

rds,  renders  them   perfect.     Neverlhe- 

because  then   they  are  fi:ted  either  for 

s!:.r:^ 

appens  to  be  no  singer.     I  mean  to  em- 

rrv' 

r   right  trusty  friend  Mr  Clarke  to  Bet 

s  to  these,  which  he  assures  me  he  will 

do!  V 

om-rr,  and  with  much  greater  alien. 

an  he   ever  bestowed  ou   any  thing  oi 

th«  air 

d.     lid!  for  rhis  last  class   of  airs,   1 
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will  not  attempt  to  find  mom  tli 

That  eccentric  bard  Peter  Pin. 
ed   I   know   not  how  many   dirti 

the  peculiarity  of  their  n» 
mels  tbey  impose 


his  (lying   Pegasus. 


called.  "The  lass  of  Lochroyan,'   which  1  do 

n-  a  creditor  of  your..      M.my   of  the  Jacobite 

not  the  beit  of  thee  be  included  in  our  volume 
of  comic  songs  f 

POSTSCRIPT. 

FROM  THE  HON.  A.   ERSKINE. 

Mr  Thomson  haa  been  so  obliging  *«  to  give 
uie  a  perusal  of  your  song..  Ml.glilaiid  Mary' 
U  uio.t   eiichami.plj   pul-ietic,    and   '  Duncan 


nnd  I  will  add,  to  every  genuiio  Caledonian 
taste),  with  the  simple  pathos,  or  rusiio 
sprightliness  of  our   native   music,    than  any 


isis  with  IVier  ;  that  would  be  presu 
indeed.  My  song,  though  much  infl 
•eiic  ineni.  has  I  think  more  of  the  bi 


LORD  GREGORY. 
mirk,  mirk  it  this  midnight  hour 


C.  who  is  a  most  excellent  fellow,  and  posses- 

Lord  Gregory  ope  thy  door. 

■eSa  above  all  men    1  know,  the  charm  of  a 

mo.t  obliging  disposition.      You   kindle  pro- 

An  exile  frae  her  fnther'a  ha', 

jour  anpoo                                            gioui    and 

1  It  low  fiom  ea^-r.e  ,re  how  irksome 

it  is  to  copy.      If  \  .ii  will  gel  an.   trusty  per- 

son in  Du-nfr  e,  l„  write  them  over  flir.'l  will 

Lord  Gregory,  mind'sl  thou  not  the  grove, 

give  Pht  ll.il   whatever  money    he  asks  for 
Lis  tr.iu'Je;   and    I   certainly  sh    II    not   betray 

Fly  bonnie  Irwine  side. 

Where  tir.l  I  irwn'd  that  virgin  love 

jour  eonfideoee. 

I  lung,  lang  bad  denied. 

I  am  jour  hearty  admirer, 
AHDBBW  EUSKINE. 

Ho*  nftcn  did.t  thou  pledge  nnd  vow, 
Thou  wad  for  a)  c  be  mine; 

And  my  fond  heart  ilsel  sae  true. 



It  ne'er  mistrusted  thine. 

No.  xir. 

Hard  is  thy  heart.  Lord  Gregorv. 

MB  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

And  H.nty  is  thy  breast ; 
Thou  dart  of  Heave,.,  thai  flasl.evt  by. 

%6lkJatma-y,  1793. 

O  wilt  thou  give  merest! 

I  approve  greitlv.  my  deir  sir.  of  jour  plans. 

Ye  mastering  thunders  from  above, 

Dr  Beanie's  essay  will  of  itself  be  a  treasure. 

to  the'lJoctor's  any,    containing   my  slo;»  of 

nnecdoles.    4c  of  our    Scots   tongs.      All    the 

late  MrTjtler's  anecdotes  1  have  by  me.  takco 

*  Tbe  song  of  Dr  Walcott  on  the  same  scr- 

pronations  through  Sc  ula.id,  I  made  a  pilgrim. 

Ah  ope.  Lord  Gregory,  thy  door. 

age  to   the   individual   spot   from  which    every 

Amidiiiclu  wanderer  sighs; 

aonglook  its  rise,  •  Lochaber.'  and  i he  •  Brae* 

of  Ballenden,'  excepted.      So  far  as  tie   loe  .1- 

ity.  either  from  the  title  of  the  a.r,  or  the  tenor 

of  the  song,  couid  be  ascertained,    I  have  paid 

Woo  comes  with  woe  at  this  drear  d!- lit  — 

mj  deroti  ins  at  tbe  particular  6hrine  of  every 

A  pilgrim  of  tbe  gloom. 

Sc  tri<=h  muse. 

I  .io  not  doubt  but  you  might  make  a  very 

My  cot  ahull  yield  her  room. 

would  it  give  no  offence  »      In  the   meantime. 

Alas  •   thoa  beard's!  a  pilgrim  mourn, 

&>  no)  you  tb'ms;  that  some  of  them,  perti-u- 

Thai  ens*  ws  (rriz'4  by  thea  : 

BURNS.-CO-RRESPONDEl-.  I "E. 


No.  XIII. 
I  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 
20th  March,  17B 
MARY  MORISON. 

r™e_«Bide  ye  jet." 


How  blythelj  wad  I 


"  "ie  arena  Mar;  .V- 


Whase  only  fan!  is  Ic 


The  song  prefixed  is  one  of  my  juw 
think  it  very  remarkable,  either  for  its  me 
bo  in  my  stinted  powers)  to  be  always  origi 

What  is  besom 

I  shall  be  out  of 
I  have  always  lo 
of  indolent  corres, 
accordingly  ;  and  I 


I$ir3l 


iny  body  el 


No.  xi-v. 

MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

March,  17S3 

WANDERING   WILLIE. 

idering  Willie, 
ngyhaudawahar 
»njj  dearie 


le  thou  b 


y  w:n 


MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 
OPEN    THE    DOOR    TO    ME,    OH! 

WIIH    ALTERATIONS. 

Oh  open  the  door,  some  pity  to  show 
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She  1ms  opcn'd   th«  door,  she  has   open'd  it 

She  sees  his  pale  corse  on  the  plain.  Oh  : 
Ny  true  love!  sue  cried,  and  sank  dowu  by  his 

Never  lo  rise  again,  Oh. 

I  do  not  know   whether  this  song  be  really 

No.  \n. 

MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

JESSIE. 

Tune— «'  Bonnie  Dundee.  " 

True  hearted   »m  lie,   the  sad  ovtain   o"  the 
yarrow, 
And  fair  are  the  maids  on  the  bp.nks  o'  the 
A,r, 
Eut  by  the  sweet  side  o'  the   Nith's   winding 


ions  of  your  mu6e  :  your  Lord  Gregory, 
estimation,  it  more  interesting  than 
beautiful  as  his  is!    Your  -Here  Awa 

"".Mr  Ertk"ie°andThav'e  b iTnul "i ,m< 


*   WANDERING   WILLIE. 
A9   ALTBBJD   BY    MR    BRSKIHE    / 


.    my    Willie 


Winter-winds  Mew  loud  andenuld 
Pears  for  my  Willie  brought  t< 


And  maidenly  modesty  fixes  the  cliaii 


No.   XYIL 
MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 

Edinburgh,  2!  April,  1703. 
»ill  not  recognise  the  title  \ou  rite  vours'lf, 
^e  of  indolent  corn 

e  would  then  fit  ; 


ut  ob.    if  hi 


faithless  end   minds  na 
between  us,    thou    dork-beo 


ef]S 


necjules  w 
*?*<  will  Li 


Here  awa,  there  awa,  haud  awa  liame  ; 
Come  to  my  bosom  my  Bin  only  dearie. 
Tell  me  thou  briog'st  n 

Winter  winds  blew  loud  and  cauld  at  our 


d  you  ray  li-t  of  the  sontr*,  . 

ill  be    f.ond    n-arly    Co..  .  l 

wn  the  first  hue.  ofall  the  English      The  simmer 


s-->:.js.  which  1   propr...  giving  in  addition  lo 

Rest,  ye  wild  storms,  ir. 

better  adapted  to  the  character  of  the  airs,  prav 

bers. 

mention  l  bra),  when  yon  favour  »,e  with  yo.ir 

How  jour  dread  bowlis. 

stric  urea  upon  every  thing  else  relating   lo  the 

work. 

And   *aft  my  dear  lot 

Pieyel  has  lately  sent  me  a  number  of  the 

eongs;    with   his   symphonies  and  accompaiin 

But  oh,  if  he's  faith! 

that  I  might  serve  up  some  .  f  them  'oyou  with 

Nannie, 

your  own  reman,  by  way  of  dessert  after  din- 

ner.    There  is  so  much  delightful  fancy  in  the 

_-.  Leiieve  tha 

the  accompaniments  :  they  are  indeed  beyond 

nil  praise. 

Several  of  the  altera! 

1  am  rery  much  pleased  with  the  several  last 

importance  in  themtelv 

my  Willie  to  m-. 

a  lb*  cave  of  your  slum 


BURNS.—  CORB.ESPOMDEKUE. 


No.  XVIII. 

MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

rtHEN  WILD  WAR'S  DEADLY  BL  VST 

WAS  BLAWN. 

Air—"  The  Mill,  Mill  0." 


A  leal  light  heart  was  in  my  bi 

My  hand  unstaii.'d  wi*  plun 

And  for  fair  Scotia,  hame  aga 


Sae  wistfully  she  ga*ed  on  me. 

Forget  him  srJall  I  "never  : 
Our  humble  cot.  and  hainelj  fan 

Ye  freely  shall  partake  it, 
That  gallant  radge,  the  dear  cue! 


Quo' 6 

'ihu 

,:,   my    ,r 

ilin  pleni 
me,  uiy  fa 

:!u 

re  left  me  gowd 
'foUlr  lad 

Forgo 

The 

Butgl 

The 

farmer  pi 

ry  i,  i:;. 

chan 
ugh 
odge 

eal: 

ploughs  the  du 

r's  prize, 

i  is  honour  ; 

Hrm'c'i 

IT  of 

££3T 

danger. 

MEG 

0' 

THE  MILL. 

Air- 

-«<OBor 

O  ken  ye  what  Meg  o'  the  Mill  has  gotten 
•     '  m  ye  what  Mego'  the  Mill  Ins  gotte 
las  gotten  a  coofwi'  a  clau:  oV.He-, 
jroken  the  heart  o'  the  barlej  Miller. 


■    Mil' 


ruddy  ; 


3    Miller 


id  a  hue  like  a  lady; 
The  >a;rd  was  a  widd.efu',  b!eer-ee'i  knurl  : 

The  Miller  he  hecht  her  a  heart  leal  and  Ioy- 
Tlie  Laird'  did  address  her  wi'  matter  mair 
A  fine  pacing  horse  wi'  a  clear  chained  bridle, 


hip  by  h 


O  wae  on  the  siller,  it  is  sae  prevailing ; 
And  wae  on  the  love  that's  fix'd  on  a  mailin  1 
A  tocher's  nae  word  in  a  true  lover's  parle. 
But,  gie  me  my  love,  and  a  fig  for  the  warid. 

No.  XIX. 

MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

"M  Ajr.-il,  1793. 


•f  composing  fo;  yoi;r  putllcu  ion  has  added  lo 
tnjr  enjoyments,  Wli.l  with  my  early  ctlach- 
menl  lo  ballads,  your  took,  ire.  ballad-making 
i<  now  as  completely  mv  hobbv-liorse.  at  ever 
fortification  was  Uncle  Toby's  ;  10  I'll  e'en 
earner  il  away  till  I  come  lo  the  limit  of  my 
race,  (Gcd  grant  that  I   may  take   the  right 

'ookingback'on'the  honest  folks  with  Wtoml 
bare  been  happy,  I  shall  say,  or  sing,  •  Sae 

looks  to  the  whole  hi. man  race,  the  last  words 
of  the  voice  of  Co. la*  vha:l  be  •  Good  night 
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ing  hay,  bareheadei 


t.ful  :  b 


ri.y  op,ni 


hide  of  IUms.iv  !  the  sung  ij.  u 
the  divine  air.  I  shell  try  lo  mak< 
•  I'"or  eier.  Fortune,  wilt  thou  p 
charming  song  ;  but  •  Logan  born 
braes,'  are  sweetly  susceptible  of 
fery  :   I'll  try  tbaf  ,:' 


e  beau. 
>rlhy  of 


one*.       I  r 


rJ!5 

ong   the   Englisl 


e  old  s 


a  muddy  expression 


This  iv  surely  far  unworthy  of  Rimsay.  or 
jour  book.  My  song,  •  Itips  nf  Barley,*  to 
the  same  tune,  docs  not  altogether  please  me, 
but  if  I  can  mend   it.   and   thresh  a   few   lo<-se 


friend.  Mr  Erskine,  will 


•  The  I..--  n'  l'.i    ' 


....  jUina,  one.  I  think,  from 
Aberdeenshire,  and  the  other  from  Ayrshire, 
for  the  honour  of  this  song.  The  following 
•  necdole,  which  I    had   froi       " 


s  LonJshiB  o:.d  Aiian  passed  a  sweet, 
spot,  on  Jrwiue  water,  still  called 
Mil.,'  where  a  bourne  lass  was  •  tedd- 


n  of  Ossian,    who  deuo 


»hich  he  produi 


the  name 
anns  pub- 
teen  -Ado- 


[imposed  the  first  sketch  of  it, 

rrl  Mary  fay,'  is 

'Adonis. *""was"there  ever'  such 

lis  and  Mary?'  I  agree  with  y„„  ,, 
wng.  'There's  nought  but  care  on  ew\  hand,' 
s  much  superior  to  •  Poortilh  cauld.'  'I  ho 
rigiuaj  song  ■  Ihe  mill,  mill  O, '  though  rx- 

■i! .:•• ;  'si'li  I  like  ihe  title,  and  think'a  Scott'i'sh 


'  And  sweetly  the  nightingale  sung  froi 

In  the  fir.it  place,  the  nightingale  singi 
»  lu.li,  bat  never  from  a  tree;  and  i 
econd  place,  there  never  was  a  nithti 
een  or  heard  on  the  banks  of  the  Dee, 
he  banks  of  any  other  ri^er  in  Scol 
ixol.c  rural  imagery  is  always  compare 
I  could  hit  on  another  stanza 
mall  birds  rejoice,'  jr<  " 
vow  that  I  think  itai 


flat.      If 
to  <  The 

Lonely 
•John  A 

ii,  John* 


iperior  »ong.» 
demo  my  jo'— the  song  lo  Ibis  tune 
in'i  Muteum,  it  my  composition,  and 
not  my  worst:  If  it  suit  ycu,  take 
come.  Your  collection  of  sentimen- 
thelie  songs,  ia,  in  my  opinion,  very 
but  not  so  your  comic  ones.  Where 
K-bgorum,  Lamps  o*  paddiu,  Tibbie 

dgmeni,  are  well  worthy  of  preser- 
I'here  is  also  one  sentimental  song  of 
le  Museum,  which  never  was  known 
•  immediate  neighbourhood,  until    I 

d  <  Craig  eburn  Wood -,'  and  in  the 
Mr  Clerve.   ia  one  or'  our   sweetest 

and  I    would  take   hit   taste  in  Scot- 


'r  '::;;■;■•* 


refpondence.  that  the  Bard  produced  a  Mfssstl 
sianza  of  'Ihe  Chevalier's  Lament,"  (to  which 
he  here  alludes)  worthy  of  the  first. 

t  Mr  Thomson,  il  appears,  did  no!  approve 
of  lb  s  song,  even  in  its  altered  state.  It  does 
rot  appear  in  the  correspondence  :  but  is  p-.  . 
tails  one  to  be  fend  a  Iti)  elSS.  Ser;  ,. 
•inf,_ 


EURN3.  -CORRESPONDENCE. 

e  all  pretty,  bat 


No.  XX. 

MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 

Edinburgh,  April,  1793. 
rejoice  to  find,  my  dear   sir,    that   ballad 


t    pity    'l 


J  he,«iHe?S  You  know  I  ought*  tTk" 


the  foregoing. 

al * a> s  equally  happy  in  his  pieces  ;   still  I  can- 
not approve  of  taking   such    liberties    with  an 


I  know  Mr  W.  well,  a  ' 


j£fiK  ihSo^S.MLfhl" ^Ci  \  H^n^mend^   *"%  ™^-£S  g"  e"i< 


No.  XXL 
MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 
April,  1793. 

have  vours,  my  dear  sir,  this  moment, 
mil  answer  it  and  your  former  letter,  in  n 
;sullory   way  of  sayiog  whatever  cornea  u 


My  song,  <  Here  awa  there  awa, '  as  n 
bv  Mr  Erskine,  I  entirely  approve  of,  a 
turnyoa.t 


i  The  rsadir  hai  already  s« 


vhule.      One 
11,'  must  be 

stanza  in  -The  Lass 
left   out  ;  the  song 

ig  worse  for 

ty  with  '  Corn  Riga 

by  me  w 

hich 

rr 

oni 

singing 

They  plet 

v.s.K; 

baty 

[lid    p 

aps 

be  displ 

v., th    ll 

e  very 

e  for 

IC, 

1  like  t 

1  call 

nnle 

uld 

caned1"' 

jVc'k" 

e-s'La. 

'     I 

you  b 

oth  .he 

tonga 

d  'tu 

.e.t 

« 

z fino 

llj  ac 

opt  all 

of  "Mr 

Ers 

ine's 

ah 

ra- 

$ Th 

to  the 

uneof 

Bor 

nieD 

ce 

XVI. 

The  ballad 

mill  O, 

/:!i 

t  begin 

ning, 
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ison's  Museum.*   I     eccentiiciiy,  perhaps,  depend*  a  great  part  tf 


No.  XXII. 
MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 
April,  1793. 


"  IV  : 


■  •«  dwelling! 
LmaweUioc: 


Yet  dare  not  speal 

The  wretch  of  lore. 
I  fa,n  «,,  crime  w 


1  . 


in.,  J 


The  music  of  thy  tongue  1  heird, 

I  saw  tlmie  eye.  )et  nothing  fear", 

The  unwary  sa.lor  thus  aprtii.t. 
The  wheeling  torrent,  awing; 


vanity  is  Haltered,  when  you  give  my  sor.gs-a 

beof  serv  ce  to  the  »ork  is  mj  brst  wish  As 
1  bare  often  told  you,  I  do  not  in  a  single  in- 
ataaaa  wi.b  you,  out  of  compliment  to  me,  to  in- 
sert any  thiug  of  mine.  One  hint  let  me  give 
you— whatever  Mr  Pieye!  r'oes.  let  him  not  al- 
ter one    iota  of  the  original  Scottish  airs  ;   I 


surely  Mr  BurWs 

tnough  lie  does   not   generally 
i  songs  to  much. — Note  by  Mr 


No.  XXIII. 

MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 

Edinburgh,  96th  April,  1793. 
I  heartily  thank  you,  my  dear  sir,  for  your  last 
two  letters,  and  the  songs  which  accompanied 
them.  I  am  always  both  instructed  and  en- 
leitsinrd  by  your  observations  ;  and  the  fratik- 
nen  with  which  you  speak  out  your  mind,  is 
to  me  highly  agreeable.  It  Is  very  possible  I 
may  not  bare  the  true  idea  of  simplicity  in 
composiiiun.  I  confess  there  are  sereral  song* 
of  Allan  Ramsay's  for  example,  that  I  think 
s'JIy  enough,  wh  ch  another  person  more  con- 
versant than  I  have  been  wilh  country  people, 
«r,u:J  perhaps  call  simple  and  natural.  But 
the  lowest  scene,  of  simple  nutur.  will  not 
please  generally,  if  copied  precisely  as  they 
are.  Tiie  poet,  like  the  pninler,  must  select 
what  will  form  an  agreeable  as  well  as  a  natu- 
ral picture.  On  tin.  subject  it  were  easy  to 
enlarge;  but  at  present  suffice  it  to  say,  that  I 
consider  simplicity,  rightlj  under-tood,  as  a 
most  essential  quality  in  composition,  and  the 
ground-work  of  beauty  in  all  the  arts.  1  will 
gladl>  appropriate  your  most  inlere.ling  new 
ballad  •  When  wild  war',  deadly  blast,'  &C 
to  the  •Mill,   mill,   O. '    as  well  as  the  other 

th.rd  and  fonrll,  In.  s   of  l!ie   f.r-1    ve'r.es   must 

the  music  Pleyel  docs  not  alter  a  single  note 
of  the  songs.  That  would  be  absurd  indeed! 
Wnii  the  a  rs  wbi-h  he  in'rodure*  into  the 
sonatas,  I  allow  bim  to  tuke  such  liberties  aa 
he  pleases,  but  that  has  nothing  to  do  with  the 


P.  S.  —  I  wish  you  would  do  ns  you  proposed 
tith  your  ■  Kigs  o'  Barley.'  If  the  loo.» 
enlimer.ls  were  threshed  out  of  it,  I  will  find 
n  air  for  it  ;   but  a»  to  this  tb.re  is  no  hurry. 

No.  XXIV. 

MR  BURNS  10  MR  THOMSON. 

June,  1793. 
When  I  tell  you,  my  dear  sir,  that  a  friend  of 
nine,    in  whom    I    am  rooch    interested,   has 


BURNS.-coRRr:3PONDENCE. 


bin  , 


eauly :  so  you  Bee  h 
w!th  you  mU" 


•rity  o 


You  know  Fraser,  the  hautboy  player  in 
Edinburgh— he  is  here  instructing  a  band  of 
music  for  a  fencible  corps  quartered  in  this 
country.  Among  many  of  the  airs  that  please 
me,  tuere  is  one  well  known  as  a  reel  bv  the 
name  of  '  The  Quaker's  wife  ;'  and  which  L  re- 
member a  grand  aunt  of  mine  used   to  sing  by 

expression  that  quite  charms  me.      I  became 


Eraser's 

set   ot 

the 

If  they    hit   your 

me  the  tu 

I'thi 

"    fh 

"on 

ut  it  in  Johnson's 
is  not  in  my  worst 

IW-'-Liggeraracosh.' 

Blylhe  hae  I  been  on  yon  hill, 
As  the  lambs  before  me  ; 

Careless  ilka  thought  and  free, 
As  the  breeze  flew  o'er  me : 

Now  nae  langer  sport  and  piny, 


Heavy,  heav 

Trembling, 
Sighing,  c 


I  should  wish  to  hoar  how  this  pleases  yoi 

No.  XXV. 

MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

January,  5,  1793 

Have  you  ever,  my  dear  sir,  felt  ycur  bos 

ready  to  burst  with  indignation  on  reading 

those   mighty   villains    who    divide    kingd, 


melody  probably  had  it 


a  f  10-71 


ned  a  long  silence, 


at  of  Mr  Thomson 


Tune—  "Logan  water." 
D,  Logan  sweetly  didst  thou  gVde, 

rVhile  ray  dear  lad  maun'  face  his  facs, 
?ar,  far  frae  me  and  Logan  braes. 

Again  the  merry  month  o'  May, 
Has  made  our  hills  and  valleys  gay  ; 
The  birds  rejoice  in  leafy  bowers, 

And  e;  ™J.'^""<ew  ate  l°vs  ofj'oy  : 

While  Willie's  far'frae^ogYn'braes. 

Within  yon  milk-white  hawthorn  bush, 
Amang  her  nestlings  sit,  the  thrush  : 
Her  faithfu'  mate  will  'hare  her  toil, 
Or  wi'  his  song  her  cares  beguile  ; 
But  I,  wi'  mv  sweet  nurslings  here, 
-Nae  mate  to  help,   nae  mate  to  cheer, 

While*  W^lL's'iar  frae"  liganbraU.S' 


Hut  >.  i,.n  may  peace  bring  happy  days, 
And  Willie  hauie  to  Logan  braes  ! 


Till  fley'd  am  by  Phcebua'  light." 

his    thought    is    inexpressibly   beautiful 
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altogether,  unless  you  g.iv  e  it  a  plac 


husb'au*d  hit  be* 


When  wearied  ou  my  lilt 


No. 

XXVI. 

MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 

M 

nday,  WJ,J,,,  1793. 

1 

m  extremely  sorry 
ng  .liould    happen 

my  /rood  air,   that  any 

<.f  .one,  and  when  bar- 

heaven  know*. 

Hie  first  book  or  so 

gs.  juat  published,  will 

U 

despatched  to  you 
be  favoured  with  ] 

oi:r  opinion  of  it  frankly 

and  fr.-e 

bl 

shall  certain!;  giv 

t  a  pl.-.ce  to  the  song  you 
Quakers   Wife;'     u   i> 

quite  enchanting.  Pray,  will  you  return  tbe 
list  of  kola's,  w.lh  sucb  airs  added  lo  it  as  you 
Ibinl  ouirlit  to  be  included,  Tba  I 
re»u  entiieli  ou  myself,  the  gentleman  »bo 
originally  ugrecd  10  join  iu  the  speculation 
having  refueled  to  be  off.    No  matter  ;  a  loser 


soon  as  it  is  properly  know...     And  were  the 

Ir-.bour,  by  tile  pleasure  I  should  receive  from 
tbe  music  I  cannot  express  how  much  I  am 
obliged  to  you  for  the  exquisite  new  so  gs  you 
are  sending  me  ;  but  thanks,  my  friend,  are  a 
poor  return  for  what  you  havedoue;  as  1  shall 
be  benefited  by  the  publication,  you  must  suf- 
fer me  to  inclose  a  small  mark  of  my  grati- 
tude,' and  to  repeat  it  afterwards  when  I 
tiud  it  convenient.  Do  not  return  it,  for  by 
heaven,  if  you  do,  our  correspondence  is  at  an 
end  :  and  though  this  would  be  no  loss  to  you, 

jour  auspices,  cannot  fail  to  be  respectable  and 

Wednesday  morning. 
I   thank   joa   for  your  delicate  additional 


elegant  one  will  follow  for  tbe  English  si 
Your  oposiropbe  lo  statesmen  is  admit 
but  I  am  not  sure  if  it  is  quite  suitable  I 
supposed  gentle  character  of  tbe  fair  wo 
who  speaks  it. 


No.    XXVII. 
MR  BUBNSTO  MR  THOMSON. 
July  2,  17U3. 


Mr  I   la 


wild.  is 


__     ly  by  teachin-  it 
young  ladir,  of  the  first  fashion  here, 
do  not  like  the  air  enough  lo  give  it  a  p 
your  collection,    please  reiurn  it.     Tb 
you  may  keep,  js  1  remember  it. 

There  was  a  lata,  and  she  was  fair, 

The  (a  rest  maid  was  uoiinic  Jean. 

And  aye  she  sang  s.ie  merrily  ; 
The  blythe-t  bird  upon  the  bu»b 
ilad  Le'er  a  lighter  heart  than  she. 

But  hawka  will  rob  ibe  tender  joya 


Her  heart  was  tint,  her  peace 

i  in  the  bosom 

The  moou-bea 

So  .rembling  pa 


i ells  at  dewy  e'en 
is  lender  love 
>'  bonnie  Jean.  • 


d  mak  her  weel  again, 
mie'a  h»art  loup  light, 


"he  sun  was  sinking  in  ihe  w 
Tbe  birds  snug  sweet  in  ilk; 

lis  cheek  to  h»rs  lie  fondly  p 
And  whisper'd  thus  his  tale 


0  canst  thou  think    to  fancy  me? 

Or  wilt  tuou  leave  thy  roainmie's  cot. 

And  learn  to  teut  the  firms  wi'  me. 


BURNS CORRESPONDENCE. 

!  pet  of  what 


arming  apostnpiie 


i  amang  the  lleatlier-b 
at  could  artless  Jeanis 


'  his  own  m7erpo^bns-DutenVm'at"r'.5 
In  my  next,  1  will  suggest  to  your  cons 


ones,  the  themes  of  my  songs, 
the  name  at  full;  but  dashes 


a5^^ineaof  Z'lor^ng  is  Miss  M.,      Daughters*  Taste- all 'whom    poesy    can 
^r^^&^&r^^  !  ^"hSTrfSSk  Ihaveson.epre.en- 


No.  XXVIII. 
MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

July,  1793. 


-,  ;hoi 


1  ■"■:■  " 


randcbild  will  bold  up  your  >o!ume,  and  s: 
>ith  honest  pride,  "  This  so  much  admiral 

No.   XXIX. 
MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS, 
Edinburgh,  August,  3793. 


fie  of  that  debtor  and  creditor  kind,  I  sw, 
by  that  Honour  which  crowns  theuprigh.  s 
t'te  of  Robert  Burns '3  Integrity—on  the  le 
motion  of  it,  I  will  indignantly  spurn  the 

dence  of  mind°will°IStrust',eU)i.g'outliveP| 
of  his  wants,  which  the  cold  unfeeling  ore  t 


sappy  t( 


n  u.u 


;e  appeal 
b  to  htar  tl 


J   you  ; 


ung  and 
inly  Tel 


'  The  lu,h  aboon  Tra- 
,'  and  the  like;  for  in 

re  frequently  sung,  v.. 'J 


Edinburgh.      She  is 


ised  by  the  very  s 


*  There  is  a  copy  of  this  ballad  given  i 
le  account  of  the  parish  of  Kirkpairick-Fleu 
;g,  (which  contains  the  tomb  of  Fair  Hel. 
rvine,)  in  the  statistics  of  Sir  John  SiliclB 
ol.  XIII.  p.  275,  10  which  this  character 
;rtair.(y  not  applicable. 


No.  XXX. 
MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 
Ausvst,  1793. 
Clarke,  who. 

! ;  ».i.  until  he  rec- 
•loop  (o  terrestrial 
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I  have  just  put  ilis  Itiit  I 


.■udvinj  t. 


Confound1  four  long  it 


S.  CLARKE. 


No.  XXX'I. 
MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 
Auguit,  1793. 


on  I  I 


'     If    it 

u  ^.use  I  wish,  and  will 
be  g  ad  to  fcee  you  net  decidedly  on  (he  busi- 

lor,  which  jou  owe  yourself. 


o  he  pleased  b 


I.    I   will 


•  d.tficu 


you   will  probably  think   with    little  success  ; 
u.e.-i.ure.    thai    I    d.spatr  of  doing    cny  thing 

PUO.LIS  THE  FAIR. 
Tune—"  Robin  Adair. ' ' 

W'.ile  larks  with  little  wing. 

Fjnn'dthepuiear, 
Tailing  the  breathing  spring. 

Forth  ldldf.re; 
Gay  the  sun's  golden  eye, 

Such  thy  morn!   did  I  cry, 
Phi  II  is  the  fair. 

In  each  bird's  careless  s  ng, 

While  you  wild  flowers  among. 


Piiillia  the  fair. 
Down  in  a  shady  wall 
^  »««  ««^S  »»f;a 

Caught  in  a  -nare: 


So  much  for  namby-p 
all,  try  mv  hand  on  it  in 


No.  XXXIL 

MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 

Augud,  179  J. 

consider  it  one  of  the  most  agreeable  eircum- 
tunces  attending  Ibis  publication  of  m  ne, 
bat  it  hns  procured  me  so  many  of  your  much 
alti-d  epistles.  Pray  mnke  u.y  acknowlecl;;. 
ie..l.  t.  St  Stephen  fur  the  tunes:   tell   him  I 

'a  r  ci«,  convejed  in  l,i>  laconic  potcript  to 
our  jVu  a'ctprit ;  which  I  peruseil  more  than 
nee  without  dsr-overng  exactly  whether  your 

lough  a  sagacious  friend,  acquainted  with  tba 
>  trivial  habus  of  the  poet  and  the  musician, 
offered  me  a  bet  of  two  to  one,  vou  were  just 
drowning  care  together;  that  an  empty  bowl 
was  the  on  I.  thing   that   would  deeply   affect 

I    shall  be 'glad    to   see  you    give    'Robin 

lish  drat*.      Peter  is  furnishing 

him  with  an  English   suit  for  a  change,  and 

jou  are  well  ma-ched  together.      Robin's  air 

wigbt  was  plagued  witb.  I  wish  jou  wculd 
invoke  ihe  in  use  for  »  single  elegant  stanza  to 
be  substituted  for  the  eoueludii  g  objectionable 
verses  of  «  Down  the  burn  Davie,'  so  that  ibis 
mo.t  exquisite  song  raaj  no  longer  be  excluded 
fro'ii  good  company. 

Mr  Allan  ha,  made  an  inimitable  drawing 
from  your  •  John  Anderson  tnyj.j, '  which  I 
am  to  have  engraved,   as  a  frontispiece  to  ti.e 

charmed  with  t,  I  promise  you.  The  old 
couple  are  seated  by  the  fires'd'.  Mrs  Ander- 
1  tpping  John'. 


miles  .-. 


such  glee,  as  to  show 


,t  he  fully  r. 


No.    XXXIIL 

MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

Auguit,  1793. 

.at  crir.kam-erenkcm  lane  •  Robin  Adair 

s  run  so  in  my  head,  and  I  succeeded  so 


BURNS — CORRESPONDENCE. 


BiornTng's  walk,  one  ersay 
»bou(  three  years  ago.    Thai 


F»lses:  of  woman 
''to  thy  Ki 


I  shrewdly  suspect  lo  be  the  i 


While  PIkeI 

Hie     winds    v 

The  ye!  ow  c 


le  Rev.  Gaelic  plrso'u,  £ 


No.  XXXIV. 
MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 


«  Let  me  in  this  ae  night.'  I  wi'l  recnnv.br. 

I^"'-j'o"l'l>e.^rLy'evCmn^   with  a  to. 


TayT.s  •Alia. 


No.  XXXV. 
MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 


bearered  them  of  me, 
o  comply.  eJHoweV 


O  whistle  and  1 


*  A  nioontain  west   of  Strath-Allan,  3009 
feet  high R.  B. 

}In  eome  of  the  MSS.  the  first  four  Hue. 
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Tho'   father   aod   milher  and  o'  should  gae 
mad. 

Bnl  warilj  tent  when  you  come  to  court  me, 
Sjne  up  the  back-Etjle,  and  let  nae  tody  foe, 

O  whistle."  Sic. 

tiaiig  by  me  a,  ihu'  that  ye  cared  nae  a  flie  ;' 


Ajr  row  and  protest  that  je  care  nae  for  me, 
And  trhilai  ye  m\)  lightly  in)  beauty  a  we*  ; 
llitl  cnurt  nae  aniiher  (hough  joking  je  be, 
1-or  fear  !!:-.'  slie  wtle  jour  fancy  frae  nie. 

Pot  fear,   fcc. 


Aduwn  winding  Nith  I  did  wander 

.  ag  Nith  1  iJ.d  wander 
Of  1'hlllu  (o  Ikl  and  to  sing. 

Awa  wi'  jour  belief  and  jour  I 


■\Vhae 


r  bai  B 


The  daisy  amused  mj  fond  fancy. 

Thou  emblem,  said  I,  o'  my  Pbillia, 
I  or  she  is  Bsmplieirj'f  child. 


The  rosebud's  the  blush  o'  mj  charmer 
Her  sweet  balmj  lip  when  'tis  preset 

Uuw  fair  and  how  pure  is  (he  lilj , 
Hut  fairer  and  purer  her  brea*!. 

Yon  knot  of  gaj  flowers  in  the  arbour 

The*  ne'er  wi*  my  Ph.llis  can  vie, 

Her  breath  it  (he  breath  o*  the  woodbim 


O  whistle  and  I'll  come  to  thee,  mj  jo, 
Tho'  father  and  mo«her 


jo; 
lid  say  n 


But  beautj-,  bow  frail  and  how  fleeting. 
The  bloom  of  a  fine  summer 'f  day  I 

Will  flourish  wiihom  a  decay.* 
Awa,  &c. 


Clarke  begs  jou  to  ghe  Miss  Pbillis  a 

Miss  P.  M..  sister  to 
bo'h   pupils  of  bis. 


(lame  of  his.      She  is  a  1 

You  shall  hear  from  me, 
get  from  mj  rhyming  mill. 


No.  xxxri. 

MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 


yours,  that  1  once  more  rored  out  yesterday 
fur  a  gk>amin-shot   at  lb-  muses  ;|  when   (he 

rather  my  old  inspiring  dearest  nymph,  Coila, 
whispered  me  the  following.      1  have  two  rea- 

simple  iuspirer  tna(  was  by  my  elbow, 
"  smooth  gliding  without  step,"  and  pouring 
the  song  on  my  elowing  fancy.  In  the  first 
place,  since  I  left  Coils',  halite  haui.ls.  Dot  ■ 

vi.its;  secondly,  the  last  stanza  of  this  song 
I  send  you  in  the  very  words  that  Coila  taught 

Scott  reel  in  Johnson's  Museum. 
Air— "Caald  Kail." 

Come  let  me  lake  thee  to  my  breatt. 
And  pledge  we  ne'er  shall  sunder. 

And  1  shall  spurn  as  vilest  dust. 
The  warld's  wealth  and  grandeur  : 

,  .That  I  inay  live  to  love  her. 


I'll  seek  na 

sinai 

r  o*  heaven  t 

Ti.a.i  sic 

a  moment's  pleast 

And  by  thy 

tne  bonnie  b 

And  on  tby 

:.:, 

seal  my  von 

And  brea 

all  I  never. 

If  you  th 

nk  the  above  will 

your  favour 

teai 

,   I  shall  be 

*  This  song,  certainly  beautiful,  would  ap- 
es is  indeed  (be  case  wi(b  several  -oilier  -ou^-s 

t  Gloamin, — tnii'ght,  probably  from  gloom- 
ing, A  beautiful  poetical  word  which  ought 
to  be  adopted  in  England.  A  gloamin-thot,  a 
tw  light  interview. 
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DAINTY  DAVIE. 

»w  rosy  May  comes  in  wi'  flowers, 


Dainty  Davie,  dainty  Davie, 

There  I'll  spend  the  day  wi' you, 

My  ain  dear  dainty  Davie. 


Meet  me,  &c. 
When  purple  t 


When  day,  expiri 
The  curtain  draw 
I  flee  to  his  arms 


So  much  for  Davie.    The  choru 
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nee  writing  yon  last,  I  have  received  half  a 
zen  songs,  with  which  I  am  delighted  be- 
nd  expression.       The  humour  and   fancy  of 


would  puzzle  "the  English  poet  not  a  little  ; 
they  are  of  ih  i     and  rhythm, 


No.  XXXIX. 
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exertion  in  my  p„»,r  is  heart  tij  at  your  ser- 
vice. But  one  thing  I  must  hint  to  you  ;  the 
very  name  of  Peter  Pindar  is  of  great  service 
to  your  publication,  so  get  a  verse  from  him 
now  and  ihen  ;  though  1  have  no  objection,  as 
well  as  I  can,  to  hear  the  burden  of  the  busi- 

tajte,  are  merely  a  few  of  nature's  instincts, 
untaught  and  untulored  by  art.      For  this  rea- 


BRUCE  TO  HIS  TROOPS. 


To  its  own  Tune. 
Scots,  wba  line  wi'  Wallltt  hied. 
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I  dnre  sar,  mi  dear  sir,  thot  you   will  legin 

No  matter,  I  eau'l  help  it  ;  a  ballad  is  my 
hobby-horse;  which,  though  otherwise  0  sim- 
pleton of  harmless,  idiotical  b-asl  enough, 
niu  rei  this  blf-siril  headstrong  propiTiy,  that 
when  once  it  has  fairly  made  off  will,    a   hnp- 


IVha  will  be  a  traitor-knave 

iVba  sae  base  at  b-n.li>,  .» 
Let  him  turn  ond  Uce. 

Wba  for  &90<tad*s  king  am 


Ley  the  proud  usurper* 
Tyrants  tall  in  every  f. 
Liberty'!  m  every  Mm 


Bo  may  God  ever  defend  the  eoui-  of  Truth 

P.  k  — I  showed  the  air  to  Urban  ,  iron  was 
highly  pleased  with  it,  and  begird  me  10  male 
soil  verses  (or  it  :  hul    1   bad  no  1  I,  a  of  piviny 

dental  recollection  of  that  glorious  straggle  for 


Clarke's  set  of  the  tune,   will 
la. jour  elegant  selection. 


*  This  noble  strain  was  conceived  by  our 

tet  during  a  storm  among  me  w  ilds  ..f  <j  if  li- 
ra, in  GaJlowav.    A  mors  fiuiahed  copy  will 


inkle-g  ngle,  tinkle-gingle  of  i 


7"une_"  Oran-gaoil." 

Beliold  the  hour,  the  boat  arrive ; 

Thou  poest,  thou  darling  of  mi  hM 
Severed  from  thee  ean  I  survive— 

tote  has  will'd,  and  we  must  p 
lien  creel  tjiis  .urg.ng  swell, 

••r'".,>'."'r''V..'."!1:'':'^V'''"u.'ll; 
There  lacn  mark'd  her  vunish'u  «n 

Along  the  solitary  sbore. 


Where  now  my  Nm:)'.  path  may  bi 
M  li  le  II  rough  thy  sweeia  she  loves  to  ■ 


MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 
Edinburgh,  5<A  Sept.  1793. 
believe  it  i?  eenerallj  allowed  that  the  grcat- 
modrsty  isthesl.re  attendant  of  the  great- 
it  even  Shakspeare  might  be  proud  to  own, 
u  speak  of  them  as  if  they  were  ordinary  pro- 
ctions!      Your  heroic  ode  is   tome  tbe  no- 


inguage.  1  happened  to  d 
p:.rty  of  vour  triends,  t 
hey  were  a'll  charmed  will 
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»l 


,:.ed  air*  of  which   I'ia'.eiy   sent  you  the  list  ;      second  or  Wh  part 'of  the  tune  Lemg'a  repel'.! 
r.ud  1  think  'Lewie  Crdou'   is  most   happily      t.on  at  l  he  :asi  pari  an  o:i^e  lusher,   is  only 


est,  the  grandeur,  nor  ihe  poelrv  that  cliara. 
tense  your  verges.      Xo»  the  variation  I  ha> 

the  ouTyTlhre  li'osbort  for  the  air,  is  ^follows 

a/.  Chains  -chains  and  slavene. 

3d,  Let  him.  let  him  turn  and  flie. 
ith,     Let  him  bravely  follow  me. 

Slk,  But  they  shall,  they  shall  be  free 


;  is  the  production   of  Crawford:  Robert  was 

his  (Jar  si. an  name, 
j       'Laddie  lie  near  me,' must    lie  by    me  for 
'  some  lime.      1  do  uot  know  the  air;   and  until 
!   1  am   complete  master  of  a   tune   in    my  own 

siaa.ae:,   (.,ueha,il  is,  J    I   ne-.er   can  compose 


informed  "wli-lber  yon    asree   lo  what    I   have  | 
proposed.      These    title   alterations    I  submit  , 
with  the  greatest  deference. 
The  beauiv  of  ihe  -.erses  ..oil  have  made  fc: 
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ir  by  way  of  calling  fort! 


•Dow  u  the  burn.  Davie.' 
mem  tried  an  alteration,  lea 
half  of  the  third  stanza,  ant 


And  through  Ihe  flowery  dale  j 

liis  cheek  tollers  he  all  o.J  lay, 

With  "  Mary,  when  shall  we  rel 
Sic  pleasure  lo  renew  ?" 

Quoth  Mary,  ■•  Love,  I  like  the 
And  aye  shall  follow  you. "f 


'G.li  -..'urice'  i  am  fori 


H^f^'^'r-r.'-Y 


the  air  of  an  old  humorous  tawdry  sons  ,.f  u  - 1 
name  You  will  find  it  in  ihe  Museum,  •  I  hae 
been  at  Crookie-den,' &c.    I  would  advise  y  on  , 

prayers  to  l!  e   muses  for  'inspiring  dutcli.  u  ; 


of  delicacy.0' 

will  '.e  fof.:!d°i'i  ths  future  jnrt  af  ihe  yuluow. 


«  Auld  Sir  Simon,'  I  must  beg  you  to  leave 
ill,  and  put  in  its  place,  •  The  Quakei's  wife. ' 


NET  LIBRARY. 

■,  and  in   the  amlan 


no  starling  m 


'  Fee    him  father  ' — I  incloso  you  Fra 
•  el  of  this  tune  when  he  play-  it  slow  ;   in  lac, 

li  po-sibl-.  in  singing.  I.,  gi»«  i!  Ii  ill  Hi-  ;,.ilh..s 

which    I  .  .  5,    ii  "■>"!«'. 

make  an   adiu  rablo  pathetic  sung.      I   Jo  nut 
give  tboM   verses  for  any  uicril 
compo.ed  lli-in   at   the    time  in  "  which  I'alic 

o'  miduighl  ;"  and  by  the  lecside  of  a  bowl  of 
pLiicb,  which  had  overeel  every  murnl  in 
company  except  the  bautboi.  and  the  muse. 

Iliou  ha>t  Icfi  me  ever,  Jamie,  Thou  hast  left 

Tuou  ha^t  left  me  ever,  Jamie,  Thou  hast  left 

Afieo     ba.i     Ihou    vow'J     that    death,    Only 

should  us  sever. 
Now  Ihou's  left  thy  last  for  aye— I  maun  see 


Thou  canst  love  ani 

Soon  ait   weary  e'en 
waken,  Jamil 


omie,  Thou  hast  me 
Jo,  While  my  heart 


that  style  iu  the  Scottish,  or  perhaps  i 
other  language.  '  When  sbe  cam  be 
"bobbet,"   as   au  air,    is    more  beautiful 


land,  for  I  »hall.  tbey  use  l'se. 

t  This  is  the  whole  of  -he  song,    the  ban 
never  proceeded  farther — l\ote  by  Mr   I'kom 


lender  song  ;   in  what  £ 
P  give  l 

lu-rv  country  ;;;rl   sings—"  Saw   yc   my    fa- 

My  song   is  but   just  begun  j  and  1  should 

ike,  I.,  lore  I  proceed,  lo  know  )om  opi i  of 

I.       1  have  sprinkled  it  will.  Ilie  Scottish  din- 
.-el,   hut  it  may  be  easily  lurued  iulo  correct 

FRAGMENT. 

Tune — "  Saw  yc  my  fulher. " 


,-j.r, 


Wher 


e  morning, 
ang? 


At  e'eum'  the  wild  woods  ainang  f 

Nae  mail  I  Irace  ihe  light  fuolsleps  o'  plea- 

Uul  sorrow  and  sad  sighing  care. 
Is  ii  ihat  summer's  forsoken  our  vallryi, 

Procluiin'il  the 

Fain  would  I  hid 
Yet  laiig,  long 


pride  o'  Ihe  year, 
e,  what  I  fear  lo  discover, 
my  bosom 


in  Jenny,  fair  Jenny  alone. 

Cetera  Desunt. 

•  Tcdlin    heme. "       Urbani    mentioned    an 

this  air  is  highly  susceptible  of  pathos  ;  ac- 
cordingly, you  will  soon  bear  him,  at  your 
concert,    try    ii    to  u  song  of  mine  in  the  Mu- 

—  One  song  more  and  1  have  done.  «  Auld 
lang   syne.'     Tbe   air  is    but   "mediocre," 


AULD  LANG  SYNE. 

Should  auld  acquainlance  be  forgot. 


For  ould  lang  syne,  my  dear, 

For  auld  lang  syne, 
We'll  ink  a  cup  of  kindness  yet 

For  auld  lang  syne. 


s  r  IB 
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Edward!   c 

Wha  will  be 
Wha  can  fill  I 


e's  a  hand,  my  trusty  Here, 

Freema 

Cale 

11  tak  a  right  guid-willie  waught, 

tld  lang  syne. 

Byopp 

For  auld,  &c. 

By  you 

We»i 

ely  ye'll  be  your  pint-stowp, 

irely  I'll  be  mine! 

11  tak  a  cup  o'  kindness  yet, 

Lay  th 

Now,  I  suppose  I  have  tired  your  patience 
fairly.  You  must,  after  all  is  over,  have  a 
number  of  ballads,  preperiy  so  called.  '  Gill 
Morice,  Tranent  Muir,  M'Pherson's  Fare- 
well, Battle  of  Sherift-muir,'  or  •  We  ran  and 

halfad  aad  his  history),   Hardiknu 
Allan, '  (I  can  furnish  a  finer  set  of  this  tune 
than  any  that  has  yet  appeared),  and  besides,      ,■ 
do  you  know  thai  I  really  have  the  old  tune  to  I  p 
which  'The  Cherry  and  the  Slae  '  was  sung;     " 

in  Scotland's  Complaint,  a  book  published 
before  poor  Mary's  days.  It  wae  then  called 
'The  banks  o'  Helicon  ;'  an  old  poem  which 
Pinkerton  has  brought  to  light.  You  will  see 
all  this  in  Tytler's  History  of  Scottish  Musi-. 

merit ;  but  it  is  a  great  curiosity.  I  have  a 
good  many  original  things  of  this  kind. 
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l^''-- 


Your  idi    . 
iautiful,  a  hackneyed  it 


r  ode  plea 


BANNOCKBURN. 
srucb's  address  to  h 

,  wha  hae  wi'  Wallace  bl 
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happy 


1  thanks 

:o£ndjc 


3  you, 


t    t.fn- 


differ,  but  there  is  no  disputing  atout  hobby- 
horses.      I  shall  not  fail  to  profit  by  the  re- 

with  attention. 

«  Dainty  Davie  '  must  be  sun?  two  stanzas 
together  and  then  the  chorus— 'tis  the  proper 
way.  I  agree  with  you,  that  there  may  be 
something  of  pathos,  or  tenderness  at  least,  iu 
the  air  of  ■  Fee  him,  father,'  when  performed 
with  feeling;  but  a  tender  cast  may  be  given 


lining  the  cheerful 
umorous  verses,  wl 
ble.     But  the  swe 


with   '  Fee  Mm,  father, '  ni 


DIAMOND  I 
>ld  words,   wine 


regard    to  your  heroi. 
i saying  i 


>j:.vli  hi-uauv. 


di-alll  mi. i-  frignlfullbnii  it  ib.    (Jury,  p.ebents 
in  llie  mind  ;  mid  lo  te.l 

rather  a  discouraging  -..ilrcM,  notwithstanding 

brct  friends ..!  exeell. 
tacli  ot   ibeta   objeoied  lo  this  In..-  >■..,.  ',  cm- 
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i«  Who  will  deride  when   doctors  d  sagree  ! 


£  bare 

hi, bed   my  noi.g   lo    •  Saw  ye 

"J 

f.vL.i   ;'    r 

'11, ui  l  Here 

Mi  tuucfi   for  ibe 

my,  ll.atl 

icr:   bowe 

ndginent  «itb  you.      Of  Ibe  p. 

1    speak     V, 

business  v. 

■ere  1  him   my  ideas   with   il.e 

UIO.SI  unr.d 

'll.o    old 

verses  have  meril,  thl  ugh  uueq 

ami  arc  p., 

df,  and  lei  mine  follow  us  Li.g 

i.a 

FAIR  JENNY. 

Tune—'  Kuw  ye  uiy  f^ibir.  ■ 

Where  an 

the  jo,.  1  ba'e  met  ia  the  mora! 

'Is 

ced  lu  1 1 •  —  lark's  early  sonc  ? 

Where  i*  Ibe  peace  ib-i  awaited  my 'wand 

Ai  even, 

g  ibo  Yii'.d  wood*  among  » 

Xo  more  a- 

winding  the  course  of  von  river 

And  wui 

..i.SbWccllluw'relb.oiu.r; 

'f.npi  were  inu 

id 

..,  !    on  »i'm!" 


In, 


n-er 

lembie. 

SulIi  a  .11 

,."h 

may    be   sui 

11    CI 

•.js*is 

,"'kr« 

nd  supported 

Irj  ol    nil  01 

e  bpiril 

iirr:ng»l. 

.1,,  of  TyilK 

uf  Urueru 

.'.    0 

n,    ihui    • 

Welcome    I 

X   Mr   'I  lioin--o!i  has  very  pn  ptrlr  adopted     jour   gory    Ud,    it  a  discouraging  address  " 

prelenTed'it  lo  h  ui."''  if-  ,.'  *  at'i  .c'l.ed  itlo  li'.e     "U 
u.rof    •  I.ewie  Gordon,  •    und    peibo;.,    among 

but   ibe  poetry    is  suited    to    a   mucli   higher 
strain  of  music,   and   may  employ  ibe  genius 


Ibe   r 


,1.1  i 


eu  icr, 


<"■'  1" 


irrbenltng  a  1,  gl.llul  nut  a  o,bjgic»-:iLie  image 

:eptio:,s  on  an  interesting    occasion,    seeks  al- 
rul  a  picture  ibal  is  vivid,  and  is 

of  taste  on  ibeallar  of  the  imagination.     And 

it  is  the  privilege  of   superior  itmiu,    by  pic- 


f  la.gu.ge. 


e-,cct   for 


lu    >,0W 

xemplified 

j-  iinu.oriul  bb.,kspesjrc. 


u  prepar-  ••  Who  would  fardtU  bear, 

withdraw     To  groan  and  nreal  uuoer  a  weary  life, 
ion  lrom   images  or  oeaib,    will     »  ben  he  himself  urght  his  ouielut  Dak 
are  but   imperfect  success,   and  is     \\  lib  a  oore  bodkin," 
9  stand  in  ibe  ranks  of  battle,  where 
s  of  a  kingdom   are  at   issue.      Of 
he  eouqutror.  ai  Ban.-.ockbiiiti  were     rel 


No  more  I  tra:e  ibc  ;„•','  fui.^Kp-  of  pleasure, 
but  borrow  and  bad-bighiog  care. 

No,    uo,    liie    bees    humming    round    the    gay 


The    post  goes,  so  I 
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Deluded  swain,  llie 


•'  How  can  jour  Qii:ty  hearts  enjoy 
The  widow  a  tears,  Ihe  oipkau's  cry  ?" 

The  song,  othetw.be  nil!  pass.  As  to  •  M'- 
Uregoiva  Rua-Ruth,'  you  wt  11  see  a  song^of 
nine  to  it,  with  a  set  of  the  air  superio?  to 
yuu«,  in  .he  Museum    Vol.  ii.  p.  131.     The 


.,:*., it  saleable  of  tile 
pi o% oof  'Roy's  wife,' 


;'.',"...    Lrri:=\^.i'":s'"w7.Vd..«r»esL'a'! place; 
1  C....II01  -.i,  that'  <J\=riiteL  lUandfarawa' 


much.     Your  Jacol 


.lie  n.ili  has  gotten  :'  pleasf-s  i">  self  so  much, 
that  I  cannot  try  my  hand  at  another  song  to 
the   air;  so    1   »ha;i    not    attempt  i:.      1  know 


MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 


*  This  will  be  found  in  the  latter  part  of  th 
f  The   Honourable  A.    Erstiue,    brother 


DIA 

MOM 

CABIN 

Thine  am  I,  my  faithful 
Thine,  my  lovely  Nanc 

Every  pulse  along  my  ve 
Every  roving  fancy. 

u 

To  Ihy  bosom  lay  my  hea 

There  lo  throb  and  Ian 

Though  despair  had  wru 

[uiehi 

ore, 

Take  away  theae  rosy  lips, 

Lest  I  die  with  pleasure. 

What  is  life  when  wanting  love  ? 
Night  without  a  morning: 

Nature  gay  adorning. 

Your  objection  to  the  English  song  I  pro- 
posed  for  «  John  Anderson,  my  jo,'  u  certainly 
just.  The  following  is  by  an  old  acquittance 
if  mine,  and  I  think  fiw.  ineriU  .^^""g 
in  your  favour.      The  more  original  good  poetry 


SONG, 

BY 

GAVIN 

TUB 

My  wretched  at 
And  sad  despai 

or,  eh 

'/"':, 

<g  ] 

'J. 

Vhile  fa 

Mv  pa 

,1,  ur_ 

»re  all  m 
sion  Id 

ed  by  ste 

['nV,1,-; 

oly, 

slle, 

fat 

THE  NIGHTINGALE. 


Thou  sweetest  minstrel  of  the  grove, 
That  ever  tried  the  plaintive  strain. 

Awake  thy  tender  tale  of  love. 

And  soothe  a  poor  forsaken  swain. 

For  though  the  muses  deign  to  aid, 

And  teach  him,  smoothly  lo  complain  ; 
Yet  Delia,  charming,  cruel  maid, 


Their  tales  approves,  and  still  she  shuns 
The  notes  of  her  forsaken  swain. 


,ring  the  solemn  hours  agaii 
sweet  bird,  thy  melody, 
ootbe  a  poor  forsaken  swain 


tTewo^amon 
s  my  fancy  still. 


But  how  my  state 

Those  happy  d: 

For  all  thy  unreli 


O  yield,  illustrious  beauty,  yiel 


Let  generous  pity  w 

My  wonted  peace 

And  grateful  I  shall 


The  following  address  of  Turnbull  to  ihi 
nightingale  will  suit,  as  an  English  song,  to 
the  air,  •  There  was  a  lass  and  she  was  fair.' 
By  the  bye,  Turnbull  has  a  great  many  songs 
in  MS.  which  lean  command,  if  you  like  his 
manner.  Possibly,  as  he  is  an  old  friend  of 
mine,  I  mav  be  prejudiced  in  his  favour 
I  like  some  of  bis  pieces  very  much. 


Lvt  me  wa 

he  moon's  pale  ray, 
nfrequented  wilds  I  stray 

Laura  hau 

its  my  fancy  st.ll. 

Waves  his 
And  to  Fa 
Bids  celes 
While  wi 
Through  I 

ight  the  drowsy  god 

nder  where  1  will, 
its  my  fancy  still. 
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pleasure  to  recognise  jour  well-kuowii  hand, 
for  I  had  begun  to  be  apprehensive  that  all 
was  not  well  with  you.      I  am   happy  to  ^    J 


Nancy,  Nancy, 
Then  all  hell  will  fly  for  fear, 
My  spouse  Nancy," 


»w  wrings  thy  gentli 
;t  me  cheer  thee  1 


the  ballads  once  more. 

I  have  to  thank  you  for  your  English  song 
to  '  Leiger  'm  choss,'  which  I  think  extremely 

friend  Mr°Tu,  nbun^son'^s  '  h^  "doubtless 
considerable  merit  ;  and  as  you  have  the  com- 
mand of  his  manuscripts,  1  hope  you  mav  find 
out  some  that  will  answer  as  English  son?s  to 
the  airs  yet  unprovided. 


Trusting  that  thou  1 
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:o  the  dist 


s  of  our  friend  for 


If  'tis  still  the  lordly  word, 

I'll  desert'my  sovereign 'lord, 
And  so,  good  bye,  aliegia.i, 

"  Sad  will  I  be  so  bereft, 


elightingc 


rs  from  the  , 


r.     Liki 


i   pbysk 


e  hypochon 


=e  the  famous 
11  Paris  in  good  humour. 
Alas  !  sir,  replied  the  patient,  1  am  that  un- 
happy  Carlin.  ! 

"loon    take    place*  TuTyouT'ltac- 
chanalian  challenge  almost  frightens  me,  for  I 


d  by  the  goo 


&^?^°^d's:J 


s  Dochtei,' 


*  A  letter  to  Mr  Cunningham  Jo  be  f 
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Do  ,cu  co^.oer  it  wurib  a  stanza  or  two  :• 

-No.    LL 
MR  BUBNSTO   MR  THOMSON. 
Hay,  17!)4. 

1  return  jou  the  pUles,  wi'h  which  lamhigh- 
lj  pleased;   I  »»u,J  numbly  prupu.e,    instcud 


work  i 

b 

■it  a 

C'tat 

ilOB 

a 

bl   li: 

«■];<• 

set 

■ 

,!,,, 

...  li 

r,t.   frou 

Ibam 

ran 

da,!  ' 

"k 

uf   < 

CM... 

'u(C 

■0  .;-. 

TUal 

,^ 

B  .!,« 

1   «£i 

P' 

b  lb 

h 

PP  B« 

lll'll- 

of 

1  a 

nl. 

1..   ..red 

nd< 

f  „., 

■;     •'. 

al.am 

,.t   I-', 

"> 

i  wrol 

»■" 

ifaa 

folio. 

•6 

idili 

"    W 

Lhe  j 

OUI 

B  Uulj 

Here, 

,» 

an 

Ihl 

Scot 

l,fa 

BOX 

Imn 

.rial 

artist  of  great  1 

n  Mr  Allan's  c 


„.»  the 


nij   t. 


•   >"'J'  «' 


bigtjui  comulJ 
am  quite  «eied  at   Pleyel's  being  coped 

.ii  aoae.' '  as  jou  ►hull  .cc 
.retty  enough, 
nw  of  Baron, 

r  friend  of 


lupoid  0)  Lad)  Elizabeth  Uto 


be  following* 

BANKS  OF  CREE. 

>  'he  glen,  and  here  i!ie  tow 


0 

j  tUri 

Tb 

nol  Maria's  wh 
,  de«,"°e<rf 

iperii 

S  call  ; 

-   -     ■ 
dying  Sail 

1.     s 

His 

At 

.tile,  faithful  .. 

£S 

the  grove, 
SfiTUe. 

And 

And 

art  thou  come  ! 
welcome  dearl 

let  us  all  our  v 
,ug  the  fl.wery 

audo 

aL^:rut: 

Accept    the    gift  ;     though     bumble   he    » 

Rich  is  the  tribute  of  the  grateful  mind. 

So  may  no  ruffian  f  feeling  in  thy  breast, 

But'placeal  une  tbj  nth  soul  10  rest"    ' 

No.  LIIL 
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Ined  to  acknowledge  the  larour  of  \< 
I  "fear  .mill  be  .»  >ou  say.  1  .hail 
u.ore  songs  from  Plejel  till  France 
are  friend,:  but  neveribelecs.  lam  .. 
ous  to  be  prepared  uiih  ibe  poetry,  a. 


No.  LIT. 

MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

SO/A  Au:utl,  1794. 

inking    of* O'er  the  hills  and  far  ana,'  ( 

ing  will  dtstr.e  10  be  laid  up  in  store 
silk-worm,   or 


my  spinning  will  deserve  10 


XK  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

July,  1793. 

i  there  no  o««s  yel  of  Plejel  ?     Or  is  y. 
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le  Sea- 


MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 
Edinburgh,  15th  Sept.  1704. 


ON  THE  SEAS  AND  FAR  AWAY. 
Tune—'  O'er  Ibe  Hii'.s,'  &c. 

How  can  my  poor  heart  be  glad. 
When  absent  from  my  salor  lad  j 
He'WCnnb  lhen!,,ouSh'f«'f<>. 
Let  me  wander,  let  me  rove, 
Mgbtl*   dreams  and  thoughts  by  day 


The  second  is  the 
cularlr,  ■Ballets,  s 
found  the  bullefs. 


•  wonb,  of  HI 
ly  joy!''  VC,Z 


jected  to  the  ,h,rd  verse,   -At  the  starl.-ss  n,,d- 
mght  hour,', ha.   i,    l,„s   ;,„   ,„ueh   grandeur 


I/VL 

MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 
Sept.  ITS'!. 


.I-.-,,},,, 


my  <  On   tl 


b.-e 


On  the  seas,  &c 
At  the  starless  midnight  hi 


¥: 

izrll 

:.r 

t: 

til  you  p 
id  yon  th 

oduce  fa 

in  .g 
g  of 

i*j,*'", 

flan 

i 

V:" 

P 

-'? 

Mr 

VM 

ti:r,Vi 
en   I  gave 

V,' 

j° 

,''''. 

.',•..' 

fell' 

il     I'tcol'' 

'"".": 

','/'! 

"h* 

£ 

a'ii  its  cr 

diUe° 

"a 

***** 

liere  i 

'B 

Ca*  the 
Ca'fbe 
Ca'  thei 
~AJy  be 

ve-^e 

S=T 

Kb 

This  Virg 

{j™ 

ord 

er   of  the 

poet  fbo 

l'd. 

in   c 
Not 

uestion,    t 
za  does  no" 

.?£.*£" 

lo  the  s^c 

el 

Hark  the  mavis'  evening  tang 
Sounding  Clouden'fl  woods  umang,' 
Then  a-fauldiug  lei  u»  gaug, 


DIAMOND  CABINET  LIBRARY. 
Such 


n  by  Clouden  s 
"ha"'  6w«°|line 


Yonder  Clouden 's  silent  towers. 
Where  at  moonshine  midnight  hour 
O'er  the  dew)  I 


ending  flower.. 
.ae  cheery. 


Tbou'rt  to 

uve  and 

.V.    hi  '1  il 

Mj  bonni 

r  dearie. 

Co-  Hie 

,    J.C. 

No.   I. vi I. 
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my  Chloris'  bonnie  face, 

And  aye  my  Chluris'  dearcl  charm. 
She  says  she  lo'es  me  best  of  a*. 


Wa 

make 

a  saint  furp 

t  the  sky, 

Baa  « 

-'"''■-' 

1 1 .  r 

,,.„;:,, 

s  form  and 

lik  f.a 

uld  Nature 

Dec 

ar.-d   th 

Han  o 

tiling  chain 

Bj 

onquer 

And  :, 

e    my  Clilnns*  dearest  charm. 

Sha 

says  sh 

elo'esmeb 

est  of  a '. 

1*1  others  lor 

e  the  city. 

,..ind 

p.-.u.H 

™°w  »'  ,nn 

y  noon; 

Fair  beam  ng  and  streaming. 

Her  silver  light  the  boughs  umang  ; 


iu  lo'es  me  best  of  a' 


Bind  what  the  connoisseura 
rcrietf,    and   il»»;i  withnu:  any    hypocrisy 


II,  because  I  am   cheaply   pleased, 


you  and  other  judge.  w« 

If  disgust,      tor  m.ianCL.  - 

n.g   verse,  for  '  Kolhiemur. 


rapture! 


ne   I   have   all    along    pro 
MusicJ  Mu.euni,  and  as  t 


SHE    SAYS    SHE    LO'ES   ME    BEST 
OF  A'. 

Tune-"  On.gh's  Waterfall.  " 

Sae  flaxen  were  her  ringlets. 


'    .  o'  boauiaUi 
ling. 
ad  make  a  wretch  forget  his  t 
it  pleasure,  what  treasure, 
ato  these  rosy  lips  to  grow  ; 


n  faci.  unlet.  I  bepleu 

te  on  my  side,  who  is  a  judge  that  I  will 
gainst  any  of  you.  •  Hothiemuiche. '  ' 
"  is  an  air  both  original  and  beautiful 


ion  1  In 


of  "the  first 


its  begun,   .new,   •  Let  me  iu   this 

'     Do  von  think  that  we  ought  to  ret 
I  chorus  ?     I  think  we  must  retain  both 

Bliogeiber  like  the  third  I 


In  the  original  follow  here  two  stanza 

a  song,  beginning,  "  Lassie  wi'  the  liot-wnw 

locks  ;'  which  will  be  found  at  full  length  af- 
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cossful  or  otherwise ;  should  sue  "  let  him  in' ' 

Did  you  not  once  propose  '  The  Sow's  tail 

quite  delighted  with  il ;   but  I    acknowledge 

chanting  together.      I  have  not  the  pleasure  of 
yours,  lam  afraid,  is  rather  burlesque  fo« 


t  to  ha* 


■y  from  a  fever  ?    Doci 


e  you 


r  Maxwell 


TO  DR  MAXWELL, 

S3    JESSIB  STAIG's   RECOVERS- 


•e  fair  Jessy  from 


No.    LVIII. 
MR  THOMSON  TO  SIR  BURNS. 

I  perceive  the  sprightly  muse  is   now  atlei 


•  She  sa 


;  she  lo 


far  from  undervaluing  your  taste  for  the  strath- 
spey music  ;  on  the  contrary,  I  think  it  highly 


arly  as  your  proposed  ver: 


Mrs  Thomson 

make    the   ott 
sounds  agreeal 


dramatic  writing.      That  is  a   field   worthy  of 
your  genius,  in  which  it  might  shine  forth  in 


dramas }  few  ot 


the  fable,  or  in  the  dialogue,  to  interest 
audience.  They  are  chiefly  vehicles  for  mu 
and  pageantry.      I  think  you   might  prodac 


be  left  with    the  London    composer—  Storace 
for  Drury  Lane,  or  Shield  for  Covent  garden  ; 

often  necessary  to  have  a  drama  brought  on  : 
so    it  may  be  with  the   namby  pamby  tribe  of 


No.  LIX. 
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Edmbur 

gh,  lith  October,  1794. 

The 

lamina 

ion  of  t 

le  Scottish 
and  riddled 

s 

ns."l 

i:ii     I 

wholly0 

TU 

fewai 

s  1  have 

added,  are 

P 

u-r  Pi 

at  length  s 

.un. 

=  I  ex, 

ected  fro 

a  Lc 

-", 

and  beau 

tiful.      Hav 

e  you  h 

eard  of 

'edV* 

r  Ritson  a 

£' 

you  a 

essa 

on  the 

devinc 

s  grea! 

proof  of  the  hypotht 


for  it;  uncandidly  and  unjustly  leaving  it  to  be 

inferred  that  the  songs  of  Scottish  writers  had 

been  sent  a-packing  to  make  room  for  Peter's  ! 

Of  you  he  speaks  with  some  respect,  but  gives 

a  little  some  old  foolish  songs  for  the  Museum. 

strange  aspect,  and  are  so  unl.ke  the  sets  which 

are  sung  by  every  person  of  taste,  old  or  young, 

in  low  n  or  country,  that  we  can  scarcely  recog. 

mze  the  features  of  our  favourites.     B. 

the  oldest  collections  of  our  music,  it  does  not 

*  Our  bard  had   before  received  the  earns 

advice,  and  certainly  took  it  so  far  into    con- 

sideratioa  as  to  have  cast  about  for  a  subject. 
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To  d-ecend 
..f  •  When  »! 
lowing  »tanz„s  of  i 
what    lhe>  »ere   fori 


tnukt  evidently  be  a  cb  nee,  whe'her  ihe 
out  exhibit  an;  of  ihe  nelodioa  in  h- 
iey    were   hr.t 

odie.  for  mv  o*n  Collection,  I  hi>e  been 
b  guided  by  Iba  living  u 


ramp  lineal  to  m,  o»n  capab.lny 

Ltlei   mjaelf  lost    '.'. 
found  eon.  rror.  on  lite 


MR  Bl  KX8T0  MR  Til 

19IA  Orfoier,  179*". 

lu  general,   I  bight]  a,,pr..<e  of  it.      I  .ball,  a 


SAW  YE  MY  PHF.I.Y, 

Quatidical  P  i.'.Vs.) 

Tans  — '  When  ihe  cam  ben  the  bobbet.  ■ 

O  ...  re  m,  dear,  my  Phel.  ? 

Umjeni  denr.  n. .   f 

She'.duwu  ,'  the  grove.  1W1  wi'  a  new  tor, 


Wh-t  i-its  the,  my  deare-t,  my  Phelv  ? 
•  dearest,  ,„;.  Phel,? 

And  for  ever  disowns  ibee,  ber  Willie. 


Ohad  Ine\ 


b  an  thee,  n 
ten  li.e  heart  o"  thy  Willi 


-  »r.l  known  in  ibe  V. 
try,  but  el.e  old  «ord«  ore  tr...b.  Kj  Ihe  h\e, 
lake  a  look  at  ihe  luoe  opsin,  and  Ml  me  if  >ou 
I  il  is  ihe  origin!  from  which 
•  Ko-in  Curia'  ia  compot-d.  'Ihe  teem  d 
pari,  in  particular,  for  the  firnl  la 
ban,  i.  exactly  ibe  old  air.  •  Strxiballn 
lament '  it  mine;   the  mruie  i.  by  our  rii 


.    aeral  :    too  know  bit   ta.te  it  a 

Ma»terton.      <  lionocht  head,'  i.   i 

wnu  d   give  ten   prundt  it  were.     It  appeared 

first   in   tbe    Edinburgh     Herald  ;     anu   cams 

Una  in  i./  1  hope  he  wii!  do,  perai 

it     the     Editor     of      that     paper     with     the 

ad"pt  bjj   favourite,  •  Craigie-bum  wood."  in 

Newcastle  pnt-mark  on   it-f     •  H 

at  of  uii:,e.      The  ltd,  on  whom  il  »u  made  ia 

one  of  the  finest  won-en  in  Scotlai 

*   •The   TVsie'   will    be  found   af-erward. 

fact,  (enire  nan*.)  it  in  a  mui.tr  10  me  what 

•  other  poem,  of  wh  ch  be  »prakt. 

h/.d  appeared    in   John-on ',  .\iu- 

Platonic"  love.     (Now  don'l  put  al 

S^^T^&ZTii    among'  .' 

poem  soliighly  praised  b>  Burr...     Hercitiaj— 

tonera.)     I  .Mure  joo  ihat  to  my  lo.elj  friend 

Keen  blaws  tbe  wind  o'er  Donoehl-liead,* 

you  are  indebted  for  man]  if  J 

We  r m.ineVe^.'en^e.  e.rij'l. 

Ci.b    enVbu^im."^  *nJ  nlo^irb  "Z-l^ 

«•  Ciuld  it  l   t  Dighl.  0  let  me  in. 

equal  to  lie  genins  of  y<-ur  book-  v                 _ 

And  dinna  let  his  winding  ,h<-et 

Be  natbing  bul  a  wresm  o'  -r.jw. 

in  wnr ;  10  be  in  tome  degree  equal   10  jour 

diviner  airs— do  you  imagine    [fast  and   pray 

■•  Foil  ninety  winter,  hae  I  seen. 

AnAdnn.onP'a  im^l^'^^i  #ee«. '''"', 

I  have  a  gloriou,  recipe  ;    ibe  >erj  one  .bal  for 

To  lilt-'  which  from  my  dro.  -  I 

heaiing  and   poetry,    when  fir.l  he  pi   ed  to  the 

Mj  Bppie  waked,  and  eoon  -he  crieo. 

Cjckt  of  Admelus.      I  put  i.;-r.(  in  a  regime,, 

(it  up.  Gnidman,  and  let  bun  in  ; 

•nin'  win'er  nVrfrl 

Wa.  ,bort  when  he  began  bi.  dm'. 

are  deligii  ed  with  mi  •. 

of  her  e»e  is  loe  e-viheno  ..f  .-j-na......  and  the 

v/ilc=er>  of  her  .mile,  thedxvi  iil] 

*  A  mountain  in  Ike  r-rlh. 

-CORRESPONDENCE, 
be  by  a  '  at  the  same  lime 


lingof    t 


though  a  red-wud  Highlaudman,  constantly 
claimed  it  ;  and  by  all  the  old  musical  people 
here  is  believed  to  be  the  author  of  it. 

«  Andrew  and  his  cutty  gun. '  The  song  to 
which  this  is  set  in  the  Museum,  is  mine ;  and 
was  composed  on  Bliss  Euphemia  Murray, 
of  Lintrose,  commonly  and  deservedly  called, 
she  flower  of  Strathmore. 

«  How  lang  and  dreary  is  the  night.'    I  met 


Jow  lang 
When  [ 

restless 
.Though 

and  A 
I  ner 

r/s  isa 

Chorus. 

For  oh. 

her  la 

ely  nigl 

Tell  me  how  you 


ion  of  the- 1 
a  of  leudi 
ly  opinion,   disp 


)  charmingly,  that  I  shall 
never  near  10  see  anj  of  her  songs  sent  into 
(he  world  as  naked  as  Mr  "Wliat-u've-call-um 
has  done  in  his  London  collection.* 

These  English   soi  gs  gravel   me  to   death. 


1  can  do  is  deplorably  stupid,      for 


Sleep 

'el  thou  or  w 

k 'si  thou,  fair 

stereo 

faro? 

Re 

iftshiseye, 

Num 

jering  ilka  bu 

d  which  Natur 

W 

l.afy  vJcl.s 

i  b,  the  neki 

ig  Hoods  ; 

\\  liu 

inls,  freely,  gladly  st 

Tb. 

„nls  o'er  the 

reathing  flowt 
he  sky 

Whi 

edayVUn   " 

dVou' arise 

to  lie 

E   the 

Phosbus  gilding  th 

lishe,  ilka  lia 

kstime  shade, 

Nalo 

e  gladdening 

and  adorning 

Su 

ell  to  me  my 

ovely  maid. 

t 

Or  up  the 

e  streaming  fo 

ntain 

The! 

art,  hind,  a 

droej   freely, 

.wan- 
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When  absent  frae  my  fr.ir, 
The  murk)  shades  o'  care 

With  starl.ss  gloom  o'ercast 
Bui  mien  in  beauty's  ligl 

Tut  Iheu  I  wske  to  life,  to  1 


oing  round.  '  Crolgie-hurn  wood,' 
inly  be  adopted  into  my  family,  since 
otjtct  of  ihe  song;  bin  in  tbe  nixii 
,  I  must  beg  a  new  chorus  verse  from 
10  te  lying  beyond  thee,  dearie,*  in 


h  E.  glish  enough  to  be  understood. 

I  inclose  \ou  a  musical  cur.cwity, 

fa  cb  you  would  swear  w 


Tbe«.?g.i..jom 

po  telly  of  tour 
i,dd  lii     -'  " 


ihe  world  naked  as  they  were  born  was  un- 
I  pi  nerous.  They  must  all  Le  clothed  aud  mude 
Scoi-  decern  bv  our  friend  Clarke. 
ns  the  I  find  I  urn  anl.cipated  by  the  friendly  Con-' 
iculur  niiighnm,  in  sending  you  Ritson's  Scottish  col- 
nine.  Do  preserve  me  ihe  lection.  Permit  me,  ibetefore,  t 
a*  it  is  Ihe  only  one  I  have,  with  I      " 


,  set  a  bat.  to     . 

o  the  Musical  .Museum. 

rse.  I  Intend  for  it. 

THE  Al.I.D  MAN. 


Pul  DOH   out   join  are  lied, 
en  v..r.i-r  lias's  a»«  ! 


■,.  gh 


t  English  collection,  which  you  will  re-. 
ny  on  Scottish  ►one  interesting.      Your 


playing   wi 


Shall  melt  il'.e  si'.aws  or  age; 
r.it  trunk  A  e.l.l,  but  buss  or  beild, 
!■•••  ™>'J  ngt. 
hti  ..'  sleepless  pain! 
Why  com ',t  thou  not  again! 
1  »nuid  beoMiged  lo  toil  if  vou  would 
eu.e  me  -  sight  of  Ritson's  collection  o,    I 

"Inch  you  mention  in  your  lelter. 

lhai  as  speedily  as  you  pl< 


ttnipleuly  tired  you 
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all  copv,  and 
h.ve  it  engraved  in   tbe  style  of  l'itaon's 

P.  S. — Pray,  what  do  your  anecdotes  say 
ncerning  '  Maggie  Lauder  i' "  was  she  a  rial 
rsons^e,  at.d  of  what  rank?  You  would 
elj  spier  for  b.r  if  you  ca'd  al  Anstruthir 
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lit.       Inili-ed.os  all  I  have  to 

&c-  it  would  be  inioossibh 
i  Li -inning,  ami-die,  and 
cri'ics  insist  to  Le  al>olu>t 


!■',,','  .nose' bright  V>t.  l*?U&?Z$&     P^.ic  name'of' 0^1^^'  godu".  of  my  inspi! 
h..e  so  often  enraptured  -he   Seo-tiiTh  lard!     ^'^^n,  "hf  visft,    wTolgbr    i'.o   t'l.e"(ol- 


y  Cbbris  parted, 

,s^  broken-hearted. 

s  gkomy   shades,    c.oudy ,    dark, 

"J  eight. 


1  my  sk>  ; 
.tube  she. 


i  awake  Ihe  Cowers, 


t  appear  whether  Burns 
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icily  and   lender- 
c^didlyand   so 


ii  -ii!y  v, 


in  poesy  as  thai  other  species  of  the  passion, 
"  Where  Love  is  liberty,  and  nature  law." 

poTin  m,eenthIis"almU  "of  The  passfo'n.'  The 

tha't  fTrsTprincTplT.'V.s  "havin^thesrpleLures 
at  a  dishonest  pnee  ;  and  jasl.ee  forbids,  and 

l^T'i "%l  ■  ■■'' '-'  - ' v " :^3  IVJ.IY™ 

!urni-ViOver°old  collections  to  pick 

»intl         it  1        t 

as  to  suit  the  rhyme  of  the  air  exactly,  to  give 

you    them   for  your  work.      Where  the  songs 


SI  AN  OLD  ENGLISH  ONE. 

It  was  the  charming  month  of  May, 
When  all  Ihe  flowers  were  fresh  and  gay, 
One  morning,  by  the  break  of  day, 
Tts  youthful,  charming  Chloe; 


Liirt  o 

ler  hose, 

An.;  o' 
The 

CAorus 

id  she  goes, 
g  Chloe. 

Love 

Y 

Trip 

y  was  she  by  th 
uthful  Chloe,  ch 
ping  o'er  the  pea 

jruiing  Chlo 

e  youthful,  charming  Chloe. 

The  feither'd  people  yo 

Perch 'd  all  around  one 

la  notes  of  sweetest  mel 

They  hail  the  charmin 

might  see 
ery  tree, 
Ddy 
g  Chloe. 

•Till, 

The  i-i 

Outriv 

Ofy 

"ulhful,  charmin 
vely  was  she,  &c 

Chloe. 

Tune—'  Rolhiemurche's  Rant, 


And  when  the  welcome  summer  showei 
Has  cheer 'd  ilk  drooping  little  flower, 
We'll  to  Ihe  breathing  woodbine  bower 

Lassie  wi',  &e. 


When  Cynthia  lights  wi' 
The  weary  .hearers' W,c 
Through  yellow  waving:,, 


*  In  some  of  the  MSS.   this   stanza  ru 
And  should  the  hnwling  wintry  blast, 
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'  the  lint- white  locks, 


icr  night  are  regularly  rounded.      If  you   li 
it.    well:  if  not,  1  will   insert   it  iu  the  M 

I  am  cut  of  temper  that  jou  should  set 
iweet.  so  tender  an  air.  as  ■  t  >eil  tak  the  ware 
to  Ihe  foolish  old  verses.  You  talk  of  t 
Mlliurts  of  •  Saw  je  uij  FWlhl  r  ;'  b,  LeaM- 
ihe  odds  is  gold  to  brass!  Besides,  tl  e  o 
>oii»,  though  now  pretty  well  modernized  in 


the  early  edition.,  a  I 
the  Scottish  manner, 
DUrfey  ;  so  has  no 
tish  production.  'Ill 
song  by  Sheridan,  in  the  '  Du< 


roperty.  is  the 
it} ,  tenderness 
ler  mj  song  It 


ling  low  imitation  of 

that  genius,    Tom 

nisions  to  be  a  Scot- 

preliy   English 

D'Urfcj  *J 

ghl  each  drooping  plant  re- 

the  expression  of  it 
t  language  of  siuipli- 

follow.T'"  60Ue 
Jnglilh' "ng  to  •Haoej'i  to 

iir,  •  The  Caledonian  Hunt's 

ch   I    wrote  a  song  that  jou 

uson.      •  Ye  Lanka  and  Lines 

i.  might  find 

r  hundred,   as  Lear   sat 


a  place  among  jour  hundred,  aa  Lear  saj» 
orhis  knights.  Do  jou  know  the  b:»tor>  it  the 
air?  It  is  curious  enoogb.  A  good  many 
years  ago,  Ml    *   ~ 


horn  possibly  jou 
our  friend  Clark.; 
c.  Miller  expressed 


p.  2S9.     Our  bard 
easily  tht 


EST 


6rst  and  best  dress  in 
arks  upon  i  . 
.  ,  English  mould  ;  bat, 
the  simple  and  the  tender  of 
sprinkling  of  the  old  Scottish 
e  effect." 

et  gites  a  new  edition  of  the 
of  this  volume,   and  proposes 

name  Maria,  he  changes  to 
d  of  ihe  tenth  and  eleventh 
01,  he  introduces, 

fsTould  cover. ,: 

rn,irtn>ntli  line,   vtlrch   seems 
it  ..  printed,  he 

lo  here  teen  preferred,  Lad 


rtly  bj        , 

:k  keys  of  the  

nnd  he  would  infallibly  compose  a  Sco<\  eir. 
Certain  it  is,  that,  in  a  few  days,  Mr  Miller 
produced  ihe  rudiments  of  an  air,  which  Mr 
Clarke,  with  some  touches  nnd  corrections, 
fa»bioned  into  the  tune  in  questi  >n.  Ritson, 
von  know,  has  the  same  story  of  the  Hack  kti/n ; 
but  this  account  which  1  have  just  given  joa 
Mr  Clarke  informed  me  of  seveial  years  ago. 
Now  to  show  jou  bow  difficult  it  it  to  trace 
the  origin  of  our  airs,  I  have  heurd  it  repeat. 


lirst  person  who  intro- 


pp.r 


i  the  I.:< 


rath  respecting  our  pocsj  and  music !  I, 
ujself,  have  lately  teen  a  couple  or  ballads 
ling  through  the  streets  of  Dumfries,  will,  my 
lament  the  head  of  them  as  the  author,  though 
t  was  ihe  hrsl  lime  I  had  ever  seen  ihem. 

I  thauk  jou  for  admitting  •  Craigie-riirn 
rood;'  aud  I  shall  tnke  care  to  furn  »li  jou 
riib  a  new  chorus.  In  fact,  the  chorus  was 
iot  my  wcrk,  but  a  port  of  some  o! 


linarilj  p 


ongs.     It  „ 


catch  mjs.lf  ii 


t  I  shall  w 
'    altogether. 


e  than 


,    IB) 


£j.a.V« 


our  generositj  ;  Lul 
irg.nen  whetLerlv 
Cbloris  a  copy  of  y< 


M, 


ipology. 
aon  as  1  have  extracted  the  neces- 
lii  a  out   of  them,    I  will  reiu.n 

The  lady  is  not  a  little  proud  that  she  U  <o 
make  so  distinguished  a  Lgure  in  jour  collec- 
tion, and  I  em  not  a  little  proud  that  I  hate 
it  in  my  power  lo  please  I  er  so  much.  Lucky 
it  is  for  j cur  patience  ihal  mj  paper  is  done, 
for  when  I  am  in  a  scriLbling  humour,  I  know 
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cut  but,   I  have  bad  another 

:  :_r  itw  v.ith>!r  C  arke,  ana  a  icig  consul. 
at  ion.  Uetuinks  the  •  Caledonian  Hunt' is 
aorc  bacchanal  an  than  amorous  in  its  nature, 
i:d  recommends  it  to  jou  to  n-ajcb  ih;  ar 
.:,-oiding!v.     Praj    did   it  eiir  occur  to  jou 

adapted  for  v< 


I  he  I 


lited  for  a  man's 


liie  form  of  d  alo 
f  the  air  is  generally  low. 
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v< 

oil,   but 

by   a  fe 

nale  voic 

P; 

t-r;!'.L! 

' 

n  this  fo 

. 

some  of  tl 

The  only  o 

ne  of  the 

and  will 

Your   v 

erses    for 

'  Rothie 

eetly  pa_ 

for 

■  Deil  I 

ak  the  w 

111 

t  I  bav 

a>,-::f  U 

(he 

m.     Yc 

for    '  :>.' 

the 

first  water 

Iatnq 

by 

t.      So 

le  of  your  Chlorise 

tin 

en  hair 

DU 

j    else 

we  diffe 

about   i 

>w  long  they  bi 
ling  from  your 
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ank   you 


self  fc 


(he 


jo  flattered  n:e  on  n 

ship  with  my  favourite  Lobby,  an 
ed  the  grace  of  his  ambling  so  r 
am  scarcely  ever  off  his  back,     j 

my  walk  before  breakfast,  I  finis 


0  Philly,  happy  be  that  day 
When  rovine  through  the  gather  M 
My  you.hfu' heart  was  stov.  n  n •,-:;. 
And  by  thy  charms,  my  Philly. 


She. 
.er  breathes  and  fairer  b!o 
re  I  bear  my  Wllie!' 

Be. 

!er  sun  and  bluer  sky, 

light  of  FhiUy.  °  ",y  eJ< 

She. 
iaftiwlr  Ifceflo"  T* 


Upon  the  lips  6'  Philly. ' 


iu  the  deny  ' 
l'Willie.3°e 


Let  fortune's 
Mj  thoughts 


The  lad  I  loe's  the  lad  for  me, 
And  that's  my  ain  dear  Willie. 

Tell  me  honestly  how  you  like  it :  and  point 
Nit  whatever  you  think  faulty.  " 

I  am  much  pleased  with  your  idea  of  sing- 

Ihat  remain,  I  shall  have  it  in  my  eye.  I  re- 
but it  is  the  common  cbureiialion  of  Philifs' 
Sally,  the  only  other  name  that  suits,  has,  to 
my  car,  a  vulgarity  about  it,  which  unfits  it  for 
iny   thing  except    burlesque.     The  legion  of 

brother  editor!  withraeTas 

my  coevals,    have  always  mistaken  vulgarity 


from  afiicted 

point  and  puer 

I  agree  wiih 
wood, '  that  a 

jou  as  to  the  a 
chorus  would 
,    and  shall  ce 

n  my  projeole 
i  case  in  po-n 

with  •  Rothi 
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chorus  "oIng  first,  that  is  the  rase  with  '  Ro\  'a  Since  velerday's  penrranU.ip.  I  lii 
Wile.  °  as  well  u  •  Rotkieruurche.'  'in  ed  a  couple  ol  Erglsb  stanzas,  by  w 
fact  in  the  first  part  of  both  tune-,  the  rhyi.e  is  English  t»ng  to  lbs;'*  tot/a.  You  w 
so  peculiar  and  irreeular,  and  on  that  .rregu-  me  i!.a',  in  this  i.  s  a.  ce,  oit  Engl:.] 
laritv  depends  so  much  of  ih.ir  beauty,  that 
we  moat  -'en  lake  tbe.n  with  r.ll  their  uild- 
nc«s,  and  humour  the  verse  accordingly.  Leav- 
ing out  Ibe  .'arting  note,  in  boih  tun-n,  hui,  I 
think,  an  cf-.eel  ti  ai  no  regularity  could  coun- 


(O  Rnv's  wife  Of  AldrnlU-ch 
rrjl       I  o  Uuaia  wi'  ibe  Ian-while  locks. 

C»i««    J  Roy's  wire  of  Aldivol'.och. 
With,       \  La  Vie  ».*  the  lint- white  locks. 

D^e.  i  01  the  lameness  of  the  prefixed   syllable 

Cr't  i.i".p"iJ  method,  il  .>•'■-   'he  gra.i.g  screw 
of  the  pin.  before  the  fiddle  is    brought    ...to 


do.vn;  but  pathos  i.certa..ily  it.  native  tongue. 
Scolti.h  Bicch-.naliui.s  we  cerlaiuly  want, 
though  the  few  we  have  ore  excellent.  For  In- 
st Mice,  •  lodl.n  baiue'  is,  for  wit  and  humour, 
i  unparalleled  composition  j  and  '  Andro 
.d  bis  cutty  gun'  is  the  work  of  a  master. 


Dj  ,: 


Tunc — •'  Roy's 

Can  t  thou  le 
Well 


u  Its' 


!ijs,  mt  Kaly  » 
bus  my  Katy  t 
j  aching  heart, 
me  :hus  for  pity  ? 


Is  this  thy  plighted  for.J  rgcrd, 
'ihuscruell,  ...p,rt,  my  Kay 

Is  this  thy  faithful  swnit.'s  reward- 
Au  aching,  broken  lean,  my  Katy  ? 

Farewell!   and  ne'er  fuch  sorrows  tear 
Thai  fickle  heart  of .bine,  my  Katj  : 


fart-ache.      Apropos  tc 


-•Lumps  < 


*  To  thia  address,  in  ibe  character  of  a  fur- 
ken  lover,  a  reply  wo.  found  on  the  part  of 
e  lady,  among  the  MSB.  of  our  bard,    evi- 
uei.tl.,    in  a   female  hand   writing;    which    is 

j  volume.  1  be  temptation  to  give  .1  to  the  pub- 
'  lie  is  irresistible  ;  cud  if,  lu  so  doing,  oflcn-a 
.  should  be  given  to  the  fair  authoress,  the 
i  beauty  of  her  verses  must  plead  our  excuse. 


>■•-'• 


iw   o'    Ircubleso. 
ife  i.  a  faugh 


s  dger. 
My   mirth  and  good  Humour  are  coin   m  m 

Ar.d  mi   freeJon.'a  my  Uirdsb'.p  nae  monarc 
dare  touch. 

A  towmondo'  trouble,  .bou'.d  that  be  mv  fa' 
An-ghto'  gu<i  fellowship  sow -here  it  a's 

\\l..„  u:  lu-  Liytheend  ol  our  y.ur.iej  at  las. 
Wha  the  ci-1  eve;  minks  o'  the  road  be  ba 


Be'l  to  .re. 


me      'Tweel  tbou  know'el  uae  every  pang 

Wad  wring  my  bosom  sbouldst  tt.ou  leave  me 

Tel!  me  that  thou  yet  art  true, 

Aud  a'  my  vrr..,.',  shall  be  forgiven. 
At .!  when  this  heart  proves  fause  to  tt.ee, 
Yon  sun  s.all  cea^e  is  course  in  heaven. 
'•'.  -.lie,  &C. 


i  But  to  think  I  was  tetrai  *d, 

I       That  lahebood  e'er  our  lo.e  should 

To  take  the  flow'ret  to  my  breast, 
>       A:.dfi..d  IDeguiUfo 

fcitay,  mi   I 


Coold  I  hope 

Celestial  p 

I'd  .1  ght,  « 

thou'd, 

r  ."--.  " 
.  I'd  fin 
Stay,  m 

I.m 

red     1 

se  the  r.ioer  to  be  told,  that, 
the  gentleman  and  the  lady  ha 

tie  Scottish  be.fi  males  Ira  s 
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Well!  I  lh:nk  this,  to  1-e  done  in  two  or  [  ly   make  one  of  my  family  dishes:  you  hnv« 

three  p^iej    of  Irsh    V\  ;c\-  *".:,rd,    is  not  ...      pM.te.      )'o  give  us' a  tew  ron  of  lilTJ^J 
far  ami.         \    J  I  1  il    n        i      i<        u-      *      ,  1  ,    , 

m^re"rmyJfri=..dPAllla1n"(fo'r"l  am  sureVhat  we  I  thr'aTorSu^l-iud6.  "o7  which' *  we''  haVe   src-nt 
only    want  the  trilling  circumstance  of   being  I  choice.      Jie.ide:,  one  does  no'  often  meetwii'j 


hinder  thigh- 
in  a  mutton 
non  Highlan 


ballad.  The  soldier': 
for  one    <.f  my    fron 


le'd  by  the  I-ps.  and  plays  i  is  gone,  and  he  couid  only  n 
i  of  tne  stock;  while  t„e  j  ">g  m  the  solder's  arms. 
.  hanging  on    its  larsr-r:  matter  to  you,  and  beg  your 


ike  the  common  ;  for^  the  very gratifying   compliment  you    pay 
•■-     -niche  by  the  side  of  Burns  in  the   Scottish 


it  quite  properly  bored  !  J'ou 


it.     If  Mr  Allan  chooses,  1  will  send 
Eight  of  mine  ;   as  I  look   on    myself   t 


pipe  by  the  Scottish  shepherds,  and  when,  and 

in  what  par:  of  the    country  chiefly.      I    doubt 
much  if  it  was  capable  of  any  thing  lm  rnut- 

r.met'nb  r'TtoTavelte'  !e"d  ^  ""^   ^^  ^ 
days  (made  of  woodlnsie 


No.  LXV. 

MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 
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.    Lumps  of  pudding  si 


dress  in  we  English;  the  reply,  on  the  pa, 


)  well  consort  with  Peter'  Pin  Jar's  ,.;:L.rl.! 
.ve-song  to  the  air,  I  have  just  framed  for  you 
le  following. 

MY  NANNIE'S   AWA. 

Now  in  her  green  mantle  blvtbe  Na-ure  arrays. 
listens  ihe    lambkins    ibat    bleat    o'erli:! 
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The  sr 
And  ri 


»'  the  m 


i  my  bad  bosiir 
They  mind  nic  o*  Nannie — a:ic!  Dannie's  a«o. 
TIiou  lav'rock  (hat  springs  frae  llic  dews  o'  th< 
TLe  shepherd  to  warn  o'  llic   prey    breaking 

i!?gh.-fa\  °™ 
Cive  over  for  pilj-nij  Naunl.'s  awa. 

Come,  Aulumn,  s»-  pensive  in  yellow  and  prey, 
And  suo'li.:  inewi1  tidings  o'  N -.lure's  decaj  , 
Tllcd.ukdrc   ry  winter  nndwild  driving  sua  > , 


llov 


;  p'""  ?°°  ? 


a  uiil'urc  of  ruL'uirb   plu)ful 
lit  great  haste, 


No.    1.X  VII. 
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I  fear  for  my  songs  ;  however,  ■  few  may 
please,  jet  ongiualilj  is  a  Co)  feature  in con. 
position,  and  in  a  multiplicity  "f  ttrorts  m  mo 
same  style,  d^appeors  altogether.  For  Ibeaa 
three  thousand  yesrs,  we  poet--  foil:,  haw  L  en 
describing  the  spring  for  instance  ;  and  ns  the 
■  nrin?  continues  the  same,  there  must  soon  be 
c  imagery,  &c.  of  these  rbym- 

A  great  critic,  Aiken,  on  songs,  says,  that 


ingf. 


O  song  ; 


will   be   I 


nnd  consequently,  is 
lowed,  I  think,  to  hi 
ptose  thought,  imeriej  11110  mjoic. 

FOR  A'  THAT  AND  A'  Til  AT. 

Is  there  for  honest  pr.-.crn 


I  a*  (hat, 
t  mind, 

led  knight, 

la  fa'  that  I 

ride  o*  worth, 


II  brothers  be  for  a* 


But  u' the  pride  o" 
Can  w  Id  rnenoc 


bj  n  n  of  atm  lu 
>ot  really  poetry. 
>r  Crnigie-Aurn  m 

n  Crnigio-burn, 


Fain,  fain  would  I  ray  griefs  impart, 


on  refus-  to  pity  me, 

;n  yon  green  leaves  fade  frae 


*  Craigic-burn  wood  is  situated  on  I'm 
of  the  river  MofTat,  and  about  three  mil 
tant  from  the  village  of  that  name,  cell 
for  its  medicinal  waters.  The  «<u 
Craigie-hurn  and  of  Dumcrief,  were  at  01 


c   ham. 
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I  thank  you  heartily  for  Nannie's  awa,  as 

ly  pair.      Your  observation  ou  the  difficulty  of 


many  delightful  a 
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Turn— •  Let  me  in  this  ao    ULt.' ' 

O  lassie,  art  thou  sleeping  yet, 

1'or  love  has  bound  me  hand  and'  foot, 
And  1  would  fain  be  in,  jo. 

Chorus. 

Thisiie.  ae,  m  night'?' 

O  rise  and  let  me  in,  jo" 

Yoou  lioar'at  the  winter  wind  aud  weet. 
Nae  star  blinks  through  the  driviujj  sleet, 
Tak  pity  on  my  weary  feet, 

Aud  shield  me  frae  the  rain,  jo. 

r"blast  that  round  me  blaws 


Jnheeded  h< 
•he  canlduess  o'  it 
Of  a1  my  grief  a: 


's  the  ct 
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atelaw,ckedCa'l'uleev 


y  idea  of  the  predieam 


rable  bars.      To 


the  hands  of  a  butcher,  and  thinks  himself,  on 

ij    very  i    t,    c.  5  good  company. 


■rote  jou  yesterday  from  Dumfries.  I 
md  heaven  knows,  at  present,  1  have  not 

i't,  WSU  gang  nae  mair  lo  you  town?  1 
It  slowish  t.me,  it  would  make  an  excel- 
ng.  I  am  highly  delighted  with  it ;  and 
should  think  it  worthy  of  your  attention, 

«.,"■  just  going  to  bed,  I  wish  you  a  good 


Tlesnellest  blast  at 
That  round  the  patb 


No.    I.XXI. 
.MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURN'S. 

35th  February,  17S5, 

epistles,  one  containing  Lei  mi  in  this  ae  nigfit, 
aud  the  other  from  Ecelefechan,  proving,  that 


I>!AVGNU  CABINET  LMKARY. 


m.koreober, 

>cur   '  mint!  is  ne 

tcr  ntuddt 

\ 

hi  'i.i  olo 

,g.      Her    a. 

li 

1    bad  bope 

jW  be  a 

rested  son 

d 

yVatlccW-.e 

be  obli- 

.c  ,„!,-,, 

song  making.     Il   w 

Wad  f<  r    U  icai 

tye  irAa's 

in  ym  U 

U11. 

Take  aoghl  eke  of  mint, 

le  you  like  the  foregoing  ?     The  Iris 

and  ;.,,   a.'.v!   tlie   billy   Mul!    in   ll 


No    LXXIl. 
MB  BUBNSTOMB  THOMSON. 
May,  1795. 

ADDliESS  TO  THE   WOODLARK. 

;'une_'  Where'll  bocnie  Annie  lie.' 

Or,  •  Loch-Errcch  Side. ' 

O  1115.  meet  warbling  woodlark,  stay, 
Nor  quil  (or  u.e  the  trembling  spray, 
A  hrlple.s  lover  courts  thy  Isy, 
Tby  soothing  funo  complaining. 


'J...I  I  ma.  . 

- 
Wbakil.s 


SONG. 

■  Humours  uf  Glen.' 

Tlieir  groiree  o'  sweet  myrtle  let  forsign  landl 

Where   bri'gbt-beatning  summers  exalt   ilia 
For  Urartr   lo   me    yon    lone    glen  o'   green 

Wi'  the  burn  stealing  under  tbe  lang  yellow 
Far    dearer    lo    me   are  yon    bumble    brum 

When  tbe  blue  bell  and  gowau  lurk  lowly 
Fur  there,    ligbily   tripping  araang  the  wild 

A-liateuiug  tbe  linnet,  aft  wander*  my  Jean. 

Tbo'  lich   it  tbe  Lreere  in  tbeir  gay   sunny 

And  could   Caledonia'a  blast  on  tbe  wave ; 
Tbeir  sweoi-tcenied  woodlands  that  skin  lbs 

What  ore  they  ?     The  baunt  o'  tbe  tyrant 
and  slave! 

eaUhj    and  gold'baLbling 


Sic  notes  o'  woe  could  waukeu. 

Tbou  tells  o'  never-ending  care  ; 

O'  speechless  grief,  and  dark  despnir  : 

Or  my  poor  heart  is  broken  ! 

Let  me  koow  your  very  Erst  leisure  bow  you 
like  loll  Mag. 

OX  CBXOBIS  BEING  ILL. 

Tun:— '  Aiewakin'.' 

Long,  lo->*  the  night, 
\\  hile  U]  I 


foui 


Tne  bi 


t,jve  Love's  w  illing  fetters,  the  chains  0' 

SONG. 
Tune—'  Laddie,  lie  near  me.' 

Fair"lbo' .he  bethel  »"s  Be*e^mj'uISo<i« 
'Twas  the  dear  smile  when  i„c  body  did  n 

'Twts  the  bewitching,  tweet,  statin  glanc 

1       due.s. 


Queen  .-hall  she  be  ii 


le  my  darling  fair 
Long,  &c. 


last  plighted  me 


Oh,  in  pii)  ht  j  v.:  '. 


No.  LXXIII. 

MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 

)U  must  not  think,  my  good  sir,   that  I  ha 


BURNS CORRESPONDENCE 

Loveiy  as  yonder  sweef  opening  I 


delightful  fetters  she  ( 

soul? 

lion  would  disown 


Allan's    pencil.      I   shall   be  grievous!.,  disap 

- 

Btrikingly  like  you,  as  far  a-,  I  can  rememW 
your  phiz.  This  should  make  the  piece  inter- 
ring ,u  jour  family  e-.ery  way.  Tell  mi 
whether  Mrs   Burns  fiuds  you  out  among  the 

I  cannot  express  the  feeling  of  admiration 
with  which  I  have  read  your  pathetic  '  Address 
to   the    woodlark,'    your    elegant    'Panegyric 

'  Chloris'    illness.  '      Every    repealed   perusal 

'Laddie,  lie  near   me,'    though  col  eijual  to 


No.  LXXIV. 
MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 


Air — '  John  Anderson  my  jo.' 


oa-cru 

el  are  the  parents 

V.'ho 

dies  only  prize. 

nd  to  t 

eani-.h 

le  the  hapless  daugh 

No.  LXXV. 
MB  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 


break  PUp  the  parce?  (/was  Z[~ J 
day)  knew  it  at  once.  My  n;ost  grv 
pl.mt-nts  lo  Allan,  who  has  honours 

' "      :e,  is,  that  Ibi 


Till  of  esc 

No  shell 

She  trusts 


Give   the    inch 


And  courtlj 
Toe  fancy  . 


No.  LXXVI. 
I  THOMSON  TO  MR    BURNS. 


DI.VMONIi  CABINET  LIUIIAUY. 

A  thief  sao  pa-.iklc  is  nit  Jean, 
ToM.ul  e  blink  by  a' unseen, 


y  early,  and  suggested  w 
linted  with  that  pets-n,  v 


You  really 
\nu  hare  not 


inlo  Ihc  spiril  of  mj  undertaking,  which  could 
not  have  been  perfected  without  you  :  So  I 
1.-.'  i.,u  would  no!  iiiuko  a  fool  of  me  again,  by 
•peaking  of  obl.gatiou. 


No.   LXXVU. 
MR  BUBNS  1'J  MB  THOMSON. 
I     »  W1  ieut   i"J  I'll  coma  to  ye,  my  lad. 
Here  goes  what  I  think  it  uu  ioiproviun.nl. 


Ibo*   filbcr 


J   Piles 


utile 


,  and  a'  should  gae 
r  up   the  incense  of 


tiling,  a  Fail 


SONG. 
iei.no  my  tin  Hon 


I'.ii;  though  the  lassie 

0  weel  I  ken  miueuin  1: 

Kind  love  is  in  her  t'e 


nine,  straight,  and 
uy  heart  io  thrall  ; 

U^  inhere'* 


But  gleg  ns  licbt  t 
VYVn  kind  love 


the  courtly  I 

■.ntcliiug  lo% 


me  to  write  three  or  four  sc 


liumff.     The  inclosed 
■beet    contains   two    songs    for    biro,   which 
i  to  ni>  ralaed  iriend Cuuning- 

1  inclose  the  sheet  open,  both  for  your  in- 
pectiou,  and  that  you  may  copy  the  song,  *  O 
unny  was  yon  roiy  britr. *  I  do  not  know 
belher  1  am  right  ;  but  that  song  plea«e»  mc, 
nd  as  it  is  extremely  protable'thc  Clarke's 
newly  roused  celestial  spark  will  soon  he 
in  the  fogs  c.f  Indulgence  if  yon 
ie  ibe  song,  it  may  go  as  Scottish  verses,  to 

,d  poorErskine'sKngli*! 


K  been  told    that   it 


bj  u  lady. 

TO  MR  CUNNINGHAM. 

SCOTTISH  SONG. 

Now  spring  baa  clad  the  grows  in  green, 
And  strew 'd  the  lea  wir  flowers; 


I,  f.„ler 


a  thing  in  nature  jo'o 
ikii  sorrows  to  forego. 

The  weary  steps  of  woe  1 


J  he  troot  with 
Glic-es  swift, 

And  safe  benel 
lilies  the  ai 


on  wimpling  bar 
he  shady  thorn 


•s  peaeiful  lot, 
hat  prows, 
innel's  flight,  I  w 


The  waken'd  lav'rock  warblii 

And  climbs  the  early  sky, 
Winnowing  bljthe  her  dewy 


BUR'-rs.-COKRESPOiNDENC^ 


So  Pe- 
ine wre. 
Thai  to 

5s£: 

is  •  hop 

Vilhiu  whose  bosom,  s 

ave  desfj 

SCOTTISH 

SONG, 

01. nj   » 

^.■hS 

r. 

They  witness'd  in  iheir  shade  yestreen. 

All  in  its  rude  and  prickly  bower, 

Bui  love 'is  far  a  sweeter  flower 
Amid  life's  thorny  path  o'  care. 

The  pathless  wild,  and  wlnipling  burn, 
Wi«  Chloris  in  my  arms,  be  miue  ; 

And  I  the  world,  nor  wish,  nor  scorn, 
Its  joys  and  griefs  alike  resign. 

Written   on  the  blank  leaf  of  a  copy  of  the 
last  edition  of  my  poems  presented  tu  the  lady, 


friendship's  pledge,  my  young,  fair  file 
ir  thou  the  gift  refuse, 
nith  unwilling  ear  attend 


To  join  the  friendly  few. 

Chill  came  the  tempest's  lour"; 
Did  nip  a  fairer  flower.) 

Since  life's  gay  scenes  must  cha. 

Still  much  is  left  behind  ; 
Still  nobler  wealth  hast  thou  in  s 

the  comforts  of  the  mind  1 

rhiue  is  the  self  approving  glow, 

And,  dearest  gift  of  heaven  belov 
Thine  friendship's  truest  heart 

rhe  joys  refined  of  sense  and  tas| 

And  doubly  were  the  poet  blees'c1 


No.  LXXVTII. 
JIB  THOMSON  TO  MB.  BURNS. 

Edinburgh.,  3d  Aug.  1793. 


ki.ow  l  he 
plied  to  u 

CLlk-:it  yo 
thy  of  all 

My  eye 

;'  -     ; 

Irofyour 

hiliS 

eillg  an  ex- 

"iSs 

een  gladden 
our  last  pac 
.      What  an 
rfluous  to  te 
all   ihe  thre 

d,  and  my 

et-full   of 

1  you  that 
songs     as 

I  am  sorry  you  should  be  inJuced  to  alter  '  O 
whistle  and  I'll   come  to  ye,    my  lad,'  to  the 

well  as  the  former.  I  wish,  therefore,*you 
would    in    my    name   petition    th-3    charoiing 

I  should  be    happy  to  see  Mr  Clarke  produce 

body  regrets  his  writing  so  very  Utile,  as  every 
body  acknowUd..  s  his  a!,iiitv  to  write  well. 
Pray,  was  the  resolution  formed  coolly  before 


'.  S._ The  lady's  •  For  a'  that  and  a'  that' 
our's'lhau  I  to'  Hercules. 


No.  LXXIX. 

MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 

ENGLISH  SONG 


Forlorn,  my  love,  no  comfort 
Far,  far  from  thee  I  wander 
Far,  far  from  thee,  the  fate  s 


Clurrus, 


fake  not,  this  is  the  same  lady  who  produced 
the  lines  tc  Ihe  tune  of  '  Ron's  Wife,'  p  2'J4. 


DIAMOND  CABIKET  LIBRARY. 


That  blasts  each  In 


Thai  orij 

Cau  on  thy  Chloru)  thine,  love. 
O  mat,  &c. 

■j    like    the   foregoing  ? 


MR   BURNS  TO  M  R  THOMSON. 
SCOTTISH  RAI.LAD. 

Tune  -  'The  Lothian  Lassie.' 

glen, 

nd  sair  wi'  his  love  he  did  deave  me  ; 


He  spak  o'  the  dart*  in  roy  bonnie  black  e'en, 
A  id  vow  'd  for  my  love  he  was  dying  : 

I  said  be  might  d.e  what  he  liked  for  Jean, 
The  Lord  for-i*e  me  fur  lying,  for  lying. 
The  LurUforgi'e  me  for  Ijingl 


.■:■ 

marriag 

affband. 

were 

is  ;,r, 

ii  en :' 

■   lie, 

Bu 

thought 

might  hae  w.-.ur 

00011 

Bol  i 

hat  wad  you  think  ! 

D  ■  fin 

u.-h 

or  leas, 

Th 

doll  tali 

Has 

}  the lang 

loan  to  my 

black 

BeaO 

ip  the  Gateslack  to  my  black  cousin  Bess  :' 
u  the  word  '  Ualgarnock  in  the  next  verse.  Mr 
«  Gate-lock  is  the  name  of  a  particular  place. 


ru   ,«lie  up  the  lang  !i 

It  is  always  a  pity    I 

that  gives  locality  to  ot 


Guess  ye  how  the  jad  I  could  bear  her,  could 

Guess  }e  how  the  jaJ  I  could  hear  her. 

J!ul  a'  the  neitl  week  as  I  fretted  •!■  care, 
1  gaed  to  the  litcte  of  Dulgarnock. 

Ai  u  wh.i  Lin  rm   lino  lickle  io'cr  was  ll.rrc  ! 
I  plowre.l  ns  I'd  seen  a  war'nek,  a  warlock. 

Rut  owre  toy  left  sbntilher  I  gae  hiro  a  blink. 

My  noocr  he  caper 'd  as  he'd  been  in  drink. 
And  \ovs'd  I   was   his  dear  lassie,  dear  las- 

And  von  'J  I  Was  bis  dear  lanie. 

I  snenr'd  f  r  iny  cousin  fu'  coiilhy  and  sweet, 

fert. 
But    heavens  !     how  he  fell    a   swearin,    a 

But  heaven* i    how  he  fell  a  swear'n. 

lie  begged  for  Gudesake  I    I  wad  tie  his  wif.-, 

Or  else  I  would  kill  him  wi>  sorrow  : 
So,  e'en  to  preserve  the  poor  body  In  life, 

FRAGMENT. 

Tunc—  •  The  Caledonian  Hunt  s  delight. 
Why,  why  tell  thy  lover. 


O  nhy,  while  fancy,  raptured  slumbeM, 
';hbris,  Chlorit  all  the  theme. 

Why    why  wouldst  thou,  cruel. 
Wake  thy  lover  from  his  dream. 


Such  is  the  peculiarity  of  ths  rhynm  of  this 


No.   LXXXL 
MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 

SdJw.e.  1795. 


words,  had  it  so  pleased  th 
thankful. 


BURNS.   -CORRESPONDENCE. 


No.  LXXXII. 

MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 

51A  Fc 
O  Robby  B'urntara  you  s 


1796. 


on  the  Scottish  list;    but  they  are  now  natu- 
ralized, and  reckoned  our  own  good 
Indeed  we  have  none  better.     I  believe  I  be- 
fore told  you  that  I  have  been  much  urged  by 
some  friends  to  publish  a  collection  of  all  our 


No.  LXXXIII. 
MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 
February,  1796. 
Many   thanks,    my   dear  sir,   for  your  hand- 
some,   elegant  present,  to  Mrs   B . — ,  and 

Peter  is  a  delightful  fellow,  and  a  first  favour- 


of  finding  verses  for. 

I  have  already,  you  know,  equipped  three 
with  words,  and  the  other  day  1  strung  up  a 
kind  of  rhapsody  to  another  Hibernian  melody, 

HEY  FOR  A  LASS  WI'  A  TOCHER. 


r,  in   the 
,  the  fast. 


The  brightest  o'  beauty  may  cli 
anger  ye  fere  them — the  mi 


"thing  :'  the  name  Chloris— I  meant 

it  as  the  fictitious   name  of  a   certain  lady  : 


No,  LXXXIV. 

MR  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 

most  excellent  song,  and  with  you'the  subjec 

1  have  seen  you  debasing  the  god  of  soft  de. 
sire  into  an  amateur  of  acres  and  guineas. 
1  am  happy  to  find  you  approve  of  my  pro 

my  choice  of  them  for  that  work.  Iiidenen. 
dently  of  the  Hoganhian  humour  with  whict 

costume  of  the  Scottish  peasantry  with  inimita- 
ble felicity.  In  this  respect  he  himself  says 
thev  will.far  exceed  the  aquatinta  plates  he  dit 
for  "the    'Gentle    Shepherd,'  because   in   lh< 


liud. 

ors  of  Oslade  are  scarcely  more 
ad  natural,  than  the  Scottish 
etchings. 


No.    LXXXY. 
MR  BURNS  TO  MR  THOMSON. 
April,  1796. 
as,  my  dear  Thomson,  I  fear  it  will  be  son: 

TheVreTs  ure'of  the  he^hand  of  sickness 
time  by  tl 


pain !      Rheu 

my    eyes  in   i 
hope.      I  look 


d   fev, 


3J1  DIAMONU  CABINET  LfBBAltY. 

"  Saj  wherefore  baa  an  all-icJulgent  heaven     I  Although  thou  maun  neier  he  mine, 
Light  to  the  comfortless  uid  wretched  given  V  \       Although  even  hope  is  dtnicd  ! 
I    '  lis  sweeter  for  thee  despairing 
This   will  be    delivered    to    you    hj   a    Mrs         Than  aught  in  the  world  beside-JessIe  1 
Hyslop.  landlady  if  the   Globe  tavern  here,  I  Here's  a  health,  &c. 


rn^wbe're  uur  friend  Clarke   and  I  bad    room 


I  am  highly  delighted  with  As,  hopeless,  I  I 

Mr  Allan's  etchings.      '  Woo'd  and    married      But  welcome  the  d 
and  a'1  is  admirable!    The  grouping  i-  beyom!  Fur  then  I  am  ],. 

nil  praise.     The  expression  of  the  figures,  eon-  !  Here's  a  hei 

foruunble  to  the  story  in  the  ballad,  is  absol 
ly  faultless  perfection.  I  neit  admire  •  T 
imspiko.'     What  I  like  least  is,  'Jenny 

appearance     ....    if  you  lake  her  sloop-  I        'Calntt  fortune's  fall  cruel  decree—  Jessie  ! 
ing  in  o  the  account,  she  ia  at  least  two  inches  Here's  a  health,  &c* 

taller  than  her  lover.     Poor  Cleghorn  I  I  sin-  | 

eerely  sympathize  with  him.      Happy  I  am  to  

think    that  he    has    a  well-grounded  hope  of 

health  and  enjoyment  in  this  world.   As  for  wc  |  No.  LXXXVIII. 

but  that  is  a  .     .     .     .  subject  I 


Mil  BURN'S  TO  MB  THOMSON. 

no.  lxxxv  ™; 


will   be  delivered  by  a   Mr   Lowors,   n 

g  fellow  of  uncommon  merit.     As  he  will 

Mil  THOMSON  TO  MB  BUBNS.  I  ^^Z^ZlVe%lS^Zi^i 

-ire  half  hour  to  spend  with  h  -      " 


No.  LXXXIX. 
MB  BVBNS  TO  MB  THOMSON, 
once  mentioned 10  jou  an  n,r  "*''*  '  *"'     After  all  my  boasted  independence,  cursed  neces- 
^eVr 'u"^  S  bi/iryinlV'su  "1.     »W  7  .*"  T'^^hS^l^X 



Chorut.  *  I"  the  letter  to  Mr  Thomson,  the  three 

first  stanzas  only  are  given,  and  Mr   Thorn  on 

IWe'-  a  he  ilih  to  one  I  lo>  dear,  supposed  our  poet  Lad  ne»er  gone  farther.     A- 

llere's  a  l.eilih  to  ane  I  lo'e  de.ir;  wui.g   his    MSS.     was,    however,    found    tho 

Thou  an   >-,tri:  a,  the   smile    wheu   fo:id     fourth  stanza,   which  completes   this  eiijuisiw 

luver=  me  t.  song,  the  last  finished  offspring  of  his  muw. 

t  »  is  needless  to  say,  lhatthis  revisal  tttirna 
did  no:  live  m  puforirj 


BURNS.— CORRESPONDENCE. 


will  infallibly  pnt  me  i 


return  of  pott. 

f',-; 

e'n'.i 

this  ear.ne 

but  the  horrors  o 

made  me  h 

traded.     I  do  n 

upon  returning 

eby  prom 

engage  to  furnis 

i°"t 

■■ith 

of  the  neatest  so 

:ius  ; 

tried  my  hand  o 

iDf;ib™™,1 

°  Re 

oi'k 

rclie'  this 

1 gen 

I  bey  are  on  the 

Fo1rgi0ve,he 

SONG. 

Tune 

_'R 

'bisn 

urche. 

Fairest  m 

lid  on 

Devo 

t  banks, 

Crystal 

ue'-c 

ding  Devon 

Wilt  thou 

at  fro 

And  am 

leas 

hou  were  wont  t 

Full  well  thou 

know 

st  11 

>ve  thee  de 

Couidst  Ihou  t 

J  mali 

O  did  not,  lov 

■     f.'.C 

Forbear  ! 

Nor  use  a  faitLful  lo 

Fairest 

ui^ld, 

ic. 

Then  come  the 

ufair 

st  of 

he  fair. 

Those  wonted 

,   Ole 

And  by  that  be 

sself 

No  Jove  but  tb 

nemj 

hear 

shall  kno 

I  !  for  the  frankness  of  your  letter  of  the  12th,  and 
"  "  I  great  pleasure  inclose  a  draft  for  the  very 
1  proposed  sending.     Would  I  were  th* 
Chancel  or  of  the  Exchequer  but  for  one  day, 


The  v'e 
finely,     i 


sunonhy  mot.ve.     Yours 


No.  XC. 

HE  THOMSON  TO  MR  BURNS. 


)f  their  author.  "Mr  Symi 
he  could  not  have  been  i 
ail  at  Dumfries,  where   eel 


A^PPENDI  X. 


l!  raaj  gratify  curiosity  lo  know  torn*  particulars  of  the  hislcry  of  the  preceding  Poems,  on 
which  lEceeWbrii]  "f  <-ur  B.irJ  has  been  hnherto  founded;  and  with  this  view  i lie  following 
extract  is  made  from  a  i.  tier  of  liilbert  Burns,  tile  brother  of  our  Poet,  and  his  friend  and  con- 


tfotir.el.  2d  April 


1798. 


DF.AH  SIR, 

Your  letter  of  the  Mth  of  March  I  received 
in  the  due  courte.  but  from  the  hurry  of  the 
season,  have  been  hitherto  hindered  from  an- 

)Oa  mention.      1  csnnol  pretend  lo   he  very  ac 
cura'e  in  respect  to  ibe  datea  of  the  poems,  but 
i,  except  •  Winter,  a  Dirge'  (  wbic 
roduction,)  Ibe  •  1)      ' 

osed  before  the  yei 
the  ;  9  -r  >i.r,-;,  ■ 


noiieof  Iheui.  mc-;u  ■  Winter,  a  Dirge'  (  whicli 
was    a  juvenile  production,)  the  ■  Death   and 

re  aompoMd  before  the  sear  1784. 

'Ibe  circumstances  of  the  poor  sheep  were  pret- 
ty much  as  he  bus  doscribad  ' 
p»r;ly  by  wa)  of  frolic,  bought  a  ewe  arid  two 
Iambi  from  a  neighbour',  and  she  was  tethered 
in  a  ticid  adjoin. ng  the  bouse  at  Lochlie.      He 

.    lion,  a  furious-looking 


i  iu;ti  VYii-on,  a  cunous-iooxing 
boy.  clad  in  plaiding,  came  to  us 
:a  anxiety  iti  bis  face,  with  the  in- 
thai  toe  ewe  had  entangled  herself  in 

■rt  was  much   tickled  with   Hughvc's  appear-  i 

the  plough,  in    the  evening,  he  rivaled   to  roc  , 
her  •  death  and  dying  words'  pretty    much  m  i 

Among  the  earliest  of  hU  poems  was  the 
«  Epistle  to  Darie.*  Kobert  often  composed 
witooul   any  regular  plan.      When  any   thing 

rouse  it  to  any  poetic  exertion,  he  would  gW»  ; 
way  to  the  impulse,  and  embody  the  thought 
rhyme.      If  be  b 

troductorv,  cunr 
las ;  heuce  the 
first  produced. 


nr  Icing  printed,  and  that  it  would  be  well 
:eiv,.;  by  people  of  taste  t  that  I  thought  it 


store  for  him  when  he  ►hould  go  a  begging. 
Robert  seemed  very  weli  pleased  with   my  cri- 

mngaaine.  but  as  this  plan  afforded  no  oppor- 
tunity of  knowing  how  it  would  take,  the  idea 

It  was,  I  think,  in  the  winter  following,  n 
we  were  going  together  with  carts  for  coal  to 
the  family  fire  (and  I  could  jet  point  out  the 
particular  spot)  tbat  the  author  first  repeated 
to  rue  the  ■  Address  to  th«  Vail.  '  The  curious 
idea  of  such  an  address  was  suggested  lo  him. 


ath  and  I)r  Hornbook. '  though  n. 
n  tbe  Kilmi.rn.ck  edition,  was  pr 
(    in  tbe  year  1785.     The  lenoa 

ty  sub.istance  allowed  lo  that  useful  class  ■ 
men.  set  up  a  shop  of  grocery  good..  I'ovin 
en  in  with  some  medical  booki 
and  become  moet  hobby- b<  rsically  attached  I 
tbe  study  of  medicine,  be  had  add?d  the  sale* 
a  few  medicine*  'o  his  little  trade.  He  bl 
got  a  shop-bill  primed,  at  the  bottom  of  whicl 
overlooking  bis  owu  incapacity,  be  bod  advci 


think  of  proper  in- 
a^oemtal  often 


s'jrder-.  at  ibe  >>hop,  gratis. 
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prated   the  v. 


■I   afUr. 


ing  the  plough,  and  he  was  letting  the 
witerotf  the  held  beside  me.  The  "Epistle 
to  John  l.apraik'  was  produced  einetly  on  the 
occasion  described  by  the  author.  He  says  in 
that  poem,  •  On  fasien  e'en  we  had  a  rockin' 
(n,  'J  I  i).  I  believe  he  has  omitted  the  word 
rocking  in  (he  srlo-n-ary.      It  is  a  term   derived 


iinployed 


iistaff.     This 


ted  t 


ery  pori 


jar 's  house  ;  hence  the  phrase  of  '  going 

forgotten  when  the  lock  gave  way  to  the  spin. 
niog-wheel,    the   phrase   came    to   be  used  by 

when  we  had  twelve  or  fifteen  young  people 
with  their.rocks,   that  Lapraik's  song,  begin- 

author.  Upon  this  Robert  wrote  his  first  epis- 
tle to  Lapraik  ;  and  his  second  in  reply  to  his 
answer.     The  verses  to  the  Mouse  and  Mcun- 


Ro 

,/r; 

•or   poetic 

compo 

;t, ■;.:_- 

and 

bis 

I'M 

ea  i 

icise.      Si 
r  ihepurp 

■".rVJf 
=e  cf  L 
t    of    t! 

thepo 

r.ngtr; 

or 
or.      H 

ort.fyingp 

in  life, 

fJr 

,  the  elegy 

'  Man 

d?  to: 

R._b- 

\-Z 

t  he  the 

agUi 

thi 

?;'■"- 

he 

dot 

a  family 

''V-  tT 

.n!y"v 

'I',. 
ind 

.j;= 

d  for   the 

r'f'ui" 
C-r.ier 

-;"u 

iriTay 

on.     Fe 

3500,  in  h 

'a  «  Hall 

w 

Fa 

r 

arab,'! 

eve,  Likewiae  furni 

Cf   C: 

title  a. i. 

:} 

>.n  of  the 

heteVs 

;; 

' 

1 

'/'ieVi 

fiehTof 

ig'obse^ 

™ 

a 

them 

oat  of  Ih 

ia! 

;.J:;- 

passed 
monial  h 

I 

s  Danlop 

es.     It 
The  La 

Thavf 
after  tl 

til 

i 

elings  had  a  little 

:h;r 

Tale  of 

°f 

*a  Dogs' 

he   call 

'- 

Li 

a; 

t'-il 

The  do 

kille 

by  the 

r-dlatb 

the 

my  fathe 

B 

te  Luath.  The  first  time  Robert  heard 
met  played  upon  was  at  the  house  of  Dr 
,  then  minister  of  the  parish  of  Loudon, 


ill  f.-n 

nuroi  1 

.      Dr  L 

ne  of  them    p 

fljed;    the 

father 

and" 

.vn  the  d 

ance;  the  r 

est   of 

the  , 

guest 

It  was 

delightful 

then  la 

ely   introdu 

thew 

orid. 

rnc-!:e 

le  stanzas,   p.    197 

la5    K- 

nt.       Itv.r. 

Lawr 

Un'cf. 

in-    Jal 

his"™/ 

uVd,- 

Moor 

on  of  his  go 

LVl:. 

nrgli.  ' 

W 

faille 

feued  b 

near 

~u ?! 

-Kir. 

,   the  wa 

1  of  the  c 

nrcn'. 

V-f. 

■ 

oined  in 
Ayr,  w 

an  applica 

'r 

of  the 

-  > 

i,  for  lib 

:\td  \- 

o.-imr 

this  e 

ry  with 

ce  he 

■  "■'!' 

d    that 

"ana 

-place  of 

r         --' 

err.i'y 

My     t 

)'"?  i" 

Cap. 

:n_l-ru 

_-ri    nous  tl 

<co:: 

)_li':  I- 

to  a 

with  Ca 

R  a'. 

Olenr 

lar  friend 

er's.     ' 

he    A 

l     and    the 

i'oe'l 

•'  Unco 

theguher. ' 

Ro- 

d   of 

Grose,    when  he 

o  Ayrshire,  th 

t  he  would 

a    dr 

iwing  < 

f  All 

v.a;,-Kir 

k,   as   it  w 

s    the 

was  verj  fend,  '  Ills  Captain  agree,  to  :he  re- 


3C8 
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would  furnish  a 


quest,  provid 

story,  .o  be  D.....eu    ..>,,.,,  -....  ...  ...-  - 

Shanler      was  produced  on    ilns  occasion,   and 
"an  BM  published  iu  »■  Grose's  Antiquities  cf 

The  poem  is  founded  on  a  traditional  storj. 


wiicne:,  wilh  the  deiil  playing  on  the  bag-pipe 

witches,  whlili  m    .',l,,,„  so  fi.r  furg.'l  Imniieif 
as  to  cry  —  "  Weel  loup  n,  slnjit  sark  !" — with 


1  co  not  al  present  recollect  anjf  circutustan- 

Le  al  ail  interesting;  run  mint  of  tho.e  I 
I  n.<-  me. .tinned,  I  am  afraid,  maj  appear  tri- 
lling enough,  but  jnu  will  only  make  use  of 
wb»t  npprars  to  you  of  consequence. 

The  following  poems  in  ihe  lirst  Edinburgh 
edition  were    nut    iii  thai    published    in    Kil- 
marnock.     •  Death  and    l)r  Hornbook  ;'•  The 
Brigs  of  Ayr;'     -The    Calf;'  (ihe   poet    had 
llr  Ciiii.  Ilamil  on  in  ihe  morning. 


i.  Xoofths  tern at  mid-day  ;  this 

«o>    accoidmgly    produeed  ;)     ■  Ordination  j" 


•    I'D.    l.r-l    Psalm.'   'Prayer    ui.drr 

the    prrs.ure  of  >i    lent    angu  »l.  [' 
six  Voi  r.  ol  ihe  ninetietn  1'-, 
to    Miss    Log.-.n.   .ih    Beame's  I'oeins  ;•    -To 
a  11..-.-  u"  -A.:„r  as  io  Edinburgh;'  «  J.hn 
Goid;'   •  Be- 


ever  wen  ihe  fir>t  edi'ion. 


PREFACE    TO    THE    FIRST    EDITION 

OF    BURXS'S   P0U1S    PUBLISHED    AT 

KILMARNOCK. 

•■  Ths  following  Trifles  are  not  the  produc- 
ed learneo  art,  and  perhaps,  amid  the  elegances 
and  iclenesses  of  upper  life,  looks  down  for  j 
a  rural  theme,  wiiu  an  eye  to  Tbeocrnus  or 
VirgiL  'Jo  the  author  of  this,  these  and  oiner  I 
celebrated  nau  es,  their  countrymen,  are,  a:  j 
.east  in  their  original  languages  •  a  fountain 
abut  up,  tnci  a  book  sealed.'  Unacquainted 
with   Ihe  necessary  requisites  for  couimcnc.rg  I 


iguage.     Though  a  rhjmer  from 

—  ---im  hia  earliest  impulses  of 
as  not  till 


rliest 


sofcer  passions,  it  was  not  till  very  lalely  that 
the  applause,  perhaps  the  partiality,  of  friend- 
ship, awakeued  his  vanity  so  far  as  to  niaka 
him  think  any  thing  of  his  worth  showing  i 
and  none  of  the  following  works  were  compos- 
ed with  a  view  to  the  press.  To  amuse  him- 
self wi'b  the  little  crealons  of  bis  own  fancy, 
;-mid  the  toils  and  fatigues  of  a  laborious  life  i 
io  transcribe  the  various  f  eling«,  the  loves, 
the  griefs,    ihe  hopes,   the  fears,  ir.  his  own 

ihe  uruggles  •■(  a  wi.rld,  always  an  alien  scene. 


shrinks  nghnst  at  the  Iboughi  of  being  branded 
as-an   impertinent   blockherd,  obtruding   bis 

make  a  shift    to  jingle  a  few  doggeiel  Scoich 
rhymes   together,    locking  upon  himself  a*  a 


I  erm.l"  but  n"rer  raised  on'e'lo^ofeT^r'aiiy 

telle  him  once  for  all,  that   be  certainly   looks 

upon  himself  an  possessed  of  some  poetic  ul  ili- 

bis   publishing   i      ■' 


ould  be  a   manceu 


e   below  the 


enemy  will  ever  give  him.     But  to  the  geniur. 
01  the  glorious  dawnings    of  (he 


Ihe   Author   returns 

the°  he"art-lhrobbing 
scions  how  much  he 
d  friendship,  for  (-rati- 


fying him,  if  he  deserves  it, 

wisbofeiery  [  ^eiic  tosoin—  to  be  citlii.gu.sL- 

ed.    lie  teg.  hi,  re.-.ce.-s,  particularly  the  learn- 

perus.l,  thai  they  will  make  every   allowance 
lor  education  and  circumstance*  of  life  ;  but. 
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BURNS 

To  ibis  history  of  the  poems  which  ate  cor 


ind,  though  something  I 
ost  in  puint  of  delicac 
i  deeper  rmpression  is  1 
originally    of  his  gen 


not,  like  men  of  genius  born  undt-r  happier 
auspices,  retire,  in  ihe  moment  of  inspiration, 
to  the  silence  and  solitude  of  his  study,  anc 
commit  his  verses  to  paper  as  they  arranged 
themselves  in  his  m.nu.  Fortune  did  nf  " 
ford  him  this  indulgence.  It  was  durin 
toils  of  daily  labour  that  his  fancy  e: 
itelf;  the  muse,  as  he  himself  inform: 
found  him  at  the  plough.     In  this  situati 

and  it  was  often  man,  da.,s,  nay  weeks,  after 
a  poem  was   finished,  before    it  was    written 

petition,    ihe  association    between  the  thought 

10  reviewed  and  retouched  after  it  has  faded  01 
the  memory,  could  not  in  such  instances  bi 
exerted.  Ihe  original  manuscripts  of  manj 
of  his  poems  are  preserved,  and  they  differ  ir 

1. C  In™  Th"  '?  Author'/  earnest"  Cry    and 
Prayer',  after  the  Stanza,  p.  93,  beginning, 

Erskine,  a  spunkie  Noreland  Billie, 

following:—' 

Thee.,  sodger  Hugh,  my  watchman  stented 

a  *ourb*orY",edr^,™^urh2ndj 
But  when  there's  ought  to  say  anent  it. 


nty   of  Ayr.      Why    I 


familiar  though  it  be,  by  a  bard  whose  gen 


knd  Eve  was  like  my  bonaie  Jean, 

k  daucin',  sweet,  yoong,  handsome  quean, 
VVi'  guiltless  heart. 


She  was  nae  get  o'  mcorlan 
rst,  as  follows  : 


pity  that  the  Fairlie  lambs  should  lose 
ir  once  intended  them, 
the  chief  variations  are  found  in   the 


1792.  Of  the  poem  written  in  Friar's  Carse 
Hermitage  there  are  several  editions,  and  one 
of   these*    has    nothing   ir 


e  four   first  lines.     The 
blished,  which  was  his  second 


stead  of  the  six  lines  beginning, 

manuscript  the  following  are  inserted, 
Stay  ;  the  criterion  of  their  fate, 


low? 


Is  not,  art  thou  high  or 
Did  thy  fortune  ebb  or 
Wert  thou  cottager  or  king  ? 


rouble   than   his   Scott, si 
itrary,  •  Tarn  o'   Shauter 


itely.      The)  came  after 
le  bottom  of  p.  216. 

Which  even  k>  name  wi 

id  are  as  follow  : 


*  Thi«  is  given  in  the  Correspondea 


nests'  hearts,  rotttu,  black  as  muck  ; 
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While  summer, 
Wa^sslalelv 
And  pi 


ighted  lo  e< 


snog  shad*; 


interrupt  and  ccsiroy  I 
which  the  preceding  descriptio 
nerc  verv  properly  left  oul  of  ibe 
lion,  by  Ibe  advice  of  Mr  1 
o  which   Burnt  teems  In  have 


had 


6.  '  TTie  Address  lo 

'•■?■ 'be 

following  mauDcr: 

While  cold -eyedSpr 


The  i     „. 
While  aulumn,  benefactor  kind, 

With  age's  hoary  honours  clad, 
Surveys,  wilh  self-approving  mind, 

Each  creature  on  bis  bounty  fed,  ii 

By  the  alteration  in  the  printed  poem,  i 

of  tbe  Earl  of  Huchan, 

These  observations  might  b 


G  L  0  S  S  A  R  Y  . 


l%e  cA  ar.d  gh  ha' 
monly  spelled  o> 
marked  oo,  or 
followed  by  e  m< 


attural  soiled.    The  sound  of  (1 
enuine  Scotlisli  words,  except 


i  'irlish  diphthong  oo,  iz  eoc 
:i"the  u:oUii  Uu;^,;, 
en  torminz  a  diphthong,  i 
i  the  broad  English  a  in  teal 
ke  the  French,  e  masculin 


Aff,  off;  Afflojf,  uupr 

Afore,  lifure. 
Aft,  oft. 


is  coining,  coming  baei 

id  bid.   °" 
endured,  did  stay. 


BareKl'  barefoo 
Bale.  hSrST"' 


.rr;ric. 


Auld   lang   syne,    olden 

Au!d,  old. 

Auldfarren,   or,  auld  far 
ning,  prudent. 


Beastie,  diminntiTt  of  beast. 

Beld'  bal£ 
Belyve,  by  a 

Be.hankit,  grace  after  meat. 
1     Beuk,  a  book. 

Bicker,  a  kind  of  wooden  dish  ;  a  shor'  rac 

Biel  or  Bield,  shelter. 

Bien,  wealthy,  plentiful. 

Big,  to  build. 

Biggin,  building  ;  a  house. 

Bi!^'abull.U 

Billie,  a  brother ;  a  young  fellow. 
B.ng,  a  heap  of  grain,  potatoes,  &c 
Bj-k,  birch. 
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ken-shavr,    Birchen-woodshaw,    a     small 

kie,  a  slew  fellow. 

rring,  the  noise  of  palridgee,  &c.  when  Ihey 

t,  crisis,  nick  of  time. 

Brilher,  a  brolber. 
Brock,  a  badger. 
Hiogue,  u  hum  ;   a  trick. 
Bigo,  brolh;  n  trick. 

Bioose,    biotb;  a   nice   at   counlrj  weddings, 
who  sball  tirsi  reach  ibe  bridegroom's  houtt 

Bleilum. 
Blrlllor,    I 

Bieth'riu' 


k  idlj   ;    DOILeUse. 


hedges  01  La 

lo.VI.I'tC" 


eeled  forward. 

j  run  rashlj  torward. 

.  ruade  msL.u-nl. 

ir.g  of  wooden  curb  for  horses. 


Brattle,  a  it 
Braw,  bue, 
Brawl)      or 

Braxie,  a  m 
Breastie,  du 
Breastit,  did  spring  up  o 

Breef,  au  invuinerable  01 

Brent. 'smooih- 

*£>£•,  lifjS 

Bng,  a  bridge. 


lb-  rod 

lers.   the 
of  Bucliai 

boiling  of  the 

Buckskin, 

nl  of  Virginia 

Bughi.apeo, 

Bugbl.n-I. 

i.e.  ib»  time  of  colleclm 

Iked. 

Buirdlv, 

broad  made. 

Bum.cock 

,  a  bun. mi 

ig  beetle  mat 

UuJl'l',','!!,1' 

1.  uu.  n'.ni  z 

as  lees. 

i\ u-,c 

v  blunder. 

CA\  to  call,  t 
Ca'i  or  Ca'cl, 
Cadger,  a  carr 


Cape-slane,  cope-slon 
Careerm,  cheerfully. 


STSexb 


a  caldron. 

Id. 

ooden  drinking  ve 


BU&KS. 

Chimla  or  Cbimlie,  a  fire-grate,  a  firs-place. 
Chimla.  lug,  the  fireside. 

Ciiock;n,°chokiug. 

Chow,  to  chew  :   Cheek  for  chow,  side  by  side. 

Chuffie,  fat-faced, 

C.achan,    a  small  village  about  a  church  ;  a 


Ciaivers,  r 
CU?,  clap 
Clarkil,  w 
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Crsek,  conversation  ;  to  converse 
Craft,  or  croft,   a  field  near  a  house  (in  old 
'      rS  or  calls  inces-antl    •  a  bird 


wo  f 'a  cock  ; 


Claucht,  snatched  at,  li 


Cie^i 

i.'cioii. 

es. 

Cleek 

ught. 

Cli   k 

horiugf'tlie 

church-bell. 

CI:3S 

C,i=:i 

Clue, 

,   lo!:a: 

hT 

a  beetle. 

Coax, n,  wheedling. 

Cockerconj,  a  lock  of  hair  tied  upon  a  girl's 

head  ;  a  cap. 
Cott,  bjught. 
Cog,  a  wooden  dish. 
Coigie,  diminutive  of  cog. 
Coila,    from  Kyle,  a  district  of  Ay  re'  - 


short  staff  with  a  crooked  head. 


r  fails  naturally  in 


iiion,  from  Coil,  or  Coilu 


Collie,    a  general  and 

Coll.esbangie,  quarrelling,  an  uproar. 

Commauu,  command. 

Cood,  the  cud. 

Coof,  a  blockhead,  ninny. 

Cookit,  appeared  and  disappeared  by  fits. 

Coost,  did  cast. 

Coot,  the  ancle  or  foot. 

Cootie, 


leg3  are  clad  with  feather: 


Corbies,  a  s 
Corn'd,  ted 


tager. 
Coutme,  kind,  loving. 
Cove,  a  cave. 

fright;  a  branch  of  furze,  broom,  4  c'.  ° '" 
Cowp,  to  barter  ;  tumble  over  ;  a  gang. 


Curpin,  the  crnpper, 
Cusnat.  the  dove,  01 
Cutty,  short;  a  spo 
Cutty-stool,  the  stoo 


DADDIE,  a  father. 
Damn,  merriment ;  fool.', 
Daft,  merry,  giddy  ;  foo 


•g  or  Daurk,  a  day's  labour. 
>c,  David. 

Dawti't  or'Dlwte't^fondled,  cares* 

ies,  diminutive  of  dears. 
Dearthfu',  dear. 
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.:;:,;:: 


cleaned  from  chaff. 

slight  treruulons  stroke  or  pi 


durable  ;  sullen,  stubborn. 


>w.  fellow. 
Fand,  did  Bod. 

Fart,  a  cake  cf  oaten  bread,  &c 
Fasb,  trouble,  care  j  to  trouble,  tc 
Fa.  Li.  troubled. 

I,  Faslen'e  eyen. 
Fauld,  a  fold  ;  to  fold. 
Fauloii.g,  folding. 
Faut,  Tault. 
~       ..  want,  lack. 

joul,  decent,  seemly. 
Feal,  a  field  ;  smooth. 
1  •  -rrij\  frightful. 
I'V.rt,  flighted. 

1'ech't,  to  tight. 
Fecblin,  lighting. 


Drapping.  dropping. 
Ilfnui.tiu.-,  crn-.i!  u-  ;   of  a  slow  ei 
Drecp.  to  oczr .  to  drop, 
liriegh,  icdious,  long  about  it. 


bnt,.  a  d,..>  .      »' 
Droddam,  the  breech 

Drone,  part  of  a  bagpipe. 
Dioop  ruinpi't,  that  droops 

Drounting.  drawling. 
Drouth,  thirst,  drought. 

I',ck, 
Fecke  . 
KecktV,  lorgc. 
Feckless,  puny, 
Feckly,  nearly. 


Pali 


plenty. 


nily. 

^TtheCetfimu,. 
a  field  pretty  le.el, 


ccwsful  struggle  ;  .IghL 

o  liv-  com; 

or    Ferle>.    to    arondari     a 

of  contempt. 

to  pail  bi  fill. 

,  i  tilled  iottrmiUcatly. 


nan',  the  nearer  horse  of  the  bindm 

r  io  the  plough. 

,  to  make  a  hissing  noise,  Vke  fenuen 


Eerie,  frighted,  dreading  spirits, 

i  ituck    Ue  elcow, 

Eldritch,  ghasrly.  frlgttful. 

Eller,  an  cider,  or  church  cuce; 

E:.',  end. 

Eubrugb,  Edinburgh. 

Eneugh,  enough. 

Especial,  especially. 


their  darn  approaches. 


I-'i 

i  i'.rvar  i 

Fo 

fori  aD'" 

Fo 

Fo 

■l;,-,~ 

Fo 

r  f-:::-. 

Fo 

-f.ui: 

e-i,  fd,;,- 

Fo 

F, 

torsive. 

Fo 

rjesket,  jaded  « 
ther,  fodder. 

Fo 

a,  ful 

;   drunk. 

Glaizie,  glittering  j  smooth  li 
Glaum  M,  aimed,  snatched. 


Glieb,  glebe. 

a  squint  j  to  squ.ut ;   a-gley,  off  ai 
5,  wrong. 
Glib-gabbet,  smooth  and  ready  in  speech. 


Fu',  full. 
Fud,  the  s< 
Fuff.  to  bk 


F\k,  trifling  cures  ;  [o 

"about  trifles. 
Fyle,  to  soil,  todirlj. 


Goavin,  look 
we?d!  &c 


tupidly.  _ 


k  boldly,  or  t 
the  boy  that  d 


>,    a   pronged     instrument 
bles. 
Grailh,  accoutrements,  furniture 


?.u:y 

Jolly, 

iarii: 

L"ii;s 

du 

ids  of  an 

T'a 

- 

fol 

-,  gsn'.r 

enly 

aai-1 

ef--a: 
B,  a  g.j 

cU.Id, 

■; 

ting  one 

£■ 

*«' 

.a  _ 

.--f  i-::u 

:  ■■?■-: 

,    a  h 

"•f. 

Sir. 

arom 

laa,  a  h 

Groat,"  to  get   the    whistle   o 
lay  a  !o.,ing  game, 
usome,  loathsomely  grim. 
set,  a  gooseberry, 
inph,  a  grunt  ;  to  grunt, 
mphie,  a  sow. 

..st.-le,   a  jT-indstnne. 

^hie.'S;  of  thriving  S 

le,  the  Supreme  lieiug  ;  g 
Guid,  good. 


lalf  informed  be 


BURNS GLOSSARY. 


H.I',  or  Ha 
Hale,  whole 
Haly,  holy. 


a  pull)  oalh  of  negation 

t,  tbe  tide  of  the  bead. 
b-.If.  partly. 

ulf  in  mosses,  and  moon 
f  pudding  boiled  iu  the 


;eme,  speaking  without  (bought. 
i.  .in  abiding  place, 
tight,  healthy. 


Hallowmas  Hallow-e< 
Hame.  home, 
llamtlj,  bomelf,  affal 


e  3 lit  of  October. 


H„p  step  an'  loup,  bop  fkip  and  leap. 

Harkit.  harkenei 

Harn.  »ery  coarse  linen. 

Huh.    a   fellow  Ibai   udher  knows   1 

litlZ'  huiened! "h  pr0pr'e,,• 

Haod.'to  hold. 

Haurbs,  low  lying,  rich  lands  1  Talleyi 

Haurl,  lo  drag  ;  to  peel. 

Haurlin,  peeling. 

Hatrerel,  a  balf-wified  person  ;  half-wit 

Havins,  good  manners,  decorum,   good 

Heapit.  heaped. 

Htilsome,  healthful,  wholesome. 


Hech  !  oh  1   strange  ! 

Hechi,    promised  ;    lo 

is  to  be  got    or   gi»e 


?tell  something  that 


flocks  ;  one  who  tends  flocks, 
uder  ;  moat  properly   to  plundi 


lilm  el,  himself. 

Hioeyrs  honey. 

Hing.  to  hai.g. 

H  r;le,  lo  walk  craiily,  I 


jped  ;  barren, 
a  young  girl. 


lloolie!  take  leisure,  Hip. 

Hoord,  a  hoard  ;  lo  hoard. 

Hoordi:,  hoarded. 

Horn,  a  spoon  made  of  horn. 

Horoie.  one  of  tbe  many  names  of  the  devil. 

Host,  or  honit,  to  cough  ;  a  cough. 

Ho,ti„.  couching. 

II  , -if.  coughs. 

Iloich'd,  lurn'd  topsytnrTy  ;  blended,  mixed. 

Houghmagandie,  fornication. 

Houlet.  an  owl. 


bollow  ;  a  hollow  oi 


Howff,  a  t  ;  p'.ing  house;  i 


■  crazi'v. 
;ii..ol  IK 


Ill-will  e,  ill-naiured.  uialieions,  niggardly. 
In-i.  e,  genius,  ingenuity. 
Ingle,  fire;  fire-place. 
Ise.  I  shall  or  will. 
Itber,  other  ;  one  anolher. 


JAD,  jade  ;  also  a  famliar  term  among  coca 

try  folks  for  a  giddy  young  girl. 
Jauk,  to  dally,  to  trifle. 
Jaukln,  trifling,  dallying;. 
Jaup,    a  jerk  of  water;   to  Jerk  aa  agitated 


jerk  as  water. 


■ai;iery  ;  lo  poor  out ;  to  that,  t 


BURXS — GLOSSARY. 


Jerkinet,  alexin,  or  abort  gown. 
-;  illet,  a  jilt,  a  giddy  girl. 


hat   turns  quickly  ;   a  gay  sprightly 


s  Scottish  dialect  of  the  Ecglie 

linutive  of  lamb, 
ndofsbell.fish,  a  limpit. 

my  lane,   thy  lane,    &c.    myse! 


KAE.  a  daw. 

Kail,  colewort ;  a  kind  of  broth. 

Kail-runt,  the  stem  of  colewort. 


rt  of  mischievous  t 


it  night,  especially 
w  ;  Kend  or  KennM,  known. 


KeTroalted,  "airy "Tfleece'of  noo^r"' 


Kimmer    a  young  srirl    a  gossip. 

Lint,  flax  ;  Lint  i'  the  bell,  flax  in  flower. 

Kin.kindredj    Kin',  kind,  (adj.) 

Lintie,  Liniwhite,  a  linnet. 

King's  hood,  a  certain  part  of  the  entrails  of 

Liutwhite,  white  as  flax;  flaxen. 

Loof,  the  palm  of  the  hand. 

Kintra  Cooser."  country  stallion. 

Loot,  did  let. 

Looves,  plural  of  loof. 

Loun,   a  iellow,    a  ragamuffin  ;    a  woman 

Ki-t.  a  chest  ;  a  shop  connter. 

Kitchen,    any  thing  that  eats  with  bread;  to 

Loup,  jump,  leap. 

Lowe,  a  flame. 

Kith,  kindred. 

Lowin,  flaming. 

K.ttle.  to  tickie;  ticklish;  lively,  apt. 

Lowrie,  abbreviation  of  Lawrence. 

Kittlin,  a  young  cat. 

Lowse,  to  loose. 

Kiu.tle.  to  caddie. 

Lows'd,  loosed. 

K.iaggie,  like  knags,  or  points  of  rocks. 

Luggie,  a  small  wooden  dish  with  a  handle. 

Kunppm-hanimer,    a   haojour    for    breaking 

Lunch,  a  large  pfece  of  cheese,  flesh,  &c 

Knowe,  a  small  r.und  hillock. 

Lunt,  a  column  of  smoke,  to  smoke. 

Knurl,  a  dwarf. 

Luntin,  smoking. 

Kyle,  a  district  in  Ayrshire. 

Kyte,  the  belly. 

M 

Ky  the,  to  discover  ;   to  show  one  "s  self. 

1ADDIE,  diminutive  of  lad. 
Laggen,   the  angle  between  the  si 

La'igh,0low.BO°  " 

Lairing,  wading,  ano  sinking  in  i 

Laith,  loath- 


Leal,  loyal,  true,  faithful. 
Lea-rig,  grassy  ridge. 
Lear,  (pronounced  lare>,  le 


happy   in   thee,    or  proud  of 
-pronged  dart  for  striking  £sh. 


Linkin,  tr 


Marie,  marks.  {This  and  M 
which  in  English  require  a 
plural,  are  iu  Scotiish,  lik< 


Bl'RMS.— GLOSSAUY- 

r,  an  exchange ;  to  exchange,  lo  b 
-tailed-cat,  a  hangmau's  whip, 
and.  of  or  belonging  lo  (be  norili. 


i,  sheep. 


Marled,  Tarlegated  ;  spotted. 

Notic'i,  "noticed. 

Mar's  year,  the  year  1715. 

Nowte,  black  cattle. 

Mi-hlum,  M.slin.  mix  d  corn. 

Maak.  loma.b,  as  malt,  See. 

0 

Maskin-pat,  a  lea-poi. 

Maud,  MaaJ,  a  pia  d  worn  by  shepherd,  iic. 

0'.  of. 

Ma-.,k,n,  a  hure. 

0  bath,  O  taiih  !   an  oath. 

Ma.i.,  i!j-  t brush. 

On* ,  or  Ouie,  any. 

Maw,  10  mow. 

Or,  ia  ofteo  used  for  ere,  before 

Mawin,  mowing. 

(Jra,    or    Otra,  supernumerary. 

.psred 

Me  kle,  Bdeickle,  much. 

O'l.of-t. 

Ourie,  thlTering;  drooping. 

Helder,  corn,    or  gram  of  any   kind,    sent  lo 

Ourtel,  ii  Oursels,  our^ehes. 

the  mill  to  be  ground. 

duller,,  caltle  no!  housed. 

Well,  to  meidle.     Alto  a  mallei  fcr  pounding 

Owre,  oter  i  loo. 

tar  ley  in  a  alone  trough. 

Owre-bip,  a  way  of  fetching  a 

P 

Menaaleaa,  ill. bred,  rode,  impudent. 

PACK,    intimate,    familiar;  t 

-.•hill. 

Middsn-bole,  a  guner  at  the  bMlom  of  a  dung 

Painch,  paunch. 

Paitrick.  a  partridge. 

Mnn,  pr  m.  affect  dly  meek. 

Pang,  lo  cram. 

,  confusedly  mixed. 

Mony,  or  Monie,  many. 

M.ola.  dust,  earth,  the  r*nh  of  rbe  gra«<> 

Mo-  rl'an0',  of  or  b1lon'cingP'io  moo-t. 

Muekle,  or  Mick'.e,  great,  big,  much. 

Muslin-kail,  brolb,  con. 
shelled  baric ,  and  green.. 


Pal,  did  put  |  a  pi 
Pattle,  or  Pe:ile. 

Puuky,  or  Paw  kit 


in,  peeling,  I 


.augbly. 

,  canning,  sly. 

breath  short,  aa  in 


Pel,  I 

Pbiltbeg*  a 

Phrafse,  fair  speecbea,  fla 
Phra  -in,  Danery. 

High  and  war  n 
bagpipe. 
Tickle,  a  small  quantiir. 

1>  •,£,,oPau'It'  U""in"3' 
I'iacad,  public  proclaniati, 
PUck,  an  old  Sc-jtiish  col 
.  ,n..y.  twel.e 

1  >cfc  e-5,  pennyless,  wi'l 
Plitic.dirtinuLve  of  plate 
I  Plew.or  Pleogh,  a  ,-loug 


a  plougb-siaff. 


Nappy,  ale  | 

Nfuk,  a  U 


IS'ie>e!u\  handful. 


-GLOSSARY. 


Prie  VI,  tasted, 
Prief,  proof. 
Prig,  lo  cheap 
Priggin,  eh.a. 
Primsie,  derm 

Pro™"'"    pro' 

Puad^'pound! 
Pyle.-apjle 


RAGWEED,  th< 

Raible,  to  rattle  I 
Rair,  to  roar. 
Kiize,  to  madder 
Ram-rVezl1 


j  thougutless,  forward. 
Kaploch,    properly  a  coarse  cloth  ; 


Reekm,  st 
Re.Uit,  sn 
Reinead,  r 


Risf,'  Reef,  plenty. 

Rief  randies,  sturdy  beg  jars. 


Rip,"  a  handful  of  unthreshed  cc 


l,  or  Routi,  pleoi 
n,  lowing. 


Sen't,  I,  &c. 
Servan',  servi 

Settim,  setilii 


Sbiel,  a  shed. 
SUill,  shrill. 
Shop,  a  shock  ;   a  push  off  at 


-GLOSSARY. 

Siiowk,  to  6eent  or  snuff,  si  a  dog,  io. 

batiog  swee:,  engaging  looks  ;  lu 


Si: 

SL 

''•■'. 

see  Scaith. 

SI 

Bk 

!p.   ' 

'PI" 

gelep;  a 

Bl 

:-i'P:np,  walking. 
Skiegh,  or  Sketch,  proud,  nice,  highmetiled. 
Sklnklin,  n  in 

ek,  lo  cr,  .brilly. 
Skirling,  shrieking,  crying. 
Skiri'i.  shrieked. 
Sklent,  slant ;  to  run  aslan',  to  deriate  from 

Skinned,  ran,  or  hit,  In  an  oblique  direction. 
Sk.u  h,  freedom  lo  courerse  mil- 
range,  scope, 


Slap,  a  gate  ;  a  breach  in  a  fence. 

Slaver,  salna;  to  emit  aalira. 

Slaw.  slow. 

Sire,  sly  ;   elrest.  sliest. 

Sleekit,  sleek ;  fir. 

Slidderj,  slippery. 

Slype.   10  fall  orer,  i 

plough. 
Slypei,  fell. 


I  furrow  from   th< 


Sniiddy,  a: 
Smoor.  to: 


SuiTtrie,'  aname'rous  c-lUci'uu'of 

small  indi- 

Slap,  slop. 

Snapper,  tostoroHe,  a  stumble. 

Snasb,  abuse,  Billingsgate. 

Snaw'-troo.  melted  snow. 

Slech,  to  cram  the  belly. 

Bowie,  snowy. 

Barak,  Snick,  the  latch  of  a  door. 

Steek,  to  sbui ;  a  slilch. 

Sieer,  to  molest ;  to  stir. 

Steele,  firm,  compacted. 

Snrt.mn-m  li,  asnnff-tol. 

Stell,  a  still. 

Snirtle,  to  laugh  restrained'r. 

sfrj. 

Sien,  to  rear  as  a  borse. 

Sienli,  tribute;  dues  of  any  kind. 

Snood,  a  ribbon  for  binding  the  hai 

S:ev,  steep;   Sieyest.  steepest. 

BnooTc,    to  "go   smoothly  aod  com 

ih  oppres. 

Bubble,   stubble;    B'ibble-rig,    ibi 
harrest  mho  lake!  the  lead. 

tullji  to 

Suck  an"  slow,  totally,  altogether. 

jolly. 


-sigh,  a 


Spae,  to  prophesy,  t 
Bpaul,  aim  b. 
Spnirge.  to  dash,  to 

Spean.  Spane,  to 
Sprat,  or  Spate,  i 

Speel,  lo  climb. 


■weeping  torrent,  after  n 


Splatter,  a  .plutter,  to  splutler. 
Spleughan,  a  lobacco-pouch. 

Spr.ckir,  sprachlc,  to  camber. 
Spratlle,  lo  scramble. 
Spreckled,  spotted,  speckled. 
Spring,  a  qu  ck  air  in  music  j  a  Scottish  reel. 
.   a  tough. rooled  plant,   something   lilt* 


>urile,  a  stick,  used  in  making  oatmeal  pud- 
din?  or  porridge. 
|uad,  a  crew,  a  party. 


er,  lo  stagger. 
Slack,  a  rick  or  corn,  hay,  I 
S'-aggie,  the  dimiuoi.e  of  Eti 


Stimpart,    the  eignth   part   o 

bushel. 
Stirk,  a  cow  or  bullock  a  year  old. 
Stock,   a  plant  or  root  of  colewor 

Slockin,   a  slocking;    Throwing  t 

bed,   and  the  candle  out,°tbe  for 


ding  hollow,  strong,  and  hoarse, 
Stowp,  a  kind  of  jug  or  dish  nit 


^URNS.—  GLOSSARY, 
i   Winchester 

d. 


a  fair  strae  death,  to  dii 


of  any  kind  J  to  walk 


Sturlin,  frighted. 


Swirl,  a  curve  ;  an  edd ring  blast,  or  pool ; 

Swirlie,  knacgie,  fall  of  knots. 

Swilb,  getaway. 

Swither,  to  hesitate  in  choice  ;  an  irresolu 


TACKETS,   a  kind  of  nails  for  driving 


Taupie,  a  foolish,  thoughtless  young  person. 
Tauted,  or  Tautie,    matted  together  j  spok< 

of  hair  or  wooh 
Tawie,    that    allows    itself   peaceably   to    1 

handled;  spokeu  of  a  horse,  cow,  die. 

~  '  'ing,  spreading  after  the  mower. 


Thack,    thatch;    Thack    an'   rape,    clothing, 
Thae,  these 


Thieveless,    cold,    dry,    spited;    spoken   of  a 

Thi"Sthese. 

Thirled,  thrilled,  vibrated. 


Thristle,  thistle. 

Through,  to  go  on  with  ;  to  make  out. 

Throuther,  pell-mell,  confusedly. 


er,  like  the  walk  of  a  child. 


Toddlin,  tottering. 
Toom,  empty,  to  empty. 


DURX9 — GLOSSARY. 


\V»rl.  o 
Warlock 
Warl,, 


*  Tery  cld  faahion  of  female  bead-drew 
imo^riued,  transmigrated,  melamorpboi- 


orWinl'd,  wrest  !*J. 


Trow. 


ently. 


Trowth,  truth,  a  p. lit  oath. 

Try  tie,  an  appoictmeot  ,  a  fair. 

Tryited,  appointed)  To  tryeie,  to  mail  a  an  ap. 

pointment. 
Try't,  tried. 
Tug,  raw  hide,  of  wblcb  in  old  timet  plough. 

tract*  were  frequently  mad*. 
Tuizie.  a  quarrel ;  to  quarrel,  lo  light. 
Twa,  two. 
Twa-lbrea,  a  few. 
Twad,  k  would. 
Twal,   twelve;  Twal-penni*   worih,    n  email 

quantity,  a  penny-worth.    N.  B.  Oae  penny 

English  ii  lid.  Scotch 


very,   ttrj   great. 


Uneoa.  ocwa. 
Unkeon'd,  unkn 


Wea'n.  or  W.ani'e,  a  child 
ria,    or    Weary;    ma 


weary   body, 
rent  pereon. 

nocking.     See  Slocking. 


Wha 

Whaizle,  to 

Whelpit,  wl 


w.  shall. 


Whare,  where  ;    Where'er,  whererer. 

beep,    to  fly   nimbi),  jerk;   penny  whetp, 

Whaae.  whose. 

I,  the  motion  of  a  hare,  running  but  Ml 


wC 


8£ 


wall;  Wi'i 


Wad,  wonid ;  to  bet  j  a  bat,  a  pledge. 

Wae,wo;  mrrowfal. 
Waef*",  wofttl,  anrowfnl,  wailing. 
Waesncks!  or  waea  me  !  alas!  O  the  pit. 
Waft,  the  cross  thread    that   goea  from   the 

shuttle  through  the  web:   woof. 
Wair,  to  lay  onT.  lo  expend. 
Wale,  choice;   to  choose. 
Waled,  chose,  choaen. 
WaJie,  ample,  large,  Jolly ;  aieo  an  inttrjectiot 


°la.hed!'    ° 

a  hearty  draupht  of  liqsor. 


Why  lea,  whilea,  sometime* 

Wi',  with. 

Wicht,   wigbt,  powerful,  i 


in  an  oblique  dire. 


wifa. 

Wilyart,     bashful     and     resenred ; 
society  or  appearing  awkward  in 


Wimpl't,  meandered. 
Wimplin,  waving,  mean 
Win.toWin.towinuow 
Wiu't,  winded  as  a  bolto 
Win',  wind  ;   Win's,  wi 


BURNS—GLOSSARY. 


YAD,  an  old  m 


exclamation  of  pleasure  or  wonder. 

e  a  living  person,'  whose  appearance 
o  rerboae  the  person's  approaching 


Till,  ale. 

Yird,  earth. 

Yokio,  juking;  about. 

Yont,  bejond. 
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